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August 1925 Good Housekeeping 


is of utmost importance 
in the ; 


You know the need ot Healthful Cleanliness in prepat 
ing tood, especially at preserving time. The stove, kettles, 
utensils, preserving jars, etc , must all be immaculate, sanitary 
and wholesome 

Old Dutch accomplishes this so easily and quic kly 
Removes all stains, impurities and brings Healthful Cleanh 
ness. It 1s so economical that every housewrte should use it 


Old Dute h contains no hard, sc rate hy grit. Its 


» distinctive quality and character. To 
nder the microscope its particles 

nake comeliiee contact with 

rities without leaving scratches 

mel laamatims cealelcettontawmortal 

mical, use it every day, 


. | 
here. Goes tarther — lasts longer 


There’s nothing else like it 
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What a 
Difference! 


THE upper sash is 
glazed with Plate 
Glass. Note the clar- 


















ity of every detail, the 
unobstructed, accurate 
vision that is like looking 
through the open air itself. 

The lower sash is glazed 
with ordinary window glass. 
Note the distortions, and con- 
sider how these must strain the 
eyes and obscure the vision of 
every member of your family. 

Yet Plate Glass costs but 
little more than ordinary win- 
dow glass. Its cost is about 


one per cent of the total cost 
of the house, large or small. 
Its brilliant polished surfaces 
enhance the beauty of any ex- 
terior. It gives not only clear 
vision, but perfect 
vision. It cannot 
distort a view or 
harm the eyes of 
children, Plate 
Glass conserves 











heat. 


It pays for itself many 
times over in increased selling 


and renting value. It reduces 
sound. Itdoes not break easily. 
And the comparative figures 
which your architect will 
gladly furnish will prove the 
true economy and justify the 
use of polished Plate Glass. 

Piate Giass MANUFACTURERS of AMERICA 


First National Bank Building, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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WE KNOW you have all been looking for the promised 


historical romances by that master of the romantic, 


The 


was to 


Rafael Sabatini. 
the artist who 
on going to England to get the 
so the pictures were late. But 
“Forbidden Fruit” will positively 


delay has 


\ JHAT is a person’s true self 


been 
illustrate the 

proper 
they are 
appear 


unavoidable 
first story 
rettings 


next 


worth 


-for 
ins'sted 
and 


it. 


month 


his best or his worst? Zona 


Gale has answered the question in a dramatic story 


of a father’s love for his daughter. Watch for it 
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“VERY woman has been a daughter, and most of them grow up 

to be mothers, too. The change from one relation to another 

is one of the most delicate adjustments that can be made. Jessica 

Cosgrave has taken up this problem in a series of articles that will 

interest every woman. ‘Mothers and Daughters” will begin ‘n 
September 


\ ORKING hours for women are having their share of the 

serious discussion of the world. Shall we have laws re 
stricting them or not? In September we shall print the two 
sides of the argument which has divided thinking women into 
two groups- -with Mary Anderson of the United States Depart- 
ment of Labor voting ves, and Rheta Childe Dorr voting no 
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Marmours 


STAR BACON 


Slices of Real Flavor 


















With the flavory mildness |. r | 
of a famous cure! Sy 





, i To properly broil bacon 
Just a whiff of Armour’s Star, and your appetite is alert! start in cold skillet. Cook 


The woody fragrance and delicate aroma tell you that here’s Tr — pampuetie 
ja frov me to time 


choicest bacon—sweet, savory, mild-cured. 

You can be sure of getting Armour’s Star by buying it 
in these cartons. The label is your guarantee, while the 
parchment wrapper protects the flavor until you are ready 
to enjoy it. 

Many have found this to be the most convenient way to 
buy Armour’s Star Bacon. No rind. No waste. Always 
ready for use. Uniformly sliced so you can fry each strip 
evenly to just the crispness you like. 

Your dealer canalso supply you with Armour’s Star Bacon 

DX in parchment-wrapped whole pieces, or by the pound 


ARMOUR && COMPANY 
CHICAGO 


4s Armour's Star 
Pure Lard 


In pails andcartons 














Whats Right With the Movies? 


lead us to say we will never go to the movies again, but 


Here Is LITTLE while ago Mr. Will H. 
a Chance Hays went down to Philadelphia 
To Find Out and talked to the Women’s City 


Club about “Motion Pictures and 
the Public.” From his vantage point as president of the 
Motion Picture Producers and Distributors of America, 
Inc., Mr. Hays has learned a lot about “the movies” that 
the rest of us do not know or only guess at. Incidentally 
he has also learned a lot about the millions upon millions 
of us who nightly crowd into the picture theaters. Some 
of this isn’t a bit complimentary, but on the whole Mr. 
Hays thinks we are a pretty decent lot. And he and his 
associates want to keep us that way—at least, so far as 
their business has anything to do with it. In fact, 
Mr. Hays told the women of Philadelphia that if we the 
people pull our castles down upon us by looking upon 
evil, suggestive, degrading pictures, it is our fault, 
not the producers’. In other words, they give us what 
we make it possible for them to produce—what we, by 
our patronage, show that we want. 


Perhaps the OWEVER, they would rather 
Wrong is not give us what we want so 
With Us long as we want the inartistic 

picture with a cheap appeal. 
There isn’t any fun, or any chance for pride, in making 
that sort of thing. Their faces are turned in the opposite 
direction, and they are askiag for a mandate to go ahead. 
Said Mr. Hays to the American women through the 
Philadelphia Club: “It is for you to say what motion 
pictures shall be like and how far forward they may go 
toward their limitless possibilities. We who have the 
physical control of them are ready to do your bidding.” 
By that Mr. Hays did not mean that we can secure a 
better type of picture merely by asking for it. We 
must pay for it by patronizing it. There is no other 
way to get it. Censorship has never proved a success- 
ful-incentive to high-class production in any line of 
Encouragement of the fine is the best 
assurance against the tawdry. But have we protested 
against bad pictures in this way? “It is a sad fact,” 
said Mr. Hays, “that some of the most splendid and 
artistic motion pictures ever made have failed of 
commercial success because of the lack of patronage 


endeavor. 


of the very type of men and women that constantly 
complain about ‘bad pictures’ and advocate censor- 
ship.” Then he added: “Censorship can not possibly 
bring about better pictures. Denunciations of so-called 
bad pictures, whether by club meetings, by printed 
articles, or even by sermons, are all equally ineffective, 
just as any destructive criticism inevitably must be 
ineffective. The support of good pictures and the con- 
sequent encouragement of the picture-makers to produce 
more good pictures is the one practical plan.” 


Good News UT all this gets us nowhere if 
From it is only talk. The first move 


Will H. Hays 


must be made by the producers, 


and we must be given a chance 
to see the kind of pictures Mr. Hays is talking about 
not just one now and then sandwiched in between a 


lot of exciting, hair-raising things that disgust us and 
4 


a lot of them, so that we can be reasonably sure of clean, 
fine entertainment every time we wish to go. If this 
method is tried and fails, the producers can then load 
all the blame on the public—and slide right up as near 
to censorship as they dare. In this respect we seem to be 
at the parting of the ways. The producers are ready to 
try us, if we be in earnest or are merely talking reform 
because we like to. Mr. Hays announced a plan that 
merits the whole-hearted support of every parent in 
America: 

“Through the cooperation of our members, augmented 
by the interest and cooperation of a large number of 
theater owners, there will be in operation this summer in 
at least the 32 ‘key cities’ of the United States, special 
performances on Saturday mornings for boys and girls, 
admission to which will be 10c. The very best sort of 
movies will be displayed for the youngsters. Every 
picture will have the endorsement of our Department of 
Public Relations. Parents and guardians may send their 
children to these performances with complete confidence 
that what they see will be altogether wholesome and 
beneficial 


“TT IS expected, of course, that these special show- 
ings will extend everywhere. ‘They have several 
good results. Parents may unhesitatingly send 

their children to these guaranteed showings and thus 
satisfy the very natural love of the movies which is in 
every child’s heart. At the same time, they may be sure 
that the youngsters will be shown only that type of mo- 
tion picture which will inculcate a taste for the most 
wholesome. The arrangement is the complete answer to 
the situation. Any really interested group anywhere, 
cooperating with the local exhibitor, may now obtain 
pictures proper for this purpose.” 


i 

Let's HIS looks to us very much like a 
Grab the challenge. Do we dare let it pass 
Offer unheeded? Not if we are sincere in 


saying that we want the best things 
for our children. Your local producer can no longer tell 
you that he can not secure good pictures: show him Mr. 
Hays’ statement and insist that he seize the opportunity 
offered. Then help him to make it pay. And to justify 
Mr. Hays’ optimism, faith, and determination: 

“| have gone up and down this land on various missions 
for a considerable number of years. I know the American 
people, not only those of the great cities, but those of the 
little maple-shaded villages and hamlets where dwell, 
after all, the majority of our citizenry. The thing which 
is certain in my mind is that the manhood and woman- 
hood of America is sound and wholesome—and it wants 
wholesomeness in its entertainment to accord with the 
wholesomeness of its life. And it shall be given that 
wholesomeness in its motion picture entertainment.” 

While the plan, as announced, provides guaranteed 
movies only for the children, if it succeeds it will inevit- 
ably have its effect upon all productions, and the time will 
not be too far distant when we can safely take our children 
with us to “pictures” that will be safe for all the family. 

WiciiaAM Freperick BiGELow, Epiror 
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1 dedightfu ne room prune colored 
arpet, ivory walls, green marble mantel 
; TT ore + 

piece and green blue curtains. The Kroehler 
Davenport in green figured mohair, ha 








_ _Kroehler 4:dden qualities 
insure lasting beauty and comfort 
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N KROEHLER Living QS = * Dealers everywhere sell 
Room Furniture the in- Xo < Kroehler Davenport Bed 
terior quality is never it jp Ky and Davenport Suites for 
d yubt. very bit of mate- oN Davenport Rea ~ cash or on eas\ payments 
rial and every step in the in- WY + > ry ~ 7 > Be sure the name plate ts on 
d I THE INVISIBLE BEDROOM I 





side construction must meet 
highest standards. Frames are of kiln- 
dried hardwoc nd: theseat springs are of 
heavy wire, flexibly interlocked: the 
filling of germ-cured flax fiber, best 
moss and cotton. The seat cushions 
have fine wire coil springs padded 
with clean, white, felted cotton. The 
upholstery is moth-proofing 
treatment. 

Yet Kroehler Furniture costs less 
than other furniture of comparable 
quality because it is made in the 
great Kroehler factories where tre- 


given 


mendous purchasing power and vast 
} . . 
volume of production reduce the cos/ 


You can choose an in- 
teresting period design or an over- 
stuffed pattern upholstered in silk 
damask, tapestry, mohair, jacquard 
velours, Chase Velmo, leather or 
Chase Leatherwove. 


of making. 


Important hidden qualities 


In Kroehler Davenport Beds the 
materials and workmanship must 
meet the same high standards. Beds 


are full width and amazingly comfort- 
able, fitted with sagless cable fabric 
supported by helical springs. Remov- 
able mattresses are thick and soft. 





the back of each piece. If you 
do not know where to find Kroehler 
without 


Davenports—with or con- 
cealed beds—and matching chairs, 
write for dealer’s name and _ the 
“Kroehler Book of Living Room 
Arrangements.” 

Address Kroel , Chicago, or Strat 


ford, Ontario lac 
Bradlev, Ill.; Naperville, Il.; Bin 
Dallas, Texas; | \nveles, Calif 


Strath 


ies at Kankakee, IIL; 
inghamton, N.Y 


;San Francisco, 





Ca Ca lac Su rd, Ontario 
Living Room‘*Furniture 
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This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Goop 
carries with 
money-back guaranty. You have 
the guaranty whether the article 
is susceptible of some laboratory 
All household appli- 
ances, food products, and toilet 
preparations have been tested 
and approved by the Department 
of Household Engineering or the 
Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and 
Health, maintained by Goop 
These are marked 


it a 


The examina- 


tions are technical and practical, 
the tests being made under the 
supervision of experts. 
ticle advertised which, by 
nature, cannot be tested, bears 
the same money-back guaranty 
if the advertisement appears in 
Goop HouseKEEPING. 


Every ar- 


its 








Good Housekeeping 














Pea 
Schools (Resident & Correspondent) 


Resident Schools & Camps. . . 8.21 
American School of  Correspor 


dence .. > aes 17} 
American School of Home Eco 

nomics . sweeeenes 193 
Calvert School . ° 204 
Home Correspondence Schoo! 142 


Lewis Hotel Training Se pore 
134, 


169 176 
Lewis Tea Room Institute : 
New York School of Interior Dec 
oration ... ° ecee _iT6 
Schools & C amps. . 
Ware School of Tea Room ay 


agement . 203 


Woman's Institute. . isi ( 
Sewing, Embroidery, Notions, Etc 
Peace Dale Yarns 11 
Renfrew Devonshire c loth ] 76 
Woman's Institute... 181, 8 


Stationery Supplies, Books, Bic, 


Dr. Wiley’s Health Bulletins 170 
Good Housekeeping Institute Bulle 
tins eceneve e 184 
Good Housekeeping Institute Cool 
Boo ° eccecescoseos 192 
Good Housekeeping Studio Bulle 


tins osece 
Hausler Wedding Invitations, ete... 171 


Hearst's International combined 
with Cosmopolitan... . 188 
Iron Glue is x 169 
Major Cement 20 
Moore Push Pins & Hangers 200 


Ott Wedding Invitations... 211 


Stoves, Ranges, Heaters, Etc. 


Holyoke Hot Water Heater 163 
Lorain Oven Heat Regulator 155 
Perfection Oil Range 121 
Red Cross Ranges 172 
Richardson ‘Perfect’ Warm Air 
SEE ow0650n006505900 166 
Robertshaw | AutomatiCook 171 
Sterno Table Stove ° 130 
Toilet Articles 
todi-Rub , . : 211 
Brown & Sharpe Clippers . 116 
~ zu Powder... ° : ° 200 
Frostilla Fragrant Lotion... .. 120 
Fuller Brushes. . : 115 
Glo-co Liquid Hai r Dressing 199 
Ipana Tooth Paste... "14 
Ivory Soap. TTrrT 22 
Kolynos Dental Cream 102 
Kotex eseeccececs 168 
Lifebuoy Health Soap . . 129 
Listerine comnes 191 
Listerine Tooth Paste... 147 
Mennen Borated Taleum.... 124 
Mifflin Alkohol na 177 
‘Mum’ O8 
Norida Vanitie 181 
Pepsodent ‘ 175 
Pond'’s Cold Cream & Vanis hing 
Creat ‘o> 
Pro iemaiag tie Tooth Brushes i 16 
Vaseline 204 
a eee a 133 
Travel Tours 
Clark's Round-the-World Cruises 
ete . ° es 163 
Frank's Mediterranean Cruises, ete, 134 
Vacuum Cleaners 
Hoover Electric Cleaner 161 
Wearing Apparel 
Berthe May’s Maternity Apparel. .208 
Clows-Knit Hosiery. . 212 
Lane Bryant Maternity Apparel 198 
Mitchel! & Church ecececece 200 
Peace Dale Yarns 211 
Renfrew Devonshire Cloth 17 
Shaughnessy OlovNit Lingerie 138 



































Cee 


ec > wa~ 


Go 


Qo. 














BAT EEA ME TO RE ae et RE! LR ind 





iat een Map coe or 






































Millions choose this famous food 


for flavor—for energy—for balanced nourishment ! 


RAPE-NUTS was made, first of all, 

to be good to eat. And it is delight- 

ful! Millions love the nut-like flavor stored 
up in these crisp, golden kernels. In 
Grape-Nuts the food value of wheat and 
barley is carefully conserved and the 
characteristic flavor developed. All the 
goodness of this delicious grain combina- 
tion is brought out for your enjoyment. 
Our modern diet is often deficient in 
some of the essentials to health. If we 
were all food experts we could select 
each meal to give all of the food ele- 
ments, in the right proportions. As it is, 
we get too much of some, too little or 
none of others. That means that some 
function of the body is impaired—in 
some respects we are literally starved. 
-Grape-Nuts supplies food elements 
often deficient in the average diet. It 
gives dextrins, maltose and other car- 
bohydrates for heat and energy, iron for 
the blood, phosphorus for the teeth and 
bones, protein for muscle and body-build- 
Ing,and theessential vitamin-B—a builder 
of the appetite! With milk or cream, 





Grape-Nuts is a well-balanced ration! 

It is a crisp food! A food you like to 
chew, giving teeth and gums exercise 
which authorities agree is necessary for 
sound, beautiful teeth. 

The special process of baking pre- 
pares Grape-Nuts for easy digestion. If 
you prefer a light breakfast, Grape-Nuts 
with milk or cream gives you the essen- 
tials —the energy for a morning of hard 
work. If you start the day with a heavier 
meal, eat Grape-Nuts for its vital food 
elements, then turn to other foods with 








Grape-Nuts is f the Post 
Health Products, which include also 
Instant Postum, Postum Cereal, Post 
Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), 
and Post's Bran Flakes. 

* 
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a ready appetite. Buy a package today at 
your grocer soraccept the following offer. 


A series of health break fasts— 
with two servings of Grape-Nuts free! 

Mail the coupon below and we will send you 
two individual packages of Grape-Nuts free— 
enough for two breakfasts. We will also send you 
“A Book of Better Breakfasts,’ containing menus 
for a series of delightful breakfasts—and written 
by a former physical director of Cornell Medical 
College, who is known as America’s foremost con- 
ditioner of men and women. Follow these menus 
and form the habit of healthful breakfasts. 





























© 1925, P. C. Co. 

ere G. H. 8-25 G.N. 
| FR EE— mat THis COUPON NOW! 

Postum Cersat Company, Inc. 

Battl , Mich. 
Please s ckages of Grape 

Nuts, tog k Better Breakfasts 

by a f Cornell M 
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School Department 








A Big School for Little Boys 
Safet y—Health—Happiness. 
For Youngsters from 6 to 14. 

Sympathetic, Watchful, Intelligent 

' Home Care and Training 

Capable, Motherly House-matrons 

Women Tcachers in Elementary Grades, 

Open air sleeping porches. Outdoor 

lite in Sunny Southern California. 

Military training 
for the little fellows. 

No boys over 14 admitted. 
No High School pupils. 
Send in application early 

Beautiful catalogue and view book 

Send for it 
Robert A. Gibbs, Headmaster 
R.F.D. No. 7, Box 946 —_ Los Angeles, Calif. 


CUMNOCK SCHOOL 


An old California day and resident school 
with beautiful new buildings. Thirty-first 
year. Fall term opens September 29t} 
Reservations now being accepted. School 
of Expression (College Grade) Special- 
izing in Voice and Diction; Literary In 
terpretation; Story-telling; Dramatics; 
Journalism; Music Dept. Academy, an 
accredited High School in Class “A”. 
Junior School. Write for Catalog B. 


Helen A. Brooks, A.M., Director, 
5353 West Third Street, Los Angeles, California 


FORNIA 


PREPARATORY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
NO 


N MILITARY 
Formerly Pasadena Military Academy ¥ 


Thorough preparation for Eastern 
and Western Universities 




















Undenominational 
Under Christian Influences 


Modern Conveniences and 
Equipment 
Careful Supervision 
Full program of Sports. Splendid 
Gymnasium and Swimming Pool. 
For illustrated catalog addreas 


Cc. M. WOOD, R.D. 2, Box 81-G, 
Pasadena, California 


GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 


REMOVAL TO THE COUNTRY 
rhirty-fourth year begins October first Ciendora 
Poothills overlooking San Gabriel Valles Fifty-acre 
estate; orange groves, woodlands, canyons New 
buildings Italian type Saddle-horses All sports 
OUTDOOR LIFE A REALITY 
Accredited. Seventh grade to College entrance, also 
General, Special and Post-Graduate Courses Ad- 
dress: Los Angeles, California, until September first 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals 




















T >: ~~ < 0 iirls ‘pon the 

The Bishop’s School Fora eon te 

termediate, General, College Preparatory Music, Art 

Athletics 16 mi. from San Dicgo Catalog Rt. Rev. 

Joseph H. Johnson, Pres. Board of Trustees 

CaRnol_ine Serity CcmM™Mins, A.M., Vassar, Headmistress 
CaL., LaJolla, Box 10 


8 August 1925 Good Housekeeping 


ASSOCIATION OF MILITARY COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 








The Call for Leadership 


Men of Thought 
Men of Action 


VERYWHERE there is an incessant call for men with initia- 
4 tive, integrity and ability to solve vital problems. 


What kind of man is your boy going to be? The answer depends 
largely on how and where the foundations for his career are laid. 


The Military Colleges and Schools of the United States have for 
their high object and purpose the making of men disciplined in 
mind and body—thoroughly prepared to do college work if they 
enter college, or well equipped for their work if they enter direct 
upon business life. 


Some people have the erroneous idea that in military schools the 
academic instruction is subordinate to the military training. 


It should be clearly understood that the military schools are, 
first and foremost, educational, and that the military training is 
provided as the best means to secure discipline, orderliness, physical 
fitness—a sound mind in a sound body, 


It is true that the Government does secure many well-trained 
reserve officers from the military schools, but the great majority 
of their graduates either enter college or go directly into business 
and become successful men in civilian life. 


There is a close relationship between military training and 
business efficiency. A surprisingly large number of men eminent 
in American professional and business life have had military 
training. 


The list includes governors, senators, congressmen, diplomats, 
lawyers, preachers, editors, college presidents and countless men 
of large business affairs. 


Military discipline changes the careless, unmethodical boy of 
irregular habits into a dependable, punctual, self-reliant youth. 


The military schools are today turning out men of leadership, 
men of outstanding character, men with the qualities of head and 
heart which enable them to recognize their opportunities and their 
obligations. 


Upon compliance with Government requirements as to equipment 
and standards of work, one or more Army officers are detailed for 
military instruction, These schools invite your investigation when 
choosing a schoel for your boy. 


Published by The Association of Military Colleges and Schools of the United States 
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CALIFORNIA 


Palo Alto Military Academy 


A Special S hool—Exelusively for Primary and Grammar 





San Diego Army and Navy Academy 


Senkenen for Colleges, West Point and Annapolis, Univ, 


Grades. Ih sion 12 months in the year. Bicycle club of California’s highest scholastic rating Land and water 

Outdoor swimming Homelike atmosphere with discipline. sports. Summer emey ° July 1—Sept. Catalogue. 

Summer term and camp idress Cou. THos. A, Davis. 
Cat, Palo Alto, Box 306-G, Cot. B. P. Ke.iy, Supt. | CaL., San Diego, Pac ine Beach Sta., Box G, 

pa. anes ee ions ‘ nee a 





_ CANADA 


“St Tndrews 
College 


TORONTO, CANADA 


A Boarding School 
Upper School 





for Boys 
Lower School 
Boys prepared for the Universities and Business. 
Staff of Sixteen University Graduates. 25 acre 
athletic field. Careful oversight. Write for Year 
Book giving terms and full information. 


Autumn Term Commences Sept. 10, 1925 
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., Headmaster 
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Aeroplane w view 


THE ELY SCHOOL 
for GIRLS ~> 
GREENWICH, CONNECEICI TS. 


tory and 
College 
Music, 


st Graduate Coursés: 
Bory Review. 








~ | Holmewood 
Sz For boys and girls from 6-16. 40 miles from New York 
itt Gla aret g Wholesome, happy life Expert instruction. Beautiful 
C grounds and buildings. $75 a month covers every 
expense. Mrs. L. S. Tesserts 


Conn., New Canaan 


S chool Litchfield School S2mmatietie and. thorough 


training of young boys for 


. preparatory schools of national repute. Primary through 
Waterbury, Conn. Founded 1875 first-year high school, Well appointed, 65-acre estate 
in the hills of historic Litchfleld. Altitude 1200 ft 
Successful preparation for all colleges EarRLe Everett Sancka 
Conn., Litehfield, Box H 
Special emphasis upon music and art. : 
Secretarial and General Courses. Limited vffers two years and 
iment T he ( reenw ic h Hospite ul four months course in 
. P P | training to young women between 18-35 years of age 
\thletics—A vital part of the school life | who have had a minimum of one year high school or its 
Conveniently situated two and one half aay» eet is togistored in Connecticut and New 
we . ork pply to Supt, o urses 
hours from New York City. Conn., Greenwich, Greenwich Hospital 
Booklet on request. 





Alberta C. Edell, 











A.M., Principal | 


The Fannie A. Smith Kindergarten Training 


School Our graduate 
in great demand Intensive courses in theory and prac 
thee Unusual opportunity for practical work Grounds | 
for athletics and outdoor life atalog 

FANNIE A. Smrre, Principal 

CONS Bridgeport, 1122 Iranistan Av 
| he Gateway 
A school for Girls, offering a one-year tutoring course as 
Well as regular college preparatory work. General and 


special courses. 





i Miss Avice E. Reynowps, Principal. One hour from New York. Girls from all parts 
Cony... New Haven, St. Ronan Terrace of country. Four residences, schoolhouse, gymna- 
— sium, Prepares for all colleges 
" Special courses Diction and Dra- 
MeTernan School for Young Boys matics. Outdoor life. Horseback rid 
A father’s and mother’s care in their own home. Thorough ing. Gymnasium, Catalog. 
pr t , ss, etc, Summer C ‘ 
— neal Rh ae Hotchkiss, ete, Summer Camp or Barenret B. Brendiiager, A. 8., Vecoor 


. ee Vida Hunt Francis, A. B., Smith, Pri ncipals 
C. MeTerNnan Norwalk, Conn. 


cC 
CONNECTICUT, Waterbury, 106 Columbia Bivd 














__ CONNECTICUT 














STAMFORD, CONNECTICUT 
Suburban to New York City; fifty min- 
ules from Fifth Avenue. For high 
school girls or graduates. Expert 
teaching; social culture; scientific 
physical training; athletics. All 
regular studies; alse music, art, 
expression and stagecraft, domestic 
science, secretarial branches, dancing, 
riding. Superb buildings and 
grounds; charmingly homelike. 
For booklet and views address 
The Registrar. 


—Arnold College— 


FOR HYGIENE AND PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
Three-year Degree Course 
HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 
Two-year Diploma Course 
Strong faculty indoor equipment and 
outdoor facilities including camp. Appointment 
Bureau, successful in placing graduates 
1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Connecticut 











NEW 


Complete 











Yale University School of Worsing 


offers a course leading to a diploma or for advanced 
students to a degree. For full information apply to Dean, 
Yale University School of Nursing. 


Conn., New Haven, 330 Cedar St 


be . Rin lergarten 
Conn. F — Normal} “Soret oR ain pe 
demic, kindergarten, primary a ‘las ground courses 
Soarding and day school tig opportunities for our 
graduates, State certificate th year Booklets. 
avene 3 MILLS, Principal. 
8 Vest Ave. 


DELAWARE. 


Primary 


Conn., Bridgeport, 


Wesley Collegiate 
anstitute 


Co-educational Under Chri stian management. 
Est. 1873 A Junior College covering same work 
as Freshmen and Sophomore years in higher insti- 
tutions. Also preparatory and elective courses. 
Music. Art. Business, A school with a fine home 
atmosphere and best envfronment Combines ad- 
vantages of beautiful small city with those of State 


Capital—tibraries, legislative sessions, lectures and 

musical events. Modern equipment. Gymnasium 

track, pool, athletic fleld For catalog address 
HENRY G. BUDD, D.D., President 


Box G, Dover, Delaware 











DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 














NATIONAL PARK 
SEMINARY 


— E. AMENT 
, LL.D. 
"eons 
A National Board 
ing School for Gir's 
in the suburbs of 
Washington, PD. C 
Two-year Junior College 
with special and vocational 
courses. College Prepare. 
tory 32. «building Send 
for descriptive catale 
Address Registrar, Box 177, 
Forest Glen. Md 


















Che : 
Colonial 
Dchool for Girls 


Appeals te discriminating mothers and com 
ion-sense fathers In finest residential see 
tion, with National Capital advantages. Grades 
General Academic, College Preparatory, Junior 
College. Music, Art, Expression, Secretarial, 
Home Economics Interesting social life, cul- 
tural home influence Athletics Catalog 
Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal. 
153! Eighteenth Street, Washington, D. C. 
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DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 


a See tA So 













MUSIC: DANCING, A Residential School For Young Women, offcring unique and 
DRAMATIC ART, unexcelled opp ies for cultural or professional study and 
LANGUAGES personality devel lopm nt, in an atmosphere that is both artistic 








> y F Hating Any art, academic or college work arranged that 

LITE RATUR a studer sires 4ll subjects elective Tuition according to 
FINE N n fw wk taken Unusual social advantages of Washington; 

APPLIED ARTS week y opera in New York; preparation for foreign travel. 


Mr. & Mrs. Avevet Kinec-Smirnu, Directore, 1751 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C 


T. MARGARET?S forciats 


A Real School in the Nation’s Capital 













Non-Sectarian. Exceptionally thorough preparation for college, with 
pecial courses in music, art, business and domestic selence. Outdoor 
sports A school for serious work in the lelightf yl environment of 
— i ington Convenient to the White House, etc. Careful social training 

atmosphere Catalog G Mrs. Frank A. Gallup, Cor. 
California St. and Connecticut Ave., Wash., D. C. 












The SWAVELY Schoo! 


the yuntry, it iding West Point and 
One hour from Washington, A delight- 


ban location combined with advantages 























of National Capital. Lo school fc or younger 
boys. Close associatior vs W asters 
Interesting ori Atl otis to 
appeal to five rack, tennis, 

eback ri im. For catalog address - _ ot Gok - — 

= mi . unior Collegiate igh Schoo ollege Prepara- 

E. SWA\ EL Rs Principal a Foams House shold “= = nee, Secretarial Science, 

Box G Manassas, Virginia Music, Art. City and cc untages. Address 


Secretary, Oakerest. "Washington, D. 

















SCHOOL FOR GIRLS bevy Chase School 


Courses: College Preparatory, Two Year College 


AIRMONT] C 


Two year diploma courses in Music, Art, Expression, ; Last years of High School: two-year 

Domestic Science, Kusiners, Costume Design +d ance y elective course Special emphasis on 

Educational Resources of the Capital Utilized. | music, art, drama. Twelve-acre campus; country life; 
26th Year. Students from 45 States. | advantages of t national capital. Address 


Catalog and full information on request. 


Fairmont School 2105 S. St., Washington, D. C. Frederic Ernest Farrington, Ph.D. 
Chevy Chase School, Box G, Washington, D. C. 














GEORGIA _ 





1 military academy of the highest standards, located 50 miles north of 
Atlanta, in the foothills of the Blue Ridge, 1400 fect above 
sea level, ~ ith 350 onde ts from 25 states 
rnment Academies or Business 
ses; close personal super 


field ; 2 
ing; hunting: 
in the Soutt 
board, tuition, 





For catalogue, addre ss 
Colonel Sendy Beaver, President, Box B, Gainesville, Ga 


fem Military ¢ is of the 








GEORGIA MILITARY . ACADEMY 


One of the South’s Leading Prep Schools for Quarter of a Century. 


Six miles from Atlanta in foothills of Blue Ridge Highest standards of scholarship 
large, able faculty Graduates certificated to college Annapolis and West Point R 

T. C. under active army officer Member Association of Military Schools and College 
United States Has Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 18 wears of age Operates Camp 
Highland Lake, in “The Land of the Sky near Hendersonville, N.C July and August 


For catalogs, address Col. J. C. Woodward, College Park, Ga. 





_ a ILLINOIS 
BRENAI | Americ: an ‘onserv: atory y of Music 


COLLEGE CONSERVATORY "Music: Dramatie Att. Dormitory sceominodati 

















for free 0 ‘ “ fore t Schoe 
p a F pleasa f Mu ni Ih t A Addr John J, Mattet 
foothills fhue ids © Mounta i re 94 H r 
4 ourst pecial 
i¢ r 3 nestic sClencs 
pi ical culture tdour sf > » > 
vimming, boating, horse-back riding, ete Vogue School of Fashion Art 
Catalog and Mussrase ad book ‘ ) ! ] Individ 
BRENAU, Box M. Gainesville, Ge , , - . “ mat 























DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 








Electrical t ion - lin i 


Pl 4000 me t 
Condensed course in Theoretical and Practica 


Engineering ::: 


subjects of+ Mathematics and Mechanical “D: 
taught by experts. Students construct motors 
wiring, test electrical machinery. Cours 





& 
il 
co 


n One Year 


Ad for your profession in the 
most interesting city . the — 
Established in 1893 

BLISS ELECTRIGAL ScHoo.® 
378 Takoma Ave., Washington, D. ¢ 











EARN SUBSTANTIAL SALARIES 
In America’s 4th Largest Industry 
Hotels, Clubs, Restaurant need 
trained men and women You can 
qualify through Lewis Resident 













Training—past experience un 
necessary We put ou in 
touch with positions, Fascinat- 
ing work, many opport unities 
advancement V 


The Marjorie Webster School of 
Expression and Physical Education 


Two-year Normal course, accredited. Prepares f 
ical Directors. Opens Sept. 21st Dormitories, Catalog 
D. C., Was! ington 1409 G Mi nesachui usetts Ave., N. W. 


Immaculata Seminary 
College Preparatory and Special Courses. Two years of 
college work for High School Gr All athletics 
Riding, Tennis, Swimming, Ete Addre 








D. ¢ Washington, 4322 Wisconsin Avenue 


Gunston Hall 


A school for girl Est. 1892 Preparatory aca 
demic courses Two years graduate and colle work 
Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science 


Athil« ‘ 
Mrs. Bevertey R. Mason, Principal 
D. C., Washington, 1922 Florida Ave 


FLORIDA 


The Jackson Memorial Hospital 

offers a complete course in nursing to desirable candidates 

who are between the ages of 18 and 30 years An allow 

ance of $20.00 per month is given from date of entry 

Registered Class A_ school Address Superintendent of 
FLonipa, Miami {Nurses 


ILLINOIS — 
HICAGO NoRMALSCHOOL 
of Physical Fducation 


For Women 
r Normal Course for Directors of 
ducation, Playground Supers $ 
Dancing TeachersandSwu § 
Graduates from accredited High Sct 
r i without examination, 


















enan iw 

Fine Dormitories for non-resident stude 

22nd Year Opens September 21, 1925 
For catelog and book of views address 
Frances Musselman, Principal, Box 24, 
5026 Greenwood Ave., Chicago, IIL 


— 


Strong Faculty of experienced n 

















Frances Shimer School *’". fc!" 


> ' », 192 Cat “ 
wn. P. MeKEE, ‘AM. B.D.,Dean | 
Box 617, Mt. Carroll 

iMinois 










+) 














Kindergarten Training 


Pestalozzi-Froebel Teachers College 
A KINDERGARTEN NORMAL COLLEGE 

Overtooks Lak« 

1. 

Three Depts. | 3. 

















—_—_— 


_ ILLINOIS 








intensive in Home- 


One-year course end short courses 
making. teaching approved ways of conducting a home 
Instruction in Buying, Cooking, Serving Foods, planning 
the Family Budget. Sewing, making frocks and hats; 
Housefurnishing. 

Also specially planned courses for women secking 
salaried positions as dietitians, operators of tea-rooms, 
cafeteri ete. Equips for the many splendid oppor- 
tunities now open to women. A nationally recognized 
school. ‘Central city location, easily accessible, Students’ 
home beautifully situated opposite park. Catalog on 
request Address Miss Lillian A, Kemp, Director, 


SCHOOL OF DOMESTIC ARTS AND SCIENCE 


' DOMESTIC ARTS and SCIENCE 





6 No. Michigan Ave., Dept. 2, Chicago, Ill, 














pe mentary on 


| ear ita 
EDUCA eee 


E 





Fine professional training in most 
recent developments in elemen- 
tary and kindergarten work cov- 
ering every phase of child life from 
infancy to twelve years. 


Strong cultural courses. 

Practical experience in teaching. 

High official rating, and endorsements by 
educators, civic and community leaders. 
Fine social spirit and goodfellowship in 
eight dormitories. 

Enthusiastic student body of 500. 
Continuous growth based upon the demand 
for its graduates during 39 years. 

High school graduates from, accredited 
schools 
Two and three year atone, four year 
degree. 








Accredited, a Non-Profit Institution 


For Catalogue, Book of Views and 
raduate Roster, address: 


President Edna Dean Baker 


NATIONAL KINDERGARTEN 
and ELEMENTARY COLLEGE 
Box 82, 2944 Michigan Boulevard 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





















MILITARY ACADEMY 
In country surroundings, 14 miles 
from Chicago, 80 per cent of last 
yeur’s class entered leading col 
leges Very strong faculty—20 
men for 200 boys. West Point 
graduate emphasizes honor, promp 
titude and leadership. Vocational 
lecture eacher - con- 
lucted trips to Chicago's 
irt and industrial centers, 
Well oached athletics 
Not conducted for profit. 
Low School with sepa 
rate building - younger 
b Catalo 2nd year 
Col. H. D. Abells, Box 225, Morgan Park, Chicago, I. 











The Starrett School 


Academic, College- for TRL athletics, includ- 
Preparatory and : inghorseback riding, 
Ju Callens swunming and basket 

pUnior Vollege ball. Home School in 
courses. Fully five fireproof build- 
accredited. Co- ings, wth spacious 
operative : grounds, located on 

perative with finest Boulevard 














the Ur versity of 3% Fallterm begins Sep- 
Chicago. Excep- | i tember 23rd. Forcata 
tionaladvantages J -— log and book of 
iN Music, art, views, address 
home economics ¥ Box 26, 4515 
and dramaticart Drexel Bivd., 









42nd YEAR * 


Recitation Building 


NON-MILITARY 
















Trains for Character. In 
dividual attention in pre 
paring each boy for an y 
college or business. Modified 
Military for orderly habits, 
mental alertness, physical 
training. 
Accredited. 4 modern build-f 
ings, 85 miles south 
Chica go. Endowed — 
hence half usual ex- 
pense. Send for catalog 
to Col. J. G, Bittinger, 
Supt. ox 

Onarga, Ill. 














A school which appeals to girls preparing 
for leading colleges and to high school grad- 
uates desiring advanced courses, The broaden 
ing interests acquired at Ferry Hall enrich 
the daily life and contribute to a happy, 
useful womanhood Attractive campus ex- 
tends to beach front on Lake Michigan. 
Suburban to Gistse Gymnasium, Pool, 
Outdoor sports, Ridin is year. Catalog 
MISS mag hg R. "TRE AIN, Principal 


LLINOIS 


Military School 
























\ college preparatory ol with military 
regimes for alertness erect 
arriage and discipline Aim 

not to make soldiers but men. Clo 
supervision of personal habits of study 
and play Homelike atmosphere 
Small classes under manly, aggressive 
leaders All athletics Rate $550 
Five weeks trip to France at close of 
school year. Special courses for young 
boys For catalog address 

Col. Clyde R. Terry, Pres., 

Box 14, Aledo, Itilinois. 











“CHARACTER FIRST” 

















is our ideal. Graduate 
enter college without ex 
amination Ala busines 
course Teache s “how_to 
study LY =am ie on Ait 
LOG of > mL. 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


St. Mary’s School 


(Episcopal) Knoxville, Illinois 


58th Year. Trains girls of alt denomine 
tions. Accre enee College prep. Junicr 
College. Music t, Se Home 
Econ. wmics Secial Service All 
Athletics. Moderate rates 


Courses 








Also near by St. Margaret's’ for 
younger girls, 6 to 13 yeare Se. care 


Request CATALOG desired of Dept. G 





HONOR IDEALS 





DISTINCTIVELY COLLEGE PREPARATORY. diploma admits to ALL 
certificate universities——also preparation for ale, Princeton, Harvard, etc 
6Tth year An endewed school, not for profit Friendly co-operation between 
faculty and students develops character and good comradeship Modern 
bulldings Thorough physical training and all athietics. One hour north of 
Chicago on Lake Michigan Early application advised For Catalog addres 


John Wayne Richards, Headmaster, Box 155, Lake Forest, Ill. 


_ ILLINOIS 





(220d YEAR J COLLEGE 


Intensely practical training in Drafting and Engi- 
neering—civil, mechanical, electrical, structural 
Architecture. 2 year Diploma; 3 year B.S. Degree; 
special short courses. Courses adapted to your needs. 

© time wasted. Instructors are experts. Our gradu- 
ates are in constant demand. Opportunities for part- 
time work while studying. Day and evening classes. 
Athletics. Enter any time. Low tuition—easy terms. 
Write for 52-page illustrated Blue Book, describing op- 
portunities open to our graduates. Chica Technical 
College, K-29, Chicago Tech. Building, Chicago, III. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 


qualifying for fine positions Free bureau 





Twe-1 year course 





graduates tant demand Every facilit 
swimming poo lancing auditorium, ter 
itory for womer t term oper Sept be 
14, 192 Spring term opens February 2, 1926 Write 
for Catalog 


PHYSICAL 
EDUCATION 


1019 Diversey ‘Parkway, Chleage 





Dept. 


THE ART INSTITUTE OF CHICAGO 


FALL TERM OPENS SEPTEMBER 28th 


ILLUSTRATION, SCULP- 
INTERIOR DECORA- 
COSTUME. PRINTING ARTS, 
DRAMATIC ARTS AND TEACHER TRAINING. 
For the catalog address Raymond P. Ensign, Dean. 


THE ART INSTITUTE, CHICAGO, ILL. 


HORPE for BOYS 
ACADEMY ;}<<""2: 


ITED For 


G.H. 8 





DRAWING. PAINTING 











boys 6 to 16 ‘Character Building—on 
Princ iple. ** On Lake—hour north of Chicago 
Individual tutorial attention Semi-Military 
All Athletics. Catalog of: 
THORPE ACADEMY, Box G, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Todd Seminary for Boys 
Sth Ye The ‘ ne of the leading schools for 
ng t West Facult f 20 for 100 boy 
R ife 4 hlet Ages 6 to 16 Todd is 
Investiga 4 Nor Hits. Pris 
I WwW ( 
4 standar col- 
Illinois W om: in’s ollege p 
BM ofessk raining Music, Art, Put 
pe estic Science, Secretarial and Physical 
Edues New Gymna i wi poe Six building 
All For ¢ ( address Illinois Woman's 
Int onville, Box I 





[College. 








A Clean Mind in a Sound Body 


Every Boy Recites Every Lesson Every Day 


P ed for thoroug college preparatit i 
an atrmmnosphe of or ‘ t at 
Christian ideals Milita training, 40 
smpus and nearby la afford wy oppor 
tunity for a beneficlal outce fe and all 
athletics Separat ool for smal le r boys 
Summer schoe Rev. Cha Herbert Young 
8.T.D Rector For illustrated ca 
and additional information ! tdre $ 
The Dean, Howe, Indiana 

















“re standard 
girls. Courses 
t ary. S | q ~¥ 
! grees Thor 
ion in the 
ole 7 eontial studies. Pre- 
professional training | 
olre ane | Sicioiogs. Howe Econom 
ies Journalism Teach 
b et Art ‘ of Music unexcelled 
Modern and complete ty a Mn Fn lings of beauty 
nd dignity extenstiv p v ooking winding 
iver Phy al traini amd all door sport to 
evelop grace ealth and clear nking. For catalog 
uidress The Registrar, St. Mary's College, Box G 
Notre Dame, Indiana 
In using advertisements see page 0 It 














INDIANA 








s MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


On Lake Mazrinkuckee 
For hard study and manly 
sport unsurpassed equip- 
ment for both Parents ap 
preciate the splendid college 
reparation and superb phy 
ica] development that comes 
with Culver training The 

agnificent 
sports appeal to the oy’s 
enthusiasm and interest 

N f 4. and Hi Y 
Clubs Catalog 
The Headquarters, Culver, 

Indiana 














St. Mary-of-the-W oods 

§ ard College for Women Conservatory of Music 

School of Art Commissioned High School for Girls 

Gymnasium, Swimming, Riding, Tennis, Golf, etc Ad 

dress—-THE SECRETAI 
INDIANA, St. Mary- 


KENTUCKY 





the-Woods, Box 


heart of world-fa u 
Hz umilton ( ‘ollege Rinsgeats seston. Standen 
Junior Coll f \ Hi Schor a ‘ ee 
Preparator course Music Art Home Kx mic 
Wholesome, j fe in a wonderf hor I 
catalog and y ! fe ‘ g 





Ky., Lexington, Dept. A 








ies B lings ae wime ne r ling r 
throu | Junior Co eg ic, art, expr ior 
dancing Ind lu t nderf 
and hapr record $450 £500 
Ky Millersburg, B 
Science Hill School 
Founde 1825 A pre} ‘ f e 
Strong neral Piar ! v ir 
tion Athletic horset kK riding, pl t 
\ W. T. 1 P p 
KEN cky. 8 t 905 W gt Str 
Millersburg Military Institute 
In the t of B rass, College Pr 
1 r S Cou Sn Thor 
i SI ‘ RK 
$ ( ‘ W. R. Ne Supt 
Ky M eg. Box 


MAINE 





Westbrook Seminary 


the American college gir 
rt w played at West 
I but or ‘ ny athiet 
wonderf g 
i G r ter track 
d — g 
I ' p ‘ ‘ 
rk itt iy ac of dern 
t i equiy A 
zg! iemic nding Estat 
1 Blar Ding M pian 
1 A und J kK R 
of ‘ 4 Ad 


AGNES M. SAFFORD, Principal 
Portiand, Maine 














Abbott Sc choo! 





At Little B ( g s " r Boy 
Commercia t Il. boy 
at gateway of Rang y Lake e ( plete equipment 
All winter sport I trated Catalog on R 

Mi Fart gtor Oo. S&S. Has 1 Head 


MARYLAND 





TOME SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


Murray Peabody Brush, Ph.D., 
Port Deposit, Maryland 











2 Lug )2> 100d Housekeeping 


MARY 


. For Your Women Standard 

] ie » vel ( ollege courses LR B.S in Ho me 
economics, and B.M, in Music Practical course n | 
} ieoation English Speech and Art Ten new building: | i 
125 acres. Our own farm and dairy Catalog and Book | 
f Views Josern H. Appie, LL.D } 
Mp., Frederick, Box H | - 

arvl- . sce 4«OCsFor:)«=Women 60 minutes 
Maryland C ollege from Washington Literary, | 
Don Sei., Secretarial, Kinder garten, Physical Educ | « 
M ourse 1 to Degrees. Graduates | 


al 
Teacher 

Swimmin 
MARYLAND, Lutherville 


ir jemand 
Priva : Athletics, Catalog. 
8G 





Fireproof buildings. | 


‘LAND 


The Maryland Institute 


Centennial year Departments in Fine Art, Noy 





Industrial Art, Sculpture, Teacher Training, A 
ire, Mechanical Drawing. Catalog on request 
Address ALON BEMENT, Dir 
MARYLAND, Baltimore 
for Girl , 
Roberts- Beach School [er Gitls. r 
pecialized instruction with typical ; 
and country hon life { ‘ r 
t usie ar lepartment for juniors: 1 ed 
athle Catalog Lucy Ronerrs, Ph 





Mp., Catonsville, near Baltimore, Box 800 


_ MASSACHUSETTS 








ideas 


A famous old New Ex xl country s« 
from Bostor Preparatic —" ‘fo all coll 
year course for college examinations 
the leading Eastern colleges Secretari 
A distinct unit for household arts cov 
decoration and food values as well 


MR. and MRS. GEORC 
14 Howard St., W 


WARD SEMINARY 


porch, Extensive grounds. Horseback riding, 
3E W. EMERSON, Principals 





01 for girl 43rd year, Twenty-five miles 

A special unit for an intensive one- 
Exceptiona] faculty of college-bred women from 
al training. Vocal and instrumental music. 
erin. budgeting, costume designing, home 
as domestic science. Gymnasium, sleeping 
canoeing, trips afield. All sports. 


est Bridgewater, Mass 








KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training for educated women 


BOSTON One- “year course inclu 
90 Marlboro Street b bu rong go 


uring for perlor 


NEW YORK aiken _ ; , 
247 Park Avenue ee a oe 
PROVIDENCE vg pray 8 
155 Angell Street ca ’ 
Seven months’ course— 

x ar d “ t : 
with busine expericr 


Residence School in 
oston 











A school for little irls in the i 
ing climat of the Berkshire T 


Crestalban 





y 
s from Pittsfield 200 acres, 3 building Number 
ited Special care given to home training r 
evelopment nd healtt Open air cl ‘ 0 + 
rt Miss Mancery Wuirine, P 
Mass.. Be hire 
Perry Piedenmsiinn Norm: al School 
I nded 1898 by Annie Moseley Perry rou, 
ing for ir lergarten primary and pla yaround 1 
Enr now for 1926 Send bookle 1 g 
Children.”" Harriot Hamblen n Principal 
Mass Boston, 25 Huntington Ave., Room 


\liss Farmer’s School of Cookery 
ft B Cooking School Cook Book, 7 
Mis aeae fF He ane i 
M Bostor Huntington Ave 
Bradford Academy 


J r Co ‘ Three years’ College Prepar 


ORCESTER ACADEM 


FOR EARNEST BOYS WITH COLLEGE VISION 


250 boys 


$1,000,000 equipment $1000 per year 


Worcester, Massachusetts 





esle y School of Household Arts 


Reg r r “ year D tory New chool 
g I cala dure 
M Ent Lestey WoLrat 
Mas Cambridge 2 } rett St t 


Northampton School for Girls 








SCHOOL OF FINE ARTS 
AND CRAFTS, Inc. 


Courses in Ds rawing. Painting, Ic astra mn, Dee 
D 





sign, Costur De we Interior oration, 
Domestic ture, Modeling “Crafta, Tex: 
tiles, Mura aan 

Cata 


Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 411, 349 Newbury St., Boston, Maas. 


S$ A p | N E $ School of Personality 
for Girls 


Thomas Bickford, Founder 











G Recreation ¢ July August 
Summer courses and Counselorship Training for older 
girls and young women. 

Miss Faith Bickford, Miss Addie Bickford, Directors 
Box K, Brewster, Mass 


Ninety 
ind inte 
ment ul 
Academic 
graduates 
soston 








The Hedges 


4 Pine Street, Norton, Mass. 


| The Junior School of House in the Pines 
| r ston For girls under fourtee: 
irge modern hone Sun pariors for class rooms 
Horseback riding Swimming A 
who ne, — life of study and play that 1 
ld k to feel, eager to know, able 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 

















Chandler Secretarial School 
0 tial course Small classes Ir 
lar ent ‘ tant lemand for graduate } ' 
! Write for booklet 
Erta A. MceDenatp, D 
M a‘ mpTTs. Boston, 162 Massachusett Aver 


Cushing Academy 





School of Domestic Science and Art 


Graduate re teacher lietitian dormitory, 1 
feteri lirector Inten ive on ear cour 
f idence a practilee “Limited numbe 
A. Je SEP HID ve Forenanp, B.Y.W.C.A 


Mass... Bostor iz Berkeley St 


Abbot Academy 


ix year devotion to the development of cultured 
went womanhood Notable school-home and equip 
ple athletic helds College preparatory course 
course including two years work for High Scho 

Christian, but not sectariar 23 mules fron 
Catalog Addre 


Miss Bertha Bailey, Principal, Andover, Mass. 




















_ MASSACHUSETTS 








Intensjve College 
Individual 
tennis, rowing, 


asses, attention 


“hers A riding 
Mr. and Mrs. 





Preparatory 


40 


sailing, fleld 
Charles Pierce Kendall, 


courses 50 minutes from 
acre estate——woods and seashore Histork 
sports, skiing, skating. For catalog write 
Box 167, Paides Crossing, Mass. 


and General 








Lasell 
Seminary 


Hill-crest location overlooking the 
beautiful New England village of Au- 
burndale—ten miles from Boston. 30- 
acre campus, 15 buildings 

A complete course on the care 
and management of the home 
ind family prepares for the 
position of home executive. 
Unusual training in music 
with concert work. Secretarial 
Art Teacher Training and 
College Preparatory Courses 
Indoor and outdoor athletics. Gymnasium 


and swimming pool. Horseback riding a 
feature. Woodland Park—The Junior School 
for Girls. Camp Teconnet opens July Ist. 
Booklets on application. 


Guy M. Winslow, Ph.D., Principal 
120 Woodland Road, Auburndale, Massachusetts 











Mitchell 


A school that appeals to the young American boy and 
the thoughtful parent 
ALEXANDER H, Mitcuey, Principal. 
Mass., Billerica, Box G 
lhe Sargent School 


of Physical Education Founded 1851 by Dr D. A 
Sargent Booklet on request 
L. W. SanrGcent, Director 
__Mass Cambri ige 
2nd year. Col- 


Whittier School for Girls 
and 


lege Preparatory 


General special courses arranged for individual 


Emphasizing intensive one-year course for college exam- 
inatior Outdoor life $5 miles from Boston 
Mk. anp Mrs. W. C. Resseuw, Principal 
Mass., Merrimac 


urses 
coe 


Salesmaneal 
Secretarial 


features 





is 1 on 
ractice very successful 


d w Bool 
OSTON 


Leland Powers School 


of t en Work Distinguished for the cee f 
its graduates For catale addr 
Tue Director 
Mae Boston, Upper Fenway 


De; an \cademy Sth Year Young men and young 


women find here a home-1 at 
a pher } ugh and efficient training in every depart 
on < br 1 culture ‘ le al and helpful hool spirit 
ioWinent permit liberal ter $450 to #550 
ber ye Special course in Domestic Selence Addr 
My Franklin, TA, W. Primer, Litt.D., Head Mast 








Edith Coburn Noyes School 


Oral English Drama Character Education 


Analysis and interpretation of Litera- 


ture, Voice, Diction. 
Costume and Scenic Design, Lighting, 
Play Production. Modern Art Tech- 


Fully 


Personal Culture, 
ment and Balance, 
gogy, French (Yersin 


Eighteenth year opens September 


Edith Coburn 


Equipped Little Theatre. 


Individual Develop- 
Psychology, Peda- 
Method). 


nique. 


28. 
Noyes, Principal 


Symphony Chambers, Boston, Mass. 














Walnut Hill School 


A College Preparatory for 
toston 46 Acres Skating Pond 
Buildings Gymnasium 

Miss FLORENCE 


School Girls. 17 


Athletic 


miles from 
Fields 6 


BiceLow, Principal 





Mass., Natick, 32 Highland Street 
"shi An endowed school for boys who par- 
\\ illiston nts desire the best in education and 
care at a reasonable cost Preparation for all colleg 
Junior School for young boys 
Address AncummaLp V. GaLeRaItH, Principal 
Mass., Easthampton, Box D 


\ altham School for Girls 


Boarding and Day School From primary grade throug! 

college preparatory School Building. Gymnasium. Thre 

residences Ample opportunity for outdoor life 66! 

year Address Miss Lovise Fay, Principal 
Mass Walthan 


~h,,] Secretarial and Business 
( Nd ( ‘olony Sche ol os nomg MS LS Bae 


Graduates of Private School, High School or College. One 
Year Course Resident and Day Students, Booklet and 
Full Information on Request. Florence B. LaMorgeatx 
A.B., Mrs. Margaret Vatrr Fowner, Principals 

Mass.. Boston, 315-317 Beacon St 


=-TENACRE > 


A Country School for Young Girls. 
From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age | 








REPARATORY to 
Fourteen miles from Boston 
sports and athletics supervised and 
adapted to the age the pupi!. The 
finest instruction, and influence. 


Dana Hall 
All 


Oo 


care 

















MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE 
Hall, Wellesley, Mass 


emerson ( ‘ollege of ( ri atory 


1 ts { Orator Bell lettres and Pedagogy 
America s er Seastor sath y Degrees anted 
Ackdr Hanky Seymove Ross, Dear 
Maasa.. iH neton Chamber 
7. . lege f ' 
Boston University § comes fc women is 
and ‘Teacher-training programs based upon foundation of 
general aca tulle 4 eat Certifivat yea 
Degree Dormitor! College of Practical Arts and 
Letters, Boston Universit De. T. Lawnence Davis 
Maass., Bostor '7 Garrison Str Dean 
. Tutor Schoo y tirls Mferir 
Goon Caahien 2 See ee eee ee 
for all colleg Students hold a remarkable record in 
passing college examinatior Horseback riding At 
letie fleld. 
Address Mintam Tircomne, Prineipa 
Mass., Worcester, 45 Cedar Street, Box D. 








JUNIOR SCHOOL OF LASELL SEMINARY 


Camp Teconnet opens July ist. 
CHARLES F. TOWNE, A.™M., Principal 
Woodland Road, Auburndale, 





Prepares for all High Set Progr ive idea f « 
tlor servatively applied Curriculum covers all co 
school thiect including Musi Playgrounds, gymi 
and swimming pool Careful cultivation of mind, be 


Girts 10-14 











| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








MASSACHUSETTS 





Allen - Chalmers 


ame whether on the field or in 

the cla Military trainis giv the Allen 
Chalmers boy poise, self-assurance and 1 manners. 
Splendid fleld. gymnasium and vi & pool 

Prepares for the lealing ¢ r and = technical 
schools with instructi it l unit Cottage 
ystem provides whol 
some family lif and 

areful supervisior 
Upper and lower se 
Completely quipped 
Nine miles from Bostor 


Thomas Chalmers, D.D. 
433 Waltham Street 




















West Newton Mass. 
Sch 

Peter Bent Brighs im Hospita lone 
Offers a 3 to High School graduates Classes 
admitted Se pte caihen and January. Time allowance to women 
holding degrees who have majored in Science. In combina- 
tion with Simmons College, a 5 year course with B.S. degree 

Mass., Boston. [and diploma in nursin Address Prin, 
Lawrence Academy 
In beautiful historic Grotor Boys from 11 19 
old school with a new equipment A New England school 
with a broad outlook A hot chool with h s rds 
College Frep CLirton Gray, "Prit cipa 


preparation 
Mass Groton, 13 Main Street 


Training School for Public Service 


One year course preparin women f lucrative positions 
Opportunity for advancement Large ! ind in this 
fleld AMiliated with Simmons College Booklet 

Mass.. Boston Huntington Ave 
Chauncy Hall Sc hool 
Established 1828 ty pares exclusively for Massa- 
chusetts titute Teehr 8 and ther Scientific 
school Ever iouekas a Ss} alist 

FRANKLIN T. Kurt, Principal 
Mass.. Bostor $8 Boylston St. (Copley Sq.) 





THE MACDUFFIE SCHOOL 
COLLEGE PREPARATORY FOR GIRLS 


offers, im addition to its regular « i tutorine 
course oO ne year which will co iplet ifficient 
preparation 
Graduate course emphasizing Music and 
Housecraft Studies 
Dr. and Mrs. John MacDuffie, Principal 


SPRINGFIELD, MASSACHUSETTS 


MICHIGAN 











Home Economics 


Positions always open for graduates of our 
for Dietitians and Teacher both flelds 
cellent opportunities to 
Two-year diploma course 


courses 
offer ex- 
umbitious youn women 
and four-year ‘'B S. course 
School affiliated with famous Battle Creck Sani 
tarium Unexcelled laborator faci iti s and unu- 
ual opportunity for practical experien Inspiring 
college atmospher tuition al xpenses moder- 
te For illustrated pr aalhge Fag rar 


Schoo! of Home Economics, Battie Creek College 











Bex 354, Battle Creek, Michigan 

f men 

activ Qual 
ifted direct f ply training 
i ig a and I year di 
1 1 t amd four-year B.S 
€ both 1 i summer 
‘ in TT i wit! 
t i ail rm { physical 
t | ealth 

educat Sc alt ted wit 

is | ‘ San rium 
b sipment and faculty of 
specialist Excellent opportunity 
f sl =physical levelop 
met i] illustrated catalog ad 

dress Registrar 


Kellogg School of Physical Education 
attle Creek College 














Box 253 Battle Creek, Michigan 
* \ 1 for Girl Healthful and 
cee SIGE Sens lecatten en Lake Bel 
gan College preparatory and al courses ndivid- 
ual attentior Outdoor port ana tematic pl ical 
trainin For illustrated year book addres 
r Principal, May HeLten YERKes 
Mico., Grand Haven, Box G 
Detroit Conservatory of Music 
One f the finest Conservatorl i the West Piano 
Vol Violin, Organ, Theo Public Sel | Musi and 
Drawi et Diploma und De conferred Catalog 
free ind yr. beging Sep. 14 
Micnu., Detroit, 5035 Woodward Ave Dept. 4. 
In using advertisements see page 6 13 





MINNESOTA 


MISSOURI 








SHATTUCK] 
SCHOOL 





A college preparatory school 
with a record for sound scholar- 
ship, manly character and high 
ideals 

Military training under ex- 
perts detailed by U. 8S. War 
Dept All athletics under 8 
coaches 16 buildings, 249 
acres Business course, Sum- 
mer School. Address 
Box G, Faribault, Minn. 








Pillsbury Academy 


An endowed college preparatory school for boys 
80% of graduates go to college. Individual in- 
struction, Supervised dormitories 16 acres of 
well-kept lawn and noble shade trees. 7 buildings 
Unusual facilities for athletics, including swimming, 
tennis, track and field sports. Military drill, Rate 

700. For illustrated catalog address 
MILO B. PRICE, Ph.D., Principal 
Box | 397- H, Owatonna, Minn. 











Northwest Medical 


Institute of 


For Women. An intensive 6 mo. course 


» a d 
Technology fitting women for hospital or clinical 


laboratory work An ideal profession with excellent re- 


muneration Many positions open 
MINN , St. Paul 


Episcopa school for girls 

Saint M: ary ’s H: all. New m « fire-proof build- 

ing and gymnas ‘ium, Junior college, college preparatory 

and general courses Advantages in music and art 

Large campus for out-door sports Rr. Rev. F. A. Mc 
ELwatn, Rector Amy Lovise Lowey, Principal 

MINNESOTA, Faribault, Box G 


Address Dept. A for 
[catalogue 


St. Paul's distinctive School for girls 

Oz ak Ha ll 72nd year Boarding and Day College 

preparatory, general, domestic science courses, Music 

and dramatic arts Skating, Swimming, Riding, Tennis 

Big new gymnasium Numbers limited Attractive hom 

life Booklet. Mr. anp Mrs. R, A. Moone, Principals 
MINN., St. Paul, 580 Holly Ave 


MISSISSIPPI 

















Along the beach 


1} 

| ‘ 

NATIONALLY patronized school of | 
limited enrollment, emphasiz- 
. . . | 
ing the two-year Junior Col- | 
lege and four-vear High School courses. | 
] Special work in Art, Music, Expression, | 
11 Home Economics, Secretarial Training | 
1] < . . . . 

|| and Normal Course in Physical Educa- | 
ie 

\| tion. 


| » Ideal location on Gulf of Mexico. 





Healthful, delightful climate Spa- 


| cious any with beautiful modern || 
\| buildi ‘All sports. Swimming. || 
| 


Riding. For catalog write President 
| Richard G. Cox, Box L, Gulfport, 
| Mississippi 


Gulf Park College’ 


| A SCHOOL FOR | 
GIRLS 














GuuFr CoAsT 
MILITARY ACADEMY. 


Open the year ‘round. Our grad- 
uates accredited at Harvard, West 
Point and Annapolis Athletics, 
water Man re Salt department and 








-—WENT WORTH 


MILITARY ACADEMY 


LEXINGTON, MO. 


43 Miles from Kansas City 


Oldest Military School west of the Mississippi River. High School Department 
affords thorough preparation for College, Government Academies, or Ry 


Fifty-acre Campus. Gymnasium, 
and filtered water. Every facility 


address. 


Box G 


Junior College Departmgnt affords two years of regular college werk. Separate 
Grade School for younger boys. Government Supervision R. O. T. C. 


2x 


x55 ft. Indoor Swimming Pool oe heated 


for interesting and developing, in body. d 
and character, the American growing boy. 


For catalog, with full particulars, 


COL. SANDFORD SELLERS, Superintendent 
Member of the Association of Military Colleges and Schools of U. 8 


Lexington, Missouri 











MILITARY ACADEMY 


For Boys from 8 to 20 years of age. 
Member Association Military Colleges 
and Schools of the United States. 


Affectionately known as M. M. A. Builds a clean mind 
inasound body,anc i devel »ps initiative and individualism 

“Big Brother Plan” of government gives close personal 
touch between cadetsand instructors, encouraging | 
friendships. Privilege system insures a contented student | 
body and enthusiastic school spirit. R. O. T. C. unit 
with Army Officers. Directed Athletics, reaching every 
cadet. College Preparatory. Business an 

Music. Separate Lower School for younger 
boys. Faculty and equipment excep-ional. 
Capacity taxed annually. Early enrollment 
necessary. Catalog. Address 


COL. E. Y. BURTON, President 
| Box 123 Mexico, Missouri 




















» . A Junior College for Young Women 23rd 
I fardin Year. Accredited, endowed, 
lege with high school dept Modern Dormitories, Gym 
Pool Athletic Fields Music, Art, Expression, Hom« 
Economics, Business, Ete Three hours from St. Louis 
For Catalog, address, Harpin COLLEGE 

MIssovni, Mexics Dept. B 


7 Wounted 182 5@ min- 
Linde nwood College i: ‘ o-w "Se - 
Standard lege for Y« gz Women Fully accredited. 2 
and 4 year courses Hom Economics, Business, Oratory, 
isic 138 acres. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool. Catalog 

J. L. Roemer, President. 


Mo., St. Charles, Box 825 


Two year col- | 





KEMPER. 


MILITARY Ss 


=e 
\iw gynmasium, one of finest in the country 
Est. 1844. High School and Junior College. 
De velops the boy and trains him for leadership 
a comprehensive system of athletic, military 
and general activities For catalog, address 
Col. T. A. JOHNSTON, Superintendent 
726 Third Street, Boonville, Missouri 








NEW HAMPSHIRE 





Proctor Academy 4,,Drogrestive _ preparatory 
1 school with new ideas. Completely equipped, beau- 
ituated. Liberal policy under Unitarian auspices 


Jormitory and campus for boys and girls For 
iculars or catalog addres 
N. H., Andover STANLEY KELLEY, Headmaster, 








NEW W HAMPSHIRE 


TILTON 








school carrying on finest New England tradi. 
ons of education and culture. Intensive college 
preparatory work, general academic and sie 
ness courses Every tu- 
dent encouraged 
part in outdoor spor 
promot rood a 
work skiing, 
football, large gymnasium, 


2S-acre athletic field. Ten 
buildings. Lower School 
for Younger Boys. Sv- 
pervised work and play 
House mother Endowed 
Catalogs Moderate rate. 
Grorce L. Pumpron, 

Headmaster, 36 School St., 

Tilton, N. H. 














Stearns School he’ ite Mt. region. Home life 


ith personal supervision In- 
tensive preparation for secondary schools, colleges and 
scientific schools Unusually rapid advancement All 
year sports Address 
pel! od Lid {Seman Principal 
NEw HAMPSHIRE, Mont Ve 


~ NEW JERSEY 


BLAIR 


Endowed Si hool for 
300 carefully selected boys 
Invites Your Personal 
Investigation 
of her claim to excellence in 
LOCATION 
EQUIPMENT 
INSTRUCTION 
SCHOOL SPIRIT 
ATHLETICS 
Separate Lower School 
For Catal adaress 
JOHN C. SHARPE, LL.D. 
Hea 


mater 




















Box R. Blairstown, N. J. 











**4 Good School for Girls’’ 


Close, personal touch and instruction for each cir. 
Thorouch college preparation Six diploma course 
Fine democratic spirit ensible dress reguilatior 
happy school life Beautiful hill country near New 


York, 50 acres, Gymnasium. Swimming pool. 51st year. 
a J. TREVORROW, D.D., oy 


Box 55 Hackettstown, N 


CENTENARY COLLEGIATE 






































_ NEW JERSEY 


NEW YORK CITY _ 








PEDDI 





6oth y Midway tween New 
York a P Rh Nine miles 
from Pr ton Emphasis on prepa- 
ration College Entrance Board 
Examination Six Forms including 
two era ur grades. Boys from 30 
states Graduates in 26 colleges. 
Athletics for every boy 15 modern 
building More than half a million 
now being expended in new equip- 
ment uding new Alumni Athletic 
Field. Write for catalog. Roger 


W. Swetland, LL.D., Headmaster, 
Box 8-J, Hightstown, N, J. 





An Endowed 
School for Boys 





New Memorial Recitation Hall 











ENNINGION 


Since 1838 a school for boys 
—near Princeton 


Prepares for college or business, 8 miles from Prince- 
ton in historic Jersey hill country. Instructor for every 
10 boys. For nearly ac aunty Pennington has instillec 
into its boys that honor and courage are as essentia, 
as knowledge in the making of a true scholar and 
gentleman. Its boys are taught clern sportsmanship 
—the ability to win or lose with the same smiling 

ce—and a deep and abiding love for those most 
aithful of companions—srood poks. Write for ‘‘The 
Pennington Idea.”’ Francis Harvey Green, M., 
Litt.D., Headmaster, Box 70, ccheaninencinii New Jersey. 


The young boys’ school—7 to 
15. Modified military training 
and discipline, just enough to 
inculcate habits of obedience. 


FREEHOLD ixerSCHOOL 


cleanliness and self - a 
the touch, 
from New York, 66 miles .. 
Philadelphia, For catalog, address 
MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN 
Box 80, Freehold, N. J. 


“hoe Kalgers Sopa ralo ry Hbool 


vl with 


personal 








Courses leading to admission to best colleges by 
exam. or certificate. 9th year. Experienced 
teachers working understandingly with boys develop 


dormitories. Many 
athletics, including 


fine spirit. Home-like cottage 
cultural opportunities, Strong 
swimming New gymnasium, What is your boy's 
age and aim! Write for catalog to Willlam P., 
Kelly, Headmaster, New Brunswick, New Jersey 














Miss Beard’s School for Girls 





St. Mans Hall 


A country school for giris 





College Preparatory. Ge neral or 
Post-graduate ours A ls 
Art, Music Hom 7 onomics 
Secretarial Training Planned 
for thorough work, happy school 
life and development of graciou 
manners and healthy bodies 
Complete equipr - in country 
on Delawar iver near New 
York and Philadelphta Gym 
nasium. Catalog nder direc 


tion of uae Chureh. 


SISTER EDITH CONSTANCE, Principal 
Box 430 Burlington, N. J 








Bordentown 


MILITARY INSTITUTE, 


Thorougn preparation for college or busines fh- 


cient faculty, small classes, individual coh an 
3oys taught how to study, Supervised athletics 
41st year, Catalogue, 


Col. T. D. Landon, Principal and Commandant 








Drawer C-27, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware, N. J. 








A country school near New York. College Preparatory 
and Advanced Courses Junior High School, Music, Art, 
Domestic Science, Supervised physical work in gym- 
nasium and field, Catalog on request. 

N Oranye Lecre C, Bearp, Headmistres 


NT a y school 
Newton Academy 4, military, country choo 
from N. Y. City. Beautiful locetion. 1000 ft. elevation 
Thorough foundation for college or business. Individual 
attention. Horses and ponies for boys’ use. Gym. All 
sports. Moderate rates. Catalog. Paap 8S. Winson, A.M.., 

N. J., Newton, Box B. is *rin 

» ¢ A Diocesan School for Girls under direc- 
Ruth Hall tion of Bishop of New Jersey. Kinder- 
garten through Junior High. Numbers limited, Individual 
attention. Located in famous health resort, 


Rate $450.00 
Catalog Address Principal, Rutu Haut. 
N. J., Asbury Park, 508 First Ave 





7 rr . 7 New 
The Training School at Vineland ,2%%, 
Devoted to the interests of those whose minds have not 
developed normally Schools, shops, farms, research lab 
eratory. $1200 per annum E. R. JounstTone, Director. 
C. Emerson Nasa, Superintendent, 
Vineland, Box 406 


New Jersey. 


Arden School for Girls 


College preparatory and general courses. Lower 
school, 
ANNE Evetyn BoarpMaAN, A.M., Principal. 
New JERSEY, Lakewood 














~NEW MEXICO 





New Mexico Military Institute 


In the Sunshine State 


school and junior college 


A school of distinction offering exceptional high 


work under the most favorable conditions. Balanced program of academic, 
military and physical training. All sports, including polo and swimming. 
R.O.T ¢ Altitude 3700 feet. Outdoor life the year round. Bracing air, dry 


climate. A cavalry school, Every boy rides. 


COL. J. C. TROUTMAN, Supt., 


Moderate rates. 


Box G, Roswell, 


New Mexico 











NEW YORK CITY 





cudder— 


Day and Boarding School for Young Women 
New York advantages 

Post GrapuaTe Courses: 1. Secretarial 

school and college graduates, 2. Domestic 

to efficient and «co- 

cial Welfare and 


(A) 
for high 
Science with special reference 


| nomical home management. 3, 














Community Service with actual field work under 
supervision. (B) Hie ScuHoor, College Prep. 
and general. (C) Music: voice and all instru 
ments, (D) ATHLETICS, STUDENT ORGANIZA- 
TIONS, SOCIAL ACTIVITIES: swimming, horseback 
riding, interclass and interschool games 
Address MISS G. H. SCUDDER 
244 W. 72nd Street 


New York City 











Bone SCHOOL 
\ \\ THE 
ws 


Iheatre 


ELEC ~ toler 
Courses for Acting, Teaching, Directing 
DRAMA, OPERA, PHOTOPLAY 

STAGE DANCING 








Brady and SINGING Developing poise and 
Henry Miller personality essential for any calling im 
Sir John ife Iviene Art T aire and Stock 
Martin Harvey Co Appe neces while learning Y. 
J, J. Shub debuts and careers stressed. For Pros 
Marguerite re lark pectus write study desired to Secretary, 

| Rose Coghla 43 Weat T2nd 3 N. Y., EXT. 30. 


NURSES’ TRAINING SCHOOL 





Preparation for woman’s oblest profession 

in one of ” country’s gre test hospitals. 
Close affiliati yn with Bellevue Hospital ampli- 

a files our exceptional equipment and instrue- 
“\ tion, insuring broadest possible experience. 
}) months’ course. Maintenance and liberal 
allowance while learning. Vacations. One year 
high school required. Ages 18-35. For booklet 
address Miss Mildred Cons tantine, Director of 
Nurses, 300 Gun Hill Road, New York City. 


MONTEFIORE HOSPITAL 





| 


“NEW YORK 





New York 
Military Academy 


|A School for Sturdy Young Americans 


HAVE found that a few mothers 

are prejudiced against a military 
academy. They seem to feel that it 
musi be a school of correction, but 
nothing could be further from the 
truth. 


N. Y. M. A. has a scholastic standing 
second to none. 

Military training gives a boy poise and 
fits him to meet and know men. Boys 
love the life and oure nrollment, made 
up from America’s best families, is 
conclusive of the type of young men 
with whom your boy would be associ- 


ated at N. Y.M.A 


Would you not like to receive our 
illustrated catalogue? 





hn a ) ° 

Vit tint, ¥ 4 WM, 

Brigadier-General D. S. M., 
LOSS P. O. Box 12 


Be CORNWALL-ON-HUDSON 


Superintendent 





The Commonwealth School 


Of Home Making and Community Subjects. Regular 
course one year. Also part time courses. 
New York City, 136 E. 55th _St., Box G 


New York School of Applied Design 


For Women, 34th Year. Textile Designing, Poster 
and Commercial Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior Decora- 
tion, Historic Ornament Preparatory Courses, 

Positions and Orders filled 


_ New York Ciry, 160-162 Lexington Avenue. 


Py rospect Heights Hospital 4 


oes Brook lyn 


" ernity. 
—s d twenty minutes from theatre and ao district, 
ew York City, offers a 2% year course in Nurs sing te 


young women haying one year or more 
and $20 per month, uniforms furnished 
N. ¥., Brooklyn. 775 Washington Ave 


High School $15 


Apply to Direc 
{ror oF NURSING 





Pratt Institute 


Intensive Courses, Dietetics. Cafeteria and Tea Room. 
Millinery, Dressmaking, Costume and Millinery Design, 
Homemaking. 

New York, Brooklyn, Box D-8 

“ 4 cae ; *11.. Kindergarten Pri- 
Harriette Melissa Mills pies aiiine School 
Affiliated with New York University. University Credit. 
Students enrolled for September and February. Excep 
tional residence facilities 

Miss Harrierte MeLissa MILis, Principal. 

N. Y¥.. New York, 63 Fifth Avenue, Four G, wake 
Institute of Musical Art 
Frank Damrosch—Director, Endowed. All branches of 
music. Conducted only for students of real musical 
ability and = serious purpose Catalog on request 

New York, 120 Claremont Ave., Cor. 122nd St., Dept. Q. 





ay $rhonl of 
Saint fH ary 


A school for girls, ‘ 
miles from New York. 
College preparatory 
and general courses. 
Catalog on request 
MIRIAM A. BYTEL 
Principal 
Garden City 
New York 


Box X, 
Long Island, 











In using advertisements see page 6 





NEW YORK © | 








A College Preparatory School with 
a military system that develops manli- 
ness, obedience and honor. 
course. Separate 


Business 
school for younger 


Box 78 








boys. Extensive 

Well-planned recreation and athletics. 

Swimming 

school with excellent stable of horses. 
Write for catalog. 

GENERAL WILLIAM VERBECK, President 


campus in the hills. 


pool, athletic fields. Riding 


Manlius, New York 














& 
(Ossinin re 
$chool for Girls 


s7th year In beautiful Westchester, 
thirty miles from New York. Diploma 
offered with-College Preparatory, Aca- 
demic, Art, Music, Dramatic, Secre 

tarial Home-making courses Post 


graduate department Athletics and 











sports. Upper and Lower schools | 
CLARA C. FULLER, Principal Mt 
Box 8-G Ossining-on-Hudson, New York 








THE UNIVERSITY OF ROCHESTER 
Rochester, Ls we 
will nduct ce on with its new 
Sel = t M icine a 1d the Strong Memorial 


"SCHOOL OF NURSING 


The tw ind four months course _~ 
entitle t ud to a dip joma and will im 
er eligi r the B ui- 
A lice 
a ul ng 
a Bachelor and 
t rsing 
i i mu ac- 
Hi s now 
rade wr the 





1 of if 
Director, Se hool of id 
Swees Memorial Hospital, Elmwood Avenue 


The Williams School 
f Express: 
eases 











J 
che Lyceum Dramatic 5 nal 
Personal Culture Courses | 
Private instruction with eacl | 
Advanced courses in Eng- i)! 
Graduates eligible to teact 
in New York State Public Schools I 
Degrees Gymnasium Theatre | 
Dormitorle WH 
Chautauqua and Lyceum Courses 
under direction of Edward Am- 1 
herst Ott. for past twenty-fiv | 
year ass ated vith Redpath | 
| Lyceum Bureau. One, two ar | 
x Fal ll q , 
— 























ey Aenean udson, N. Y. 


mi m New r in the beautiful, hist rie 
‘tl r under preser 

complete 
chools, 





i 4 
ive ground pial 
r eye ar bs ( 





idress 


Rev. J M Deaeun, L ‘k- D., Head ester, Box 922 


Jamestown Gener al Hospite - 





on Chautauqua Lake, i tered Sc and offers a 
—— es ir Nee ir une given 
“ s Vacation each year for Pediatri 
at q Publi ic “a th Wort Next cla I ber 1 
y Semen Addr Superintendent 
St. Faith’s School 
A Country School for Girl College Preparator Home 
Neience, Music, V tional Guidance Athletic } 


Rev. Cuas. H. L. Forp. 


MILITARY ACADEMY 





Box G-8. Peekskill, N. Y 











Penn Reel fee ak ee a oe 

23 yrs. of higt tandards. Special on i 

sive course, Regular a itura ise cre campu 

Supervised spor ridin Sleeping porche Ho atmo 

' . Catalog. EVLen Ciizee Bat ert, Al Pris 
. 2, 9 ie, Box 814 

loomingdale Hospital on with t 

N Yor! pit off « In generat 

! g. Vv pati ' ment 

‘ Eight -hou lay s week xt bool ' 
f furs F 1 doll a m t 

1 1 recs : ntages. Hospital near New York 
New York, W Plats 

if \ugust 1925 Good Housekeeping 





STONY BROOK SCHOOL 


A boy's colleg pet paratory school that is distinctly 
Christian Faculty of college ‘trained men who d 
intensive wor ,* all cla $100,000 adminis 
tration building (shown above) just completed, Other 
modern buildings including new gymnasium on _ 








large campu Supervise oor and outdoor spr 
lor catalog address ipal Box G, Stony 
Brook, Long Island, N. y. 











REW 


The Carmel School 

— for Girls 

On beautiful Lake Gleneida, 49 miles from 

New York 600 feet elevation High 

scholastic standing Small classes New 

building for Junior School. 6oth year. For 
catalog address 

CLARENCE P. McCLELLAND, President 

Box 504 Carmel, New York 








The Knox School for Girls 


EEK SKILL | 


1 Vocational Courses 
Fireproof Building. 


st 
SSELL Hoventon,. 





Burt's School for Tiny Tots 
] 


A Home-School for Children for 12 year Sound 
thor Thoroug Training Music, Dancing, et 
f Food (Phot Peekskill] 1139.) 
x. 3 Peekski 1120 Constar Ave 








Primary through College Preparatory Certified 


Thorough academic teaching well-hbal 
ed program of study work and play, 
manly sane and directed toward the indi 

] highest development Limited to 
venty-five boys Catak 


Highland. Ulster Co., N. Y. 











NEW YORK 


St Johns School 


Ossining-on-Hudson, 
A school that really fits boys for sd educat 
business. College preparatory with high stan far 
demic work. Small classes insure individual ir uct 





n or 
ica 


“ or 
Military training, together with physical cuit nd 
athletics, inculeates manly bearing and prompt le 
Gymnasium Swimming pool. Junior Hall for bx le 


13. Catalog. William Addison Ranney, A.M 


r 
Prin. 


UNITED HOSPITAL 


Training School for Nurses 
Port Chester, New York 
Delightfully located near Long Island Sound 1 New 
York City Registered School Two years and 
months course Qualified Instructors Columb Uni- 
versity scholarship given each year, Monthly allowanc 
text books, and uniforms provided. Health and recrea: 
tion prominent Eighteen High School Units required for 
admission September Class now forming 


Write to Superintendent of Nurses 








Cook Academy 


Fifty-second year. 
business careers. 


Prepares boys for college 
Graduates are successful in - 
ing colleges In Finger Lake region with splendid 
health record All body-building athletics Sw 
ming pool Christian influences and trainin Mu 
advantages For catalog, address The Principal, 
Box G, Montour Falls, New York. 














Russell Sage College 
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage 


Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 


lines. Liberal Arts, Secretarial Work, 
Household Economics and Nursing. B. A. 
and B. S. degrees. Address Secretary 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE TROY, N. Y. 


PTON ,, SCH@L 











Meets the reguirements Of the 
Prepares for the best college prep school 
alor English lines adapted to the American hi 
Experienced masters from Oxford and Cambri ige 
For Boys from 6 to 14 years. 
Modern buildings Gymnasium All Sport 
Catalog and Illustrated Booklets on request 
V. WILLOUGHBY BARRETT, Headmaster 
Box G Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y.* 
. Seventy es from New York 
( dak wot rd Sche MOT ¢ a Hud a 
ley. Under Friends’ management. Co-educational, General 
academic courses. A school of high ideals with teachers of 
Christian character and culture. 128th year. Very reason 
able rates ress WILLIAM J. REAGAN M., Principa 
N Poughkeepsie, Box 110 


Yonkers Homeopathic Hospital east 
2%-year course in general nursing with special training 
nursing of children—-good instruction, ideal home lau 
for September class now 
HoMEOPATHIC 
N. Y., Yonkers 


HOSPITAL AND MATERNITY 





. ~ 4 ‘o-educationa nilowe 
Starkey Seminary {ostectipet eg aoward 
New York A wae Standards Prepares for college or 
business dvanced we rk in Art and Music. On Seneca 
Lake atin tics Adare 


ManrryN SUMMERBELL, Ph.D., Pres 
N. Y., Lakemont Bi x 43 


The Castle 
Miss Mason's School for Girls, 


irate school for young girl 


All departments Sep 


New York, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, Box 937 


Peron mv“ “ine 





SEMINARY 











Near Lake Owahgena, noted for health vat 
1250 feet Co-educational College “pret 
Finishing Courses in Seeretarial, He ld S 
Music Art and Oratory Junior P upi 
All athletics, winter sports l0lst year Catalog 
CHARLES E. HAMILTON, D.D., President 
Box G, Cazenovia, N. Y 
NORTH CAROL nt 
—— : Pin 
The Routh Pines School { ao 
Home and hool for children 6-14 "G i ' 
Frenel Musi Afternoor levoted to out-d 
tior More persona upervision and cheerfu i 


be found In large chool 
N. ¢ Samarkand 





rk, 


hii i, ip, th a 





| 



















































NORTH CAROLINA 


H A MILITARY 
BING N. C. _— 


“The Land of the Sky’”’ 


132 years of successful 
training. Superb location in 
world-famous climate, Health 
record unsurpassed. Buildings 


~ ; For omen. 

% brick , re a I und 1853 
one-story yrick, On cottage oun ed ° 
plan, for safety, sanitation ‘ ‘ ~~ - ( oe ot the 
and service. Thorough train- Beechwood Hall ‘ultural and Prac- 
ing by experienced teachers ‘ = 
Small classe R.O.T.C, Unit, All athletics. tical Continuing the 
National patronage. School for boys 12 work of BEE( HWOOD. 

to 14 Adaress x 

COL. R. BINGHAM, Supt. Emerit «s | Courses extended, faculty enlarged, 
- .. S. R. McKEE, Superintendent equipment jecnonaed. i Christian col 
=— a - lege of long and honorable history; a school 
CASSIFER A Select School Preparing of proved soundness im theory and practice. 
Girls for Leading Colleges Combined faculty built by years of selection. Many 


_ PENNSYLVANIA 























Also offers the first year of College Courses. graduates occupy positions of responsibility 


“ ithful location with superb view of mts. It. 








fe Steam heated buildings. Small classes, \ unique policy. Every course based on student's individual 
a evidual attention. Teachers with college degrees. le af Fi ee el ; ¥ ; ee 
Piano, voice, violin, harmony, art, home economics. | _aptitude or talent. its for social power anc individual efficiency. 
Physical culture, horseback riding, outings at Camp | Diploma and degree courses in all departments. General College course, 
Greystone. For catalog address Junior College course, Music, Art, Illustration, Design, Interior Decoration, 
Jos. R. Sevier, D.D., Pres., Box B, Hendersonville, N. C. Physical Education, Kinde rearten-P rimary, [:xpression, Public School Music, 
| Home Economics, Secretaryship. States grant teaching certificates on special 
SAINT MARY’S SCHOOL diplomas. Swimming pool, athletic field, gymnasium, library, large new pipe organ 
A JUNIOR COLLEGE Rates moderate. Full Degree Rights. Catalog. Address Registrar, Beechwood 
RALEIGH, NORTH CAROLINA | Hall, Beaver College, Jenkintown, Pa. 
Rev. Warren W. Way, A.M., Rector | , epee s 2 hin te ae ee 
An Episcopal School for Girls. Four years High | Suburb of Philadelphia, within two miles of city limits. 








Schoo! and two years College courses. Accredited 
Special courses: Music, Art, Expression, Home 
Economi Business 

MODI RN EQurIrpMENT 20-ACRE CAMPUS 
Fall Session opens September 15, 1925, Catalog. 
A.W. Tucker, Business Manager, Box 32, Raleigh, N.C 


— mas — PENNSYLVANIA | Ea a SCHL 





























Philadelphia. 
eye ' } tc 
aistvEaR | Military Coll a ai 
[AM a1s7 WEAR llitary College eantag sof out-loo 
ILITARY INSTITUTE rt and Dee 
preparation for 
A king, progressiy hool which develops in One hundred and two Mawr, V ; 
A workir yrogressive school wi develops in- - Hesley hie , 
itiative and Jeadership. Essentially college pre years of service diplon i Ps ificat 
paratory, but fits for business life A military sys- | Art and Music 
tem that produces healthy, active bodies and erect, For catalog addre. 
manly carriage. Our ideal: The scholarly gentle- College courses and degrees Harcum School, Box G. Bryn Mawr, Pa. 
man with sound moral character and right prin- . . i] E . ace Head of School 
ciples Long, enviable record, Finest social and in Civi ngineering, Mrs. Epitu Harcner Harecm. B.L 
recreational activities Summer Camp, July . ‘ | Mus. L. May Wituis, B.P., Princip 
August. Member Ase’n Military Colleges and Chemistry, Commerce and || 
Schools of U. 8 For catalog address Con, ORnvOoN Re 
Graff Brown, President, Box 252 Finance. 











GERMANTOWN DAYTON ,OHIO Separate preparatory - 
school for younger boys. | ISK; A Good Place 
ineingiatt onservatory | for Your Boy 

| 
















































Rape 1867 OF MUSIC,INC CHARLES E HYATT Ki Sp 
. iskiminetas Springs. School, affection- 
chool of musik Faculty of noted tist " ‘ r : rn rct 
rn 29 und lormitories Orchestra and chorus—School President at tely known s Kis ki, permits b ys to grow 
of Opera, Drama Publie school music course accredited h P up ¢ ut-oT d iors. 200 acres of wor ded | iigh- 
Affiliated itl University o Cincinnati Degrees, » srlankine rive ° -he he 
Diplomas, Certificates. Bertha Baur, Director. Burnet C. Box 155 Chester, Pa land overlooking river. _ Teaches the boy 
Tuthill, General Manager, For Catalogue address | | how to study, to recognize 
S. R. HOWARD, Registrar — | | and develop his own abili- 
Highland and Burnet Ave, & Oak St., Cincinnati, Ohio | ——————— ype ' ties hE Oy 
CAL, ~ | Wyoming Seminary . a Se egg soggy, court me 
: ' aS ad rong aC build — ’ = ! 
Columbus School for Girls : 7, St a Fis, tor g and tech " 
ng. College preparation, Busines fusic, Ar ratory | ay 1 ] a i ° 
Est, 1898 College preparatory and general courses ind Home Economics Gymnasium and Athletic Field. | SCNOO!S \ll sports Gymnasium 
Strong on fund ntals Much personal attention Large Sist year Plant $1,000,000 Endowment £700,000. | Swimming p Excellent golf cours 
letic fleld Upper and Lower School Address Catalog L. L. Spracer, D.D., L.H.D., Pres | Bowling alleys. Rate $1000. For cata 
SECRETARY olumbus School for Girls, PENNSYLVANIA, Kingston | address, Box 80¢ 
Onto, Columt . | : 
— Dr. A. W. Wilson, Jr., President 
Tt " ’ > senate In Pun - ’ ’ 
T he | Sme = School The Presbyterian Hospital vycruts Saltsbursg, Pa. 
. . @ - ‘ _—— . ranking among the first in the country, gives a_ three 
r Girl Est. 1884 Boarding and day College pre- years’ course of Training to Student Nurses Pupils | — 
‘ratory courses aceredited by all colleges Sports, are admitted twice a year, March and September. For 
Catalog, THE Misses ANDERSON, Principal further infe rmatio mn, write Directress of Nurses. 
Oi110, ‘Toledo, 2021 School Placy Pa.. Philadelphta, | DEVEREUX. SCH@LS 
' : ae ppragye Fos Children whose Progress has been Retarded 
(Glendale ile : 7] [al] 179th year. 110 girls. Splendid 
Junior College and Preparatory Founded 1853 Dis- in en t eq tipment Vacancies rare. Endow- Three separate schools for boys and girls of all ages 
tinetive school for young women, Home atmosphere Sub nt permits tuition $750 Large campus 4 bldgs requiring scientific bservation and special inst ior 
ban to Cincinnati, Fully accredited, — Flat Rate | New, Gym. aid toe eet een Junio Sch, | Emphasis on Health, Home Life, Recreation and Ath- 
$1000 with music Address Dn. T. FRANKLIN MARSHALI secretarial, cultural and Post Grad Separate Junior Sch, a , ~ n 
Ono, Glendale. Box 7 Attractive home life, Riding. All sports ‘atalog letics. Academic, Industrial Arts and Vocational Courses. 
. Pa.. Lititz, Box 111 F. W Semmens D.D. Male Faculty in School for Older Boys. Camp in Summer 
berlin Kinder rarten-Primary = For Catalog and appointments address:— 
Training School Two year course Pre ; 
we for Kindergarten and Primary Teaching Practice Junior Department of the Helena T. Devereux, Box G, Berwyn, Pa. 
eachir Admission to jormitor! s in order of appli- 
= m For cata ; address Miss Rost G. DAN yl a Ogont; School 
19, Oberlin, 125 Fl St . a » si 
2 — Miss Illman’s Training School 
Grand Riv er Institute A delightful home school for for Kindergarten and Primary Teachers Junior, senior 
N‘nety-ffth year ; hey Ee oe girls 9-14. On a beautiful estate snd graduate cour Stemse-tie resides 
ea A co-educations reparatory schoo . 4 a ee q luate courses ome-like residence 
B, dewmant Supervised athletics for boys and girls. | . the Rydal _ . with - ad . T Inueax, Prin 
Strong departments in Music and Expression. Rates $500 awns for the play-hour, sunshiny Pa., Phila., 4000 Pine St., Box G 
Kant W. Hamentn, Principal. rooms and big fireplaces. Every F : 
Oui, Austinburg, near Ashtabula Rox L-] child has the constant and tender oS 
- care of cultured, experienced wo 
sera For Wome Founded : , ry — 
( Jxford College Biase Conese "come sith men. Horseback riding. swimming Mors ian Seminary and College 
3 it _ le courses with BoM. degre Normal tenni Write for booklet for W r 174 Jur Ss Seminary 
“our n Household Ecor ‘ Public School Musi . ] é i s Music, Art, H Econom tes 
and Art Rates $456 wee. rv i tS . MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND : os Pg view 
Adiress Oxrorp CoLLKar Rydal Montgomery Co., Pa juest tk Moray Seminary 
Onto, Oxford, Box 42 Bet G 
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—Pishoptherpe Manor— 


Congenial School Life od Worth While Courses 


. 


BISHOP THORPE girls’ enjoy 
profitable study and all those 
recreations that make school life 
really delightful—Riding, Tennis, 
Swimming in the School’s own 
Pool, Dramatics, School Dances 
and occasional chaperoned trips to 
New York and Philadelphia, only 
two hours distant. 


Mr. and Mrs. Claude N. Wyant, 


Principals 


COM E girls elect the College Pre- 
“ paratory Course Others take ad- 
vantage of the unusual opportunity to 
study Home Economics, Interior Deco 
ration, Costume Design, Secretarial 
Work, Expression, Art, Arts and Deco- 
ration, or Music 


Write for the new illustrated catalog 


Box 238, 
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 











PENN HALL | {cary Gon School 








1906 Chambersburg, Pennsylvania 1925 


School for Girls and Junior Conservatory of Music 
Aim—Full Development of True Womanhood 


Regular and Special Courses. Accredited School of In a _ well-known college town near 
Music. Special classes for college preparation. | cultural advantages of Philadelphia. 
Intensive training . ie : ae Aan 
New Arts Building and Auditorium completed College preparatory courses. é SO in- 
before opening in September. Every dormitory room teresting academic courses. Special 
communicates with bath. Twenty-acre athletic field, “ . ane 
twenty-five-acre campus, one-hundred-and-twenty- work in Music, Art, Home-making, 
six-acre farm adjoining campus - ~~ "y re Sic n Current His- 
May each year spent at seashore. Work not in Dramatic : Expression, . 
tezrupted. Wholesome work and wholesome play | | tory and Literature. Beautiful and com- 
make wholesome womanhood, Golf (nine holes), ten a. en Baal - — gwiie 
mis. hachey, beahetbell, canssina, heresbeck riding plete equipment _includes new gym 
track. Catalog and views upon request. Rates $900 nasium with 60-foot swimming pool. 
FRANK S. MAGILL, A.M., Headmaster, Box Q All sports. Horseback riding. 





Wildcliff, the graduate school; 


I L . Seven Gables, for little girls 6-12. 
IGHLAND A L Write for cat tal , mentioning school 
which intere , 


MR. AND MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1506 Swarthmore, Pa. 


COLLEGE PREPARATORY—GENERAL COURSES 
Two years advanced work. 





Modern Educational Standards 
Spacious, well-equipped buildings 
Unusual Program of 
Outdoor Life and Sports 
Located in beautiful section of th 
Al - 7 nies in small residential 
tov easily accessible by train 
wr and trolley from the main linc 

of the Pennsylvania R. I 


Ellen C. Keates, A.B., Principal 


























Hollidaysburg Pennsylvania | 





The Wood's School 


For Except nal ¢ irer Girls——Boy Little 


_,ayincnlaneomoeteny Dickinson Sninay 


Pa., Langhorne, Box 176 














. develops ade ‘st 
Harrisburg Academy Dsytiops Headers. Est. Prepares. for any college or tec 
we autiful site, playing fields, new buildings, Senior a eptic mally strong courses for thos 
unior department experienced teachers, individual ir | we { i. ‘ Music Art and Expres jon. 
ction, rates, ete write | larg le ~partm nts for Busin Training and 
* ARTHUR E. Brown. Headmaster New arge gymnasium (dedi- 
Pa Harrisbur Box G 60-ft. tiled swimming pool wit! 
: sexes Two bowling 

Te A Military Prey The school er 
Carson Long ¢ 2a Sra ER 
In the mountains mid yvetween New is are $ School endowed, not 
burg? Boys taught to t lucted for profit, For a vddress John W. 





Separate Junior Sch Long, D.D., Pres... Box G. “Witilamepert. Penna. 


ve I 
builder of men Terms, $400 
Pa., New Bloomfield, Box 


Birmingham 
School 




















Established 1853 For Girls 
A beautifully located mountain school 
© G eo e S Cc h oo | 
n main line of P. R. R. College entrance r 
examinations held at school. Superior Co-educational. Prepares for college or business 
usical advantages Artistic, modern Broad, thorough courses Manual training, debat 
buildings Cultural home atmosphere in ing, Journalism, household arts, citizenship On 


high ground in beautiful country, 25 miles from 
Philadelphia 227 acres of woods and fie'ds along 





which gir gain poise self-control, grace 





Splendid gymnasium sunlight pool the picturesque Neshaminy Creek All athletics 
Winter sports and health-building activitic Gymnasium. Swimming Pool Skating Pond 
Illustrated catalog Hudowed. Low rates. For catalog address 


GEORGE A. WALTON, A.M., Principal 


ALVAN R. GRIER, A.M., President hon S95. Goccas Senet Po 


Box 110, Birmingham, Pennsylvania 


ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL /or Boys 


Prepares for College or Business 
A half Century’s experience in preparing boys for all 
enlleges Small tutorial cla Rapid pregress. Character 
Training High, healthful location, Traditional spirit. 3 
acre campus Gymnasium, swimming pool, athletics. 
catalog write Cuanies Henry Strovr, M.A., Headmaster 
Box G., WAYNE, PA. (near Philadelphia.) 























PENNSYLVANIA 








DARLINGTON 


School for Girls 


Training of true womanhood 
emphasized National patronage. 
A sixty-acre estate with metropoli- 
tan advantages convenient. Aca- 
demic, preparatory and elective 
courses, Music, Art, Expression, 
Vocational. Special Physical Edu- 
cation course of highest type 


CHRISTINE F. BYE, 
Box 604, West Chester, Pa. 
























TEMPLE 
UNIVERSITY 


PHILADELPHIA 
Courses of Liberal Arts and Science; Teacher 
College; School of Commerce; Professi 
Courses in Theology, Law, Medicine, Pharmac 
Chiropody and Music. Training School f 
Nurses, with degree: special courses for Scho 
and Health work *ositions secured for those who wish 
to earn as they learn. Write for free catalog stating 
course desired. Address Dept. B. 









> Nwania Traini “ f ‘eeble 
Pennsylvania Training School jy, y's 
Children. Founded 1853 for backward and menta de- 
ficient children. Kindergarten; Grade Schools; Art; Music: 
Manual, domestic and industrial training. $600 and 
upward Catalogue upon request W. M. Fie.pine, 

PENNSYLVANIA, Elwyn, Box 147, (Chief Ph ian 

college with modern dormitories 

C ‘ed: ir ( ‘rest ¥ equipment, attractive suburban 
site, congenial campus life. Degree and certificate ¢ ses 
Liberal Arts, A.B.; Secretarial Science, B.S.S.; House- 
hold Arts, B.S Music and Expression A.B New 
Department in Religious Education and Social Service 

Pa Allentown Wa. G. Curtis, Litt.D., Pr 
Gettysburg Academy 
A school for 110 boys Modern, homelike Beautiful 
location near mountains All athletics and sport New 
wimming pool Junior dormitory $450 to $550, 99th 
year. Catalo Address HEADMASTER 


Pa., Gettysburg. Box J 


Malvern Preparatory School 


lucted by priests of Augustinian Order. On Lincoln H 
way, 24 miles from Phila 163 acres New b li 
Gymnasium Lake Supervised athletics Special f 
grade bx Catalog Address Reverend THomas 
Pa., Malvern [Kitey, 0. § 


For ¢ 
boy Con 
igh- 


8th 
A 
A 


CHESTNUT HILL 





preparatory echool thet really prepares, 
11 miles north of Ph ladelphia 
NEAL TROIee NATURAL COUNTRY 
RROUNDINGS 
Compulsory all year hletics eemantnet 40 available 
tennis court Hor o- . riding 80-ft. indoor swi ng 
pool Boxing Boarding enrollment limited to 80, 
Catalog 

T. R, HYDE, M.A. (Yale), HEADMASTER 

Box C. Chestnut Hill, Pennsylvania 


ear Write Dept. G. 


Miss Sayward’s School 


In beautiful suburban Philadelphia, Each gir! 


iduall tudied, Junior, College Preparatory nd Ad 
vanced Denarts nts Art, Music, Expression, D 
tie Seience and Secretarial Courses Al mut 
ports Swimming Horseback riding. Thirty-t 


Miss S. Janet Sayward, Principal Overbrook, Pa 














owance. Address Superintendent, 


17th and Summer Streets, Philadelphia, Pa. 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Philadelphia Orthopaedic Hospital 
and Infirmary for Nervous Diseases 


Registered School Three years’ course for young 
women Full maintenance with liberal monthly 





In beautiful Cumberland Valley, near Harri 
burg College preparatory College course grant 
ing A.B. degree MUSIC: Piano, Voic Violi 


nomics, Seerctaryship, Expression A school 
select patronage Swimming pool. Moderate rate 
Foy catalog address 

Irving College and Music Conservatory 





——IRVING Sear — 
Pipe Organ, Theory, Harmony, etc. Home Eco 


E. E. Campbell, Pres., Box G, Mechanicsburg, Pa. 
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PENNSYLVANIA 


~~ 





SWARTHMORE 


A progressive preparatory school for boys, distinguished for: 


The excellence of its academic training 





The manly character of its students 





Its success in developing the individual 





W. P. Tomlinson, M.A. 


Send for catalog, giving age of boy 


Box 7, Swarthmore, Pa. 


F. H. Somerville, B.S. 








RHODE ISLAND | 


TENNESSEE 





home 


a he 
stration room 
two ‘ 





Clas admitte 


Februar 





vf high a 


TRAINING SCHOOL FOR NURSES 


R. I. HOSPITAL, PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
600 bed po spital. beautifully located 


upped labs 
mt —) educational requireme nte 
non. ms che: 






Nrite for 3 deacriptive Booklet. 
Address Supt. of Nurses 


Rhode Island Hospital, 


Modern nurses’ 
. lecture and demon- 


. eaecasion preferre 
September an 


Providence, R. I. 








East Greenwich Academy 2. 


of New England tradition College entrance certificate Preparatory in grade, military in organization, 
Seven buildin Fine gymnasium Athletic fleld for all = ning in intluence ins the character, mind, 
sports Co-educational Moderate rate. Jilustrated wally he patronage is nation-wide, 
booklet, J. Francis Cooper, Principal. 67-acre campus of Blue Grass on main line 
Ruope Istanp, East Greenwich, railway; 9 stone and brick buildings erected by 
S. Government aN manly sports, golf course, 
* = swimming pool T. C. under army officers. 
SOUTH CAROLINA Thorough preparation for college and West 
Point on certificate English- Business Course for 
. ” we . é é' hoys not entering ¢ oliege. Junior school. Fixed 
cirl’s schoo offering a yroa charges $ ) Send for catalo give boy's age 
As hley He ill variety of courses, including college and gr ade. ? ' 
preparatior und normal course in Kindergarten and : 
Physical Training. Modern equipment, Swimming Pool. COL. C. E. CROSLAND, President 


Mild Climats 


Addre Many V. 


8. ( Charleston, 


TENNESSEE 


RANHAM & HUGHES 


Box G. 


McBee, 


On Narragansett 


123 years 


M.A.. | Box 405, 


Principal 





Columbia, Tennessee 














MILITARY 


ACAD 







Ideal school 


Box |i 


EMY 


“You Made the Right Choice.”’ 
| 


for training boys in moral and physical 
health and holarship, Endorsed by leading educators 
New building Splendid facilities na Oa Hm € 
unde supervision of S. Army Officer Junior 
School i separate building 0 «miles 
Nashville 


For your boy's sake read our 


BRANHAM & HUGHES MILITARY ACADEMY 





] 

12 , = sectarian =~ Bible 
32nd i given an important place in 
Year curriculum Prepares boys for 

college technical hools and 

christian citizenship Small 

classe individual instruction 

| good s holarst p Militar train 

ing for d pline Wholeson 

associate Splendid building 

with modern equipment. Honor 

system preva I-acre outdoor 

concrete pool Gymna 
: Catalog 

He will say The McCALLIE SCHOOL 
in after years: BoxG = Chattanooga, Tenn. 





Mc Callie School 

















| 
uth of 
| 

ave. Give ave of boy | 
' 


pr iration 














Spring Hill, Tenn. ured by an experienced faculty, speci uly 
h . € ern classrooms and laboratori Un 

— _ | usually successful in training boys, with a staff 
that understands boys and how to teach them 

Efficient military training and carefully super- 

vised athletics develop sturdy bodies. Year- 

round outdoor sports. Mild, healthful climate 


Gymnasium, swimmi 


ng po yl, 


Moderate 


ennessee 


Military Institute 


charges 


















WARD-BELMONT 


_TENNESSEE 


For Cirnts AND YOUNG WOMEN 

















H Excellent academic star ; extensive 
H| ground the most moder n o 
i equipment plus the arming ni f 
iI the South. Ward-Belmont offers 2 years 
fi college, 4 years preparatory work to meet 
Hi individual eed Strong Art and fusi 
| Department Special emphasis « Litera 
| ture Expression, Phy ul Training, D 
f) mestic Scier Secret il H ack «rid 
i " and outdoor t Sw 2 
| and gymna n Ref req | \ 
ti = plicatic 1925 I d ad 
tj once Bookl or ] t Ad 
| WARD-BELMONT 
i Belmont Heights Box 6, Nashville, Tenn. 
| 
J} 
MILITARY ACADEMY 
Ages 5 to 14 
Making Men of Small Boys 
On the Cumberland Plat , 33 
mile ust of Na I 1200 
feet elevation. Kindergarten 
through eig th grade Milita train- 
ing adapted to young boy needs—in- 
culecates order, promptitude, obedience 
manly bearing. Man-makin ports, 
Enrolment limited to 6 Teacher for 
c ry ight boy Super ed ght-study period 
Modern nience I 1 | ate yunt 
environ Ca 1 fo t TT 
mer mor ] Ra modera Wr 
for ca and pa r 


Maj. Roy DeBerry, iaadumasin Col. L. 


L. Rice, President 


Box G, Bloomington Springs, Tennessee 





1] 


- /ERMONT 











ERMONT 


ACADEMY 


ged mountain count that has 
d wh nati al leaders as Presi 
Coolidge in strength of character 
clear thinking A co-educational 
ai ] } nd 4 
pe rt gh aca e 
rs 

ral « f : f 
« 
ae po r a \ 
t TY"! ) f and 
i vi a desir 1 prevail at 
mont For catalog address Box G 

7 Saxtons River, 
ae Vermont. 



























| Catalog. Cor. C. R. Enpsiey, Superintendent. = = — — ae — 
— —_—_——— , 
Col lt bj | Box 78 Sweetwater, Tennessee V IRGINIA 
A Distinguished School for Girlsand¥ Ww ir inia ( ™ 
d “ «d School for Girls and Young omen V 1 84 ol ege 
Episcopa Four years high school followed by 
two years of colle Special course Individual } FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
work Fine climate and health record For 90 | Ny " i | r College Two 
years it ha ynbined the charm and dignity of ves accredited | work permits en 
the South with the highest scholarship Athlete at > ju f ar of leading college 
gar riding, tennis, swimming Delightful en | Four years Preparatory d int ve ek 
vironment Moderate rates For catalog address — —— tive cou M Ay Expr on D 
Mrs, Ernest Cruikshank, Pres S E W A N E MILITARY mest Scienc Secretarial Training 
ox G, Columbia, Tennessee ACADEMY | | Journalism, Library Methods. 
hool planne ‘to give each boy the greatest op Stately building and | t x wooded 
_ os . for self-development Cadets become active campus reflect the charm and dig of 
Ce mentally, sound physieally, clean morally Colleve one of the South's leading school i yl 
nten< iry ‘€ ‘ollege and C onservatory preparatory courses with military training for self- ful and happy wol days with horseback 
oun kil ‘und young women Eet 1884 Junior se " > - pe Be hrecig Bane . wee riding, golf and tennis 
plea “ m 1 High School Accredited. Music, Art, | pom ten ideal r+ yes poy eusarine. mo antain ATTIE P. HAR IRIS, President 
5 build nga Aahtetion gym a mend Sane remmesece Valle z | letics. ” Students from 20 states Christian influence MRS. GERTRUDE HARRIS BOATWRIGHT, ¥. P. 
TENN., Cleveland, Box G. Dr " w pty —" Ket. 1868. Catalog. Box G, Sewanee, Tennessee. Box G oanoke, Virginia 

















In using 





advertisements see page 6 19 














VIRGINIA 








“VIRGINIA PARK” 
city of Bristol in the healthful mountain 
climate of “‘Old Virginia.’ Courses 
Accredited College Preparatory and Jun- 
ior College; Music Art Dramatics, 
Journalism, Secretarial, Domestie Sci- 


overlooking the 







ence Social Training Character De 
velopment, Students from 40 states and 
foreign countries References required 
Early application advised 


RANDOLPH - MACON 
ACADEMY 


FRONT ROYAL, VA. 

Th a 
Military Training 
CLOSE study of the boy's peculiari 
ties—his temperament—his ability 

—his courage and his ambitions en 
ables Randolph-Macon to prepare him 
for his proper place in life. 

Front Royal is one of the Randolph 
Macon System of Schools. Its sur 
roundings are inspirational and of high 
educational advantage. Thorough prep 
aration for College or Scientific Schools. 
Also prepares for business If 

Intellectual, moral and physi. 
velopment combined with 
training fit the boy for the needs of 
the times. Modern buildings, gymna 
sium and spacious grounds for all out 
door sports. $500. 34th session opens 
Sept. 22, 1! For catalog, address 


CHARLES L. MELTON, A.M.., Principal 
Box 417, Front Royal, Va. 


Fairfixs Hall 


al de 
military 














ri the Blue i 0 ai our hours 
fre Ww ! twer i fron Staunta Tw 
line 1 ad Tt rough College Preparatecy ee 
‘ witl ear of graduate work Music 
H i Sect ro 
‘ Li t ng A 
i i water $500, « 
John Noble Maxwell 


President 
Box G 
Basic Station 
Waynesboro, Va. 






Fauquier Institute 


For Girl Select school 64tt ion Convenient t 
Wa gtor Music, Frenct Secretarial Courses Out 
of-door sports KatTuenixneé D. Carr, Prin 
Va., Warrenton, Box 15 
| » _ . » A college preparatory 
Massanutten Academy 4,60) Pushy boys 


Classes average 12 Scholarship, plus character 








Militar modified iscipline and physical values 
Shenar al y ‘ shington Moder equip 
ment, handsome g t \ ll athleti musi 
A W istock, Box 4{ 

Girls Col- 
Randoly h- Mi con Institute [or Ors ratery 
end spé« not wishing to go to college 
Voeal Musi and Expressior Gy 
nasiur Randolph-Macon System Rates 
$500 Simpson, A.M., Principal 

Vis 





(Virginia Tntermont 
nip. College 







ake . 
For Girls and Young Women 





w states 42nd year 
High School and Junior College of recognized high 
i Strong faculty Music Art, Expression 
momics Secretarial Courses Magnificent 

great natural beauty enhanced by artistic 

express the enchantment and traditions of 

Jutdoor sports in bracing mountain climate 

) Gymnasiun Swimming Pool, Private 

Baths. Select patron: Christian influence Catalog 


H. G. Noffsinger President, Box 122, Bristol, Va 
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55th Year. Modern new buildings, every 
room has a bath attached. Health record 
unexcelled, Fine outdoor life. Horse-back 





riding, Swimming, and Gymnasium are 
given to every pupil without extra cost 
100-acre campus with beautiful lake and 
water ports For catalogue and book of 


views address 
’ Ph. D., Pres. 


STAUNTON Y @y\ 
MILITARY / 
ACADEMY | 


An Ideal Home School 
for Manly Boys 





most distinguished schools in America. 
Boys from 10 to 20 years old prepared for 


Boys from 44 States last session. One ofthe 
| 


| 
the Universities, Government Academies | 
or Business. 

| 
1.600 feet above ea-leve pure ir bracing 
mountain air of the proverbially healthful and | 


Pure min 
Parental 








l of 
nl lesired . nal | 
individ r ir tutorial system. 
Academy. Pe eer years old ‘ plete bl j 
equipment absolu fireproof Charges, 
$100 Catalog free Address ! 
COL. THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S., President 


Box G, Kable Station, Staunton, Va. 








VIRGINIA 








WARRENTON 
Country School 


In the beautiful Piedmont Val 
ley, near Washington, Coll 
Preparatory and Cultural Courss 
French is the language of th 


house Home atmosphere The 
school is planned to teach girls 
how to study, to bring them 
nearer Nature, to inculcate ideas 
of order and and offers 


economy 
a fixed rate, Separate 
girls under twelve. 
conducted summer 
arranged. 


Mure. Lea M 


cottage for 
Personally 
tour of France 
Catalogue. 





can be 


Bouticny 
W arrenton, \ 








MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


FORK UNIO 





entral rginia catior asily accessibl r 

= re or r lege r business with thorough 

tary trainin Strong faculty of experienced ¢ 

tlar master £200,000 I t ‘ 
barrac gy! asi h yuly for 
all port Aided in ted b Wa Dept 
-— @& Ee ZSth year Send for cat “ Add 
Col. N. J. Perkins, President, Fork Union, Va 











Southern Seminary 
A School of Character 









For l In the Blue Rid 
M Coll j 
par 4 yea y 
Art Expepesl 
; P 

i « r 
f Health Record, 
Home Life, Character 
Building. 














’ 

Anne’s 

Girls near the University of Virginia 

Exceptional environment of culture. Thorough 

Preparation 8 to 18 years. Mountain Climate, 
Methods Illustrated ( ae on Request 

Charlottesville, Box 


The School for 
Episcopal 
College 
Open Air 

VIRGINIA 








= . , For Young Women Founded 
\verett ( ollege 1858 HS and Jr College 
edited Attractive new bldgs Mod 
ym Swimming poo Music, Home Econom 
Secretarial, Art, etc Rates $465 Illus, catalo and 
view book foe PP. Cras A.M. (Harvard), I 
Va Danville, Box GH 
Mary Baldwin College and Mary 
. — t aa Open “ 
Baldwin Seminary fii Wie? ott 
ate, 4 years, A.B, Degree; Preparatory, 4 year Music 
Art, Expression Domestic Science Athletics Qvn 
ViIRGINia, Staunton [nasium. Catalog 








MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


HARGRAVE 


Formerly Chatham Training School 


Pre-eminently college preparatory military tralir 
ing for manly bearing elf-reliance and punctuality 
Endowed Junior Dept. for boys 10 to 14 Strong 
faculty wit! sic course by noted mu lar ix 
fle ld 250.000 plant Moderate ¢ 

Ne H. CAMDEN, Box G, Chatham, ‘Virginia 


witt 





Chatham E peg! Institute 








College ep ry om girl jal « 
Music srt Expt jon Ho me Economi All 
Bishop of Diecese of Southern Virginla—fr 
Board For catalogue addre ANNIE Manion Pow 
Vu Chatha Box 15 {A.M., I 
. . ° ‘ ’ > 
Fort Loudoun Seminary [iohiaf ein in 
the beautiful Shenandoah Valley College Vt ry 
Literary and Busine courses Mus! Art, Languag 
Domesti Sclence Gymnasiuw Wimming p ‘ ! 
exercises Ter $500 or catalo wddr 
Va., Winchester, Box 275, Katharine Glass Greene, Pr 


Stuart Hall 


Episcopal school for girls—Eighty-second Session Ric 

in traditions of the past; alive to the need of t 

present Thorough college preparation, Outdoor sport 

Addres Mes. H. N. Hinus, Aw 
Vineinta, Staunton, Box B 





MILITARY 
SCHOOL 


FISHBURN 


Est. 1879 At foot of Blue Ridge Mountai 

1300 feet elevation. 4 hours west of Washingtor 
Instructor for every ten cadet Public speakin 
classes Gymnasium Swimming Pool Al t! 
letics $250,000 barrack wdern equipment 


absolutely fireproof Catalog 


COLONEL M. H. HUDGINS, Principal 
Box G. Waynesboro, Virginia 














=! 


,- a> 


an 






















VIRGINIA | 





OUTHERN COLLEGE 


JuniorCollege, Preparatory, Finishing 
COUNTRY CLUB PRIVILEGES HISTORIC TOURS 
for H. 8. Grads. 
Music, 






ar or two-vear course's 


Attractive © y 
paratory and Finishing Courses 


Fixed Rate. Pre 








Art, Expr ion, Domestic Selence, Secretarial Work, 
Social Training. Golf, Swimming, Tennis, Dramatics, 
Arthur Kyle Davis, A.M., 222 College Place, Petersburg, Va. 
For ¥ . 
M fartha \\ ashington ( ‘ollege Women. 
2200 fe elevath ilst year rs preparatory and 
2 year vealle ‘ rk ausie, Art Expression, Domestte 
Science. Physic 1 Eidueation, Secretarial Selene All 
Reference re cuined Terms $520 
os Abi ng Box G, C, D. Crnrtis, President 


WASHINGTON 








Tacoma Washington 
An Episcopal school for ir} founded In 1884 
New 00.000 building opened September 1924 
Campus f ten acres erlooking Puxet sound 
College preparator and general cou Inter 
ediat nd primary lepartments Muste Art 
Home Economics cretarlal Courses All ath 
letic Lim ited enrolline Write for Cata 
ADELAIDE B. PRESTON, B.L., Principal 











WEST VIRGINIA 


: . ! Womer (Lewisburg 
Greenbrier College fe", Yo"""" pout t isi. 
MoJert 6.000, fireproof dormitory Elevation 2300 
f Near W Sulphur Spring SI t care heal 
and moral I College and Acadet t Ridin 
swimming, athleti 

w.\ lawisbur Rox G 


Greenbrier 


MILITARY SCHOOL 













ear ¢ famous White Sulphur Spring on main 
line of the C. & O. Rallway 2300 feet elevation 
Fire-proof barracks, costing £300.0046, under con 
tru n Accredited school beolutely thorough in 
str Small lasse military training, promot 
ing » l povesepan nt and leadership qualitic 
pert coaches £600 Catalo Col. 


n oon A 7 Prin. Box 19, Lewisburg, W. Va 








WISCONSIN 


Lawrence ( ‘onservatory of Music 


All branches of Music, Expr jor Art ee t! 
tellectua " cial vantage of J rer Colleg 
Superior Public Sehool Musie (¢ Diy na and 
Th gree varded, Dormitori Catalogu 

Wis., Appleton, Box G Cant J, WarermMan, Dear 





ohn 


EPISCOPAL 





All these 
more than text-books. 
mind, 
in which seli-control, 








In the classroom, 
real men. Men with 







help your son prepare 





Send to-day ior 












RAINED muscles! 
obedience to command, 
things the boy learns at St. 


It means a body 


honor, 


at drill, 


the 





Northwestern Military] || "yoo" » 
and Naval Academy, Mune mista. ‘ate 


tory 4 } inior netive ad- Edwin P. Brown, Principal 
Vanta “ interest a criminating paret nd Beaver Dam, Wis 
ippeal to t vi ia ican boy wl enje uthleti 

out 

Col. R. P. DAVIDSON. Supt., Lake Geneva, Wis 


WISCONSIN 


Military Meade 


THE AMERICAN RUGBY 


race ! 
Li yyalty 


the hardest 
will to win. 


stand 
The 
John’s. For 
It means the development of an alert, 
made strong and vigorous. 


Endurance to 
Enthusiasm. 
It means a 


held 
Men 


each lad 
who 


or on the athletic 


undulled enthusiasm. know boys. 


colle £e 
learn 


ST. JOHN’S MILITARY 
Box 7H Delafield, 


jor life as well as 


illustrated catalog 


ior or business. 


and more of our 






ACADEMY 








x HI 














d y 
Music, Art, Seematie Art, 
retarial 


is ninth annua 


1925. Limited on "iiustrates cata- 
logue, 


and views, free, 


upon requ 
Address REGISTRAR, ROX ¢ 1. 
Grafton Hall, Fond du co, Wis. 


Kemper I Ti ua 
7 Ep! : , 7 irl m N te 


ome Economics, Sec 
Courses. Athletics and other student activ- 
Mederabutidings Penutitul grounds 


WYOMING 


n begins 8e 


it 


Instant 


here education means 
well-balanced 
character 
leadership and manliness are outstanding 


j 


associates with 
Men 
whom boys admire and respect, whose years of experience equip them to 


method 


Waukesha County, Wis 














Milwaukee-Downer 


An ac lited hig t ‘ pret 

General cou n t mestle 
M Ay A. Rays 
Wraconsixn, Milwauh Row ¢ 





Seminary 





Valley, bet sary pny via. Cedy—T! r 
get 
-_ i ! i t 
t ' ! ® 
and I a 1 
1 for all I I I ng. R Ra 
4 ‘ g l th eek I : tr Cat 
M1 soe Taney Sestern Calon, TO Rant 











The School Department 


School pages 


appear in Good Housekeeping in each issue of the year. 
All announcements are classified geographically under state 
headings, and you will find in these pages the announce- 
ments of schools of every type, 


every section of the country. 


Good Housekeeping endorses — 


every school advertising in its pages. 
way 


to you as worthy in every 


patronage 


119 W. 40th Street 


and schools representing 


of 


—is maintained as a part of 


Good Housekeeping’s service to its readers 


Catalogs and information 


will be sent you upon your request to them by any of the 
schools advertised in Good Housekeeping. 
to call upon these schools at any time for any information 
you may be seeking regarding them, and for their assist- 


Please feel free 


ance and their advice in solving your particular problem. 


If you cannot find 


Each is presented 


. service 
confidence and 


your 
you wish to pay 


Director, the School Department 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 








the particular type of school you are seeking, or one in the 
locality you prefer, 
State type of sc hool desired, 
age of the prospective pupil and an estimate of the charges 


our School Department is at your 
locality preferred, 


New York City 
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put in a hamper with the towels, sheets 
and colored cottons of the weekly 
wash? 


Simply this: they wear out long be- 
fore they have given the service you 
have reason to expect of them. 


Why? Because, even though not ob- 
viously soiled, they contain perspiration 
acids from the skin, which are kept 
moist by the hamper dampness and 
destroy the silk fibres. 


So to preserve fragile garments and pro- 
long the length of their service, many 
women have made it a habit to tub them 
in Ivory suds as soon as possible after they 
are worn, whether they LOOK Soiled or 
not. 


In this way acid action and the fading 
and streaking that come from tossing 
such garments into stuffy hampers are 
all prevented. All delicate things re- 
ward this simple care with far longer 
life. 


Of course, to tub such delicate things 
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frequently, great care must be taken in 
the choice of the soap, for a soap that 
is the slightest bit too strong will spoil 
your whole effort by injuring the fabrics 
and colors. 

Ivory (cake or flakes) is safe. For, as 
you know, Ivory has for 46 years pro- 
tected something far more sensitive 
—the complexions of millions of 
women. 

A soap safe enough for daily use on 
your face is safe for anything that will 
stand the touch of pure water. The best 
test we know of for determining the 


————— 


‘IVORY 


99 *%oo% PURE 
CAKES FLAKES 


© 1925 by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati 


amp towels are dangerous hamper companions 


What happens when delicate silks are for chiffon stockings 


safety of a soap for delicate silks and 
woolens is this: Ask yourself, “Would 
I use it on my face?” 


BLANKETS— 
how to wash them safely 


Harsh soap, rubbing and extremes of 
temperature cause sensitive wool fibres 
to mat down, shrink and become hard 
and scratchy. Keep your blankets fluffy 
this way: 

For 1 double or 2 single blankets, 
dissolve 1 teacupful of Ivory Flakes in 
hot water; pour into washtub % full of 
lukewarm water, and beat up a thick 
suds. Shake the dry blanket well to 
remove dust; plunge into suds, work- 
ing up and down with the hands, 
squeezing suds through it. Press water 
from the blanket and repeat operation 
in fresh suds of same temperature. 

Rinse in three clear lukewarm waters. 
In the last rinse, dissolve enough Ivory 
Flakes to make water milky. Wring 
loosely and hang in open air. 


Procter & Gamble 
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By Anne Hamilton Gordon 


[here is a little garden that | love, 

As secret as a child, a gentle place, 

\nd there, like smiles across a well-loved face, 
[he quiet lights and shadows seem to move. 


l here, rising rosy from the morning mist, 
Che flowers stand a-tiptoe in their beds, 
And, all aquiver, lift their little heads 

Like eager children waiting to be kissed. 


And there the lilies. when the breezes pass, 
Like gracious ladies curtsey from their height; 
And the warm roses, tremulous with delight, 
Lavish their glowing petals to the grass. 

















The Little Garden 


Illustrated by Rose O’Neill 


Sometimes the moonlight lulls the languid breeze, 
And, spreading in the garden hushed and fair, 
With silent music fills the listening air. 

And drips like fluent silver from the trees 


There may I neatly lay my will away, 

Safe in the secret of the brooding close, 

Where breezes scattering sweetness from the rose 
Drift through my heart and scatter its dismay 


O little garden, sweetly unpossessed, 
Today I came to you, a tired child 
Uncomforted and lo! I thought you smiled 

Ineffably, and took me to your breast 


“Ton4 MORENA had something about 
her which reminded me of those stern 

old women whom Velasquez loved to paint. 
I always think of her with a bunch of keys 
dangling at her belt, the chatelaine of a 
castle, or, as I knew her, the efficient, un- 
smiling old woman who ruled the rancho, 
the vaqueros—and her granddaughter 
with inflexible justice and severity” 
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Emma-Lindsay Squier 


E IS still the storekeeper of 

Jamul, a tiny, almost non-ex- 

istent country town in Southern 

California. He is very old and 
has lived his life in this cross-roads place. 
He has seen Jamul (which is pronounced 
in the Spanish way, with the J sounded as 
a breathy H), the center of a Spanish 
group of ranchos and estates, and has 
watched it sink into its present obscurity 
back in the midst of tawny, savage hills and 
red-soiled, dusty roads. 

He can tell you, if he wishes, many things 
about the “old days” of the country. In- 
deed he seems more a part of the things 
that have gone than the modern, whirling 
days that are here. He speaks with slow 
deliberation either in Spanish or English, 
as you choose, and with a quaint courtli- 
hess of phraseology that has something of 
the Latin about it. On the day he told me 
this story, I had stopped in my roadster, 
very tired and hot and thirsty, and waited 
patiently for an iced drink while he fin- 
ished what was evidently a rather serious 
conversation with a comely young Mexican 
lad who slouched beside the counter, red 
faced and angry, yet wholly respectful. I 
heard the final words of the old man, who 
Was speaking in Spanish to the boy: 

_ “Think twice and then twice again be 
lore you do this thing, amigo mio. Revenge 
in itself is quickly accomplished. It is 


what comes after that makes the heart- 
break.” 

He leaned across the counter and pointed 
out the open door. “Look across the fields, 
the mountains, the orange orchards yonder, 
Pablo, and tell me who first owned them.” 

The boy stared and twisted his head. 
“My grandmama and her brother,”’ he said 
sullenly. 

“Usted tiene raison,” nodded the old man. 
“And tell me, Pablo, why you do not own 
these lands, which were once the rancho of 
Jamul?” 

The boy shook his head, evidently quite 
at sea as to the purpose of the steady 
questionings. 

“Well, my friend, your mama will tell 
you; suppose you ask her for the story. 
And after you have heard it, you will let 
this hot-headed matter drop. You will 
know that revenge may be gained in a 
moment, and the payment—ah, that is 
heavy, my Pablo. Years and years— 
sometimes a lifetime—it takes to pay for 
the sweet sharpness of the moment. Ask 
your mama why you do not own the 
ranch lands of Jamul. And I think you 
will forget this trouble, this momentary 
displeasure—” 

The boy shrugged his shoulders, mur- 
mured a_ polite, “Adios, Senor.” and 
slouched from the store, considerably 


chastened and puzzled. 





the beauty of Spain 


Lllustrated by 
Marshall Frantz 


“That Pablo, now,” said the old store- 
keeper, smiling ruefully as he offered me 
long straws out of a paper container, “‘he is 
a good boy, but hot-headed, as are so many 
of his race. I have seen much of the suffer- 
ing that has been caused by their impulsive 
actions. I hope he asks his mother for the 
story I reminded him of. The knowledge 
of it will save him from his childish hunger 
for revenge. He has had a quarrel about a 
girl. I think Josefa—that is his mother— 
will be glad to tell him if she knows what 
misery it will save him.” 

“What is the story?” I 
hesitatingly vet eagerly. 

He looked at me out of dreamy, gentle 
brown eyes dimmed a little by the passing 
of many, many years. 

“Well,” he said at length, hesitating a 
little in his turn, “there is no reason why I 
should not tell you if you are interested 
after all, the one whom it chiefly concerns 
has passed away long ago, and the story 
has that in it which might almost be a 
sermon. * Pablo will find it so if his mother 
tells it to him.”’ 

He motioned me to bring my half 
finished drink out on to the little porch of 
the store, which overlooked the road and 
the rolling hills, with their somber tracings 
of jagged rocks, their purple shadows, and 
ragged, dry-leaved greenery. 

“All this land was once the rancho of 


asked 


him, 





Jamul,” he told me 
after we had rocked 
for a few moments in 
silence. “The ranch 
house itself has fallen 
into decay—there are 
only a few of the 
adobe bricks scattered 
about among the cac- 
tus to show where it 
once dominated all 
this valley. 

“The family which 
owned it first, as a 
royal grant from the 
King of Spain, was 
De Ramon. Perhaps 
that name will seem 
nothing to you, but I 
speak the truth when 
I tell you that it was 
once one of the five 
greatest names. in 
Spain. The men have 
been grandees and 
nobles, and the women 
have waited on the 
bedside whims of 
Spanish queens. 

“When I was a 
young boy, my father 
traded merchandise 
for cattle in Southern 
California, and he ac- 
quired this piece of 
land in exchange for a 
small debt that Dofia 
Morena De Ramon 
contracted. Coin was 
not much used in 
those days—the Span- 
iards traded _ horses, 
cattle, land, in ex 
change for the things 
the ‘Gringoes’ brought 
them. 

“Well—about this 
family: The posses- 
sion of this great piece 
of property came into 
the hands of Dojfa 
Morena De Ramon, 
then living in Spain with her 
grandson, Luis, and her grand 
daughter, Annunciata. The an 
cient family prestige (one of Dona 
Morena’s ancestresses had been 
the favorite lady in waiting of 
Queen Isabella) did not prevent 
the family fortunes from falling 
into decay. What with the men 
of the family occupying their time 
in drinking and gambling, there in, 


ried 


was little enough left for the old into 


lady and her two charges—Luis, a 
young man of twenty-five, and 
Annunciata, a lovely, high-spirited girl of 
hitteen 

“Dona Morena had something about her 
which reminded me of those stern old 
women whom Velasquez loved to paint. | 
always think of her with a bunch of keys 
jingling at her belt, the chatelaine of a 
castle—the despotic queen of a kingdom 
or, as I knew her, the efficient, unsmiling 
old woman who ruled the rancho, the 
vaqueros, the servants—and her grand- 
daughter—with inflexible justice and 
severity. 

“Well, then; it was decided that the De 
Ramon family should come to America and 
make whatever profit could be made from 


“ Grandmama, 
said Annunciata, 
“this is my 
husband. I 
have 


She waited, smil 

ing a little, for 
the agony of 
her words to sink 
like poison 


” 


just mar 
Joaquin.” 


the heart 


the rancho until such time as it could be 
sold. Dofa Morena wisely did not trust 
Luis to make the journey to America alone 
She knew too much of his failing where 

pretty face or a cock fight was in question 
Neither could she leave Annunciata alone 
in Spain. Although the girl was in a con 
vent, still her escapades—innocent ones 


we should consider them now, but grave 


and alarming in those days—were such 
that the grandmother felt that the girl 
must be curbed, swiftly, strongly, and 
steadily. 

“Poor little Annunciata! She was only 
fifteen! A child nowadays, we would call 
her. And yet in those days it was expec ted 





of her that she should have a womans 
dignity, a woman's poise, and a Spanish 
woman's instinct for obedience. I hav 
often wondered where that rebel trait o 
hers came from, that black-browed ce 

fiance that whippings, and fastings 
severe penances laid upon her by th 
Church could not curb or cure. Perhaps 
somewhere, far back, there was a Moorish 
strain that flared out in her, after a lapse 
of centuries, like a lone flame from a bed of 
seemingly dead embers. 

“I wish I could picture that young girl 
to you as | used to see her on the infrequent 
occasions when she drove in solemn state 
with her grandmother to mass at th 
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Beautiful, 
that does not describe her 
better word. Small and 
dainty of feature and figure, great dark eves, 
inda creamy skin with the faintest rose flush 
upon it, hands and ankles so delicately, 
pertectly shaped ah, just to see the way 
she draped her flame-colored mantilla over 
the great tortoise-shell comb in her jet-black 
hair, and let the glowing fringe droop down 
upon the whiteness of her cheek and against 
the vouthful curving of her bosom—that 
was to know all the beauty of Spain; that 
was to know why it was said in Seville, 
‘See a woman of the De Ramons and then 
blind vou for will 


Mission San Diego De Alcala. 
but 
Exquisite is a 


ol course 


eves, 


vou 


never see 








beauty again.’ The lovely little Annunci 
ata! Well 

“You can imagine what this loneliness 
did to her. It was not so hard for Luis, the 
gay, dashing brother, who was—theoreti 
cally, at least—the head of the family, and 
who made frequent trips to San Francisco, 
Monterey, and down into Lower California 
in the interests of his business. He saw to 
it that these ‘business trips’ were of fre- 
quent necessity. Dofa Morena under- 
stood perfectly, but even though she went 
white-lipped and silent because of the 
money he squandered, she never reproached 
or rebuked him. That is not the Spanish 
woman's way. She only bent herself the 








more sternly to making the 
rancho vield a living end a profit 

and single-handed she ac- 
complished this. A remarkable 
old woman, that Dona Morena. 

“But Annunciata—ah, how 
she hated it all! She hated the 
desolation, the tawny hills, the 
jagged rocks, the sparse and 
thirsty grass that died almost 
before the spring rains were 
over. True, her life in Seville 
had not been so gay—a Spanish 
girl of high birth sees very little 
of the world—but there had 
been the girlish intimacies of 
convent friendships, the pilgrim 
ages to shrines, the holidays 
when discipline was relaxed, and 
the great fiesta days when every 
one made merry. At least, there 
was life all about her. Here 
there was nothing but—this: 
Hot, everlasting sunshine beating down 
upon barren, somber hills; dry, parching 
wind rattling the spikes of the yucca and 
the stiffness of the sage brush; great, for- 
bidding distances; the loneliness of heart; 


the bitterness of soul—and the stern, 
watchful eyes of Dofa Morena. 
“Annunciata rebelled with the same 


violence and futility of a little bird that 
hurls itself against the bars of its cage until 
it falls exhausted. There were scenes 

terrible scenes—between the old woman 
and the young girl in that great adobe 
ranch house now fallen into ruins. The 
grandmother had but two methods of 
treatment for the members of her house 
hold—for the men of her family, tolerance 
and silent restraint; for women and set 

vants, punishment and stricter discipline 

“If the Dofia Morena had only realized 
the fat ii likeness between herself and her 
granddaughter; had realized that the rest 

lessness, the rebellion, and the hot-headed 
madness were but the vouthful signs of a 
character which might have accomplished 
much. But no, the Senora De Ramon did 
not recognize in the stormy, impetuous 
child the unformed characteristics that she 


herself possessed. With domineering in 


sistence she strove to break or bend the 
voung will that was a counterpart of her 
own But indeed, as the Spanish proverb 
has it, it was like trving to stare oneself out 
of countenance in a mirror 

“The peons ol the rancho adored the 


Senorita Annunciata. In spite of her im 
perious ways, she never abused or mis 


treated a servant. She would not have 
touched one willingly, even in a conde 
scending gesture or a careless caress. Yet 


one night, when they were holding a fiesta 
in the servants’ quarters, she stole out of 
the great adobe house to watch the frolic 
And moved by an impulse of youth and 


madness, she seized the castanettes from 


adjusted them o1 
ind to the tw 
ing Ol many ce lighted guitars dan ed a gir 
fandango The Doha Morena heard of it 
somehow, and punished her with a cruel 
whipping and a penance of many prayers 
and fasts. But the peons loved her the 
more, and the Indian maids brought her 
food on the sly. 

“The only one who helped make life en 
durable for Annunciata was Joaquin, a 


a Mexican dancing girl, 
her own slender 


ingers, ing 


aquero a cow boy »5 & We would say. 
Both he and his father had been in the 
service of the (Continued on page 207) 














TOGRAPHS TAKEN IN NEW ENGLAND BY JOHN KABI 


The Everlasting Folks 


LD Mother Earth sat nodding 

and talking with Old Father 

Time. The moon gleamed gently 

and little fleecy clouds rolled 

like cushions across the sky. A star shone 
like a silver beacon in the blue 

“It’s enough to take the heart out of an 

ordinary woman,”’ Old Mother Earth was 

complaining bitterly. “Here it’s August, 


8 


and the best year for gardens I’ve seen in 


a century. Just look at those white 


birches shivering in the breeze—there’s a 
dainty sight for you. And see where the 
moon jewels the ripples in yon stream. 
And as for flowers—I never saw such a 
yvield—Queen Anne’s lace and buttercups, 
daisies and purple iris, lupins and larkspur 

‘my meadows have been a picture from 


the first days of May. But do you think 
one of those fools of yours ever stops to 
look at them, to think of them, to let the 
feel of them rest his weary soul?” 

She made an angry gesture toward the 
far-off road, where lights spun faster than 
any firefly, and a hum and a cough and a 
throb of motors signaled that humans were 
passing on the crowded ways they built 
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with care for just such crowding. 
Father Time reflected. “I'll be 
here always,” he said. “And you 
will, too—or as good as always. 
But they're like May-flies. They 
have a short life, and they live it 
fast. They buzz about in circles.” 
He shook his head. “Humans!” 
he said in deep disgust. “J 
can’t teach them anything.” 
Mother Earth’s voice was 
softer. “If they could just know 
they will live always, too!’’ she 
sid. “I’ve tried to show them, 
goodness knows, Each year 
they've seen the same trees, the 
same flowers, the same rocks and 
streams and hills—new but al 
ways the same. They'll live for 
ever, if they only knew it 
changed, new, children of them 
lves—but there'll always be 
humans. If they’d only stop and 
sit a bit, my trees would tell them. 
They all know. There’ll be oaks 
always—and shady brooks—and 
blue violets in springtime - 
“No use,” said Father Time. 
“They never learn. They’re 
afraid of me, and they think 
you're old fashioned. We'll keep 
together, we everlasting folks 
keep together Me 
His voice trailed off into 
silence. The night was far along; 
the moon rose high and sailed on 
asapphire sea. Stars were silver, 
and the world was _still—only 
now and again a faint throbbing 
on that polished road where 
humans, with their few moments, 
hurried to spend them fast 
\Ltice Booru 





The 
LONG 


AGE 


Irvin S. 
Cobb 


HERE I came from, they were 
not “‘trousers”’ nor yet were they 
“breeches,” as counter-distin- 
guished from “knee breeches.” 
They were long pants—and putting them 
on did something to a boy. Something 
seemed to happen inside him. After that 
he was a different person and it was a differ- 
ent world. Perhaps I can come near to 
explaining the difference when I say that in 
his own eyes he became a more important 
person than he had been before, whereas 
relatively speaking, the world became of 
less importance. It still was an interesting 
world; it shortly would become a romantic 
world, swimming in a tender, glowing mist 
edged with rainbow trimmings; but it no 
longer was an overpowering and an un- 
conquerable world. It could be beaten by 
one coming at it in the right spirit and long 
pants. You felt that. You showed it. 

As though it were yesterday I remember 
my own sensations, my own experiences, 
on the date of the dedication of my young 
legs to long pants. One experience in par- 
ticular I do remember. I'll come to that 
in a few minutes. 

I remember that beforehand, from the 
hour when I won the parental consent for 
the great change, I was filled, like the 
fabled chameleon that got on the piece of 
Scotch plaid, with conflicting emotions. I 
was in a fever of jov over the approach of 

30) 


the promised event, and at the 

same time I was in a chill of 
apprehension, for I knew that 

until the novelty of my trans- 
formation had worn off I should 

be the victim of scandalizing re- 

marks on the part of my con- 
temporaries. For such was the 

ribald custom among us. The 
occasion of the first pair of long 

pants was likewise the occasion for gibes 
and scalding criticism. It took a very 
strong-minded boy to pass, without suffer- 
ing, through this period. To check the 
floods of juvenile ridicule at their sources 
took a boy with the reputation of being 
ready with his fists. I was neither; so in 
advance I was torn between dread and 
yearnings. 

Encysted in my ointment was one con- 
siderable insect. I had set my heart upon 
an entire shift of wardrobe, including a 
mannish shirt with a separate collar. 
Crossing the line, I desired to cross all the 
way over and be at once on the farther 
side, a grown-up in outward appearance 
if not in years. I already had chosen the 
model I wished to pattern myself on, 
sartorially. 

This model was a person very much 
older than I. To me he seemed almost 
incredibly old. He must have been all of 
thirty-five. But in the sunset of his days, 
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when properly he should be through with 
the gavds and vanities of this life, he 
plainly had springtime in his soul. He 
advertised it by his dress. 

I once had been privileged to see him in 
the act of disrobing. He was put together 
so beautifully, with so many fascinating 
hitches and catches and snaps. His cuffs 

detachable and therefore doubly de- 
sirable—fastened to his sleeves with cun- 
ning metal devices having levers and tiny 
springs to them and notched jaws. The 
button-holed tab at the lower end of his 
shirt bosom was not a mere superfluous 
adornment as with so many adults of our 
town. With him it served a purpose. It 
latched to the top button of a certain 
undergarment. 

His watch-chain was of woven horse- 
hair and passed twice about his neck, being 
confined in front with a clasp of precious 
gold. His scarf was kept snugly down by 
a toothed mechanism which bit into the 
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The Story of a Great Event, such as 


(rossing the Rubicon or the Alps or the (Aarge at Gettysburg, 


is best told by one who Participated in it. Here 


we have an Account of 


Every Boy's Big ‘Day by one who Experienced it to the Full 




















center plait of his shirt and 
which also might be em- 
ployed at meal times for 
retaining the napkin on 
the bosom. In the knot of 
the tie itself was a spleadid 
gorgeous horseshoe studded 
with diamonds—it was as 
though he had been kicked 
in the chest by a jew eler’s 
mule—and for further se- 
curity a little gold chain 
ran from this blazing clump 
to a gold safety pin that 
Was set in the edge of the 
Waistcoat vest. Nobody 
would ever get his jewelry away from him 
without a struggle. His key-ring, his pen- 
knife, and his match-safe were attached to 
a much longer chain than the above—a 
chain which practically encircled him 
amidships and disappeared into a fob 
pocket. He had a yoke-shaped appliance 
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of whalebone which slipped under the 
lapels of his coat, holding it firmly to the 
breast. His gold-mounted private tooth 
pick was kept, when not in use, in a decora- 
tive little gold case. His collar was of a 
sort never encountered nowadays. Glossy 
and white and glistening, it reared to a vast 
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Hours later, cn un- 
dressing, I found sandy 
loam in one of my 
pants pockets. I must 
have been leaning well 
over to the inner side 
when I turned that 
ccrner just below the 
show grounds 


height at the back, but was sharply divided 
at the front to give the Adam’s apple a 


chance. You can not find such a collar in 
this age. Practically the only way to get 
the etlect would be to have the tails 


starched and then put your shirt on upside 
down. His garters had genteel 
rosettes and tiny 
fluted edges on them. 
For a crowning touch 
his suspenders were of 
broad and embroid- 
ered webbing with 
magnificent buckles 
and shining bosses set 
in the elastic parts, 
and there were pend- 
ent chains instead of 
the conventional 
leather straps affected 
by the plain people. 

Mv hero’s mind also 
was brilliant, to match 
his costume. I recall 
that it was he who said 
to me 

“Bud, did you get that letter?” 

And when I, wriggling in a pleased em- 
barrassment, pretended I had never heard 
the answer to the catch and, with an 
attempt to counterfeit innocence, said, 
“What letter?” he did not reply by saying, 
“Let her go, Gallagher!” according to the 
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regular formula. No, instead of that, he 
instantly retorted, “Let her go, postal 
card!” It left me, as you might say, 
stunned. 

The man was one of our leading drug 
clerks. He was the first person in town to 
wear a “chestnut bell” and ring it when 
somebody got off an old one. He would be! 

So I envied him for all that he was and 
for all that he had on him, and particu- 
larly I envied him for his noble suspenders 
and the detachable cuffs. For the other 


manly ornamentations—the silver and 
gold contrivances and the whalebone 


diagus and the personal toothpick—I 
could wait; but it seemed to me that I must 
have a pair of those cufis and a set of those 
suspenders to signalize my utter emanci- 
pation from the last lingering traces of a 
vanished juvenility. But the cufis were 
denied me, becoming a fond future hope 
and dream. Nor, at the outset, was I 
given a complete “long-pants suit,” with 
a vest and all; that lack was the chief dead 
fly in rey Balm of Gilead. I still owned a 
roundabout jacket or two—scorned relics 
of a repugnant childhood—which must be 
worn out first. How I strove, by fair means 
and foul, to wear them out that autumn! 
But on me was bestowed a pair of long 
pants, built of gray jeans, very stiff and 
warranted to last out any season, and with 
them suspenders—not, ‘tis true, the costly 
and luxurious suspenders I coveted, but 
nevertheless suspenders. The jeans was a 
sort of cloth very hard to wrinkle, but once 
wrinkled, guaranteed to remain so. 

On a great day in the morning, a, day 
destiaed forever after and forevermore to 
be marked in my mind with a bright-red 
asterisk, I drew on my long pants and, 
thrilled by the thought that never again 
would I button on breeches to the meridian 
of a “shirc-waist,’”’ I snapped my _ sus- 
penders into place upon my shoulders; and 
then, leaving off my coat so that all might 
observe what wondrous thing had cone 
to pass, | went forth, being proud and yet 
ashamed 

Through the forenoon I endured the 
stings and arrows of outrageous acquain- 
tances. In the afternoon, immediately fol- 
lowing the principal or midday meal, I met 
a boy who lived in the next street to ours. 
Across the years I see him haloed about 
with affectionate regards. Whatever be- 
came of him I can not tell, but today I 
look on him as Damon looked on Pythias, 
as Jesse looked on Frank. Alone out of all 
my group, he did not make fun of me that 
day. He accepted me without comment. 


NOTHER thing serves to solder the 
*™ boyhood picture of him firmly in my 
memory. He was one of the most appropri 
ately named persons I have known. Names 
do not often match their wearers. Take 
Sing Fat, now—of only moderate value toa 
Chinese merchant in San Francisco, but 
a perfect name for almost any grand opera 
tenor. This boy’s name Speck— 
Oliver Speck—which was suitable to start 
with, but had been elaborated by us into 
All-over Speckles, which was better, be 
cause he was the most vividly and exten- 
sively freckled human being I ever saw. 
You would have said that he must have 
been down in a freckle mine when it blew 
up, and was one of the main victims. 

Speckles suggested that evening we 
should visit a trained animal exhibition 
then showing on a vacant lot in the out 


was 


The Long Pants Age 


skirts of town. 
in the week, this being a Saturday, | had 
come into possession of a large sum of 


This suited me. Earlier 


money. I had earned a whole dollar for 
folding circulars at Mr. Jim Terrell’s to- 
bacco warehouse, and I had been spending 
my fortune, a dime at a time, on the tented 
attraction in question. In the light of 
maturer years I know now that originally 
it must have been a menagerie which had 
sloughed off from some circus that got into 
difficulties somewhere. 

There was a performing elephant, and 
there was an educated ostrich—not highly 
educated, but of some surface culture—and 
a pet bear; and there were several cages 
containing animals that had never enjoyed 
the advantages of much learning. Some of 
them, you might almost say, were down- 
right unrefined. In one large cage, though, 
was a trained lion, his mate being in an 
adjoining cage with her three newly-born 
cubs. 


HIS lion had a special fascination for 
me. At the climax of the performance 
the dauntless keeper would enter the den 
and, forcing the great beast to squat on his 
haunches, would wrest the massive jaws 
apart and thrust his head into the vast 
mouth. Night after night the prospect 
© witnessing the feat brought me _ back. 
There was an even greater lure—I did so 
hope to be there the night the lion sneezed! 
So I fell in with my good friend Speckles’ 
plan. Then he superimposed on it a dar- 
ing and revolutionary suggestion: Suppose 
we took a girl apiece along with us? He 
named the girls. One of them he had been 
squiring; the other I had from time to 
time looked upon with the distant and 
diffident eye of favor. 

On any previous day I should instantly 
have rejected the proposition. Indig- 
nantly I should have asked him if he 
thought I was one of these here sissies, to 
be running around with girls? But the 
enclosing of my lower half in long pants 
was beginning to work a change in me all 
Already I could feel within me a 
gentle, insidious stirring, a motive mys- 
terious and vague but by no means un- 
pleasant. It was a thing which, by in- 
stinct, I felt might grow on me. I was 
willing to have it do Nay, experi- 
mentally I was ready to meet it half-way. 


over. 


so. 


Long pants were giving me courage. The 
suspenders helped, too. 
\ll at once—thus quickly was the 


yeasty leaven working in my _ being—it 
seemed to me a fitting thing that we two 
should escort two girls to the show that 
night. But I left it to my companion, he 
having had prior experience in these deli- 
cate matters, to make arrangements. 

At eight o'clock, by secret appointment, 
we met these young ladies on a corner near 
the home of one of them. I was grateful 
‘or the fact that darkness and large shade 

rees sheltered the place of rendezvous. 
“ew words were exchanged, none at all 
being offered by me. Four abreast, but 
keeping our distances, we started for the 
show grounds. When we met or overtook 
other pedestrians, Speckles and I would 
fall a few paces to the rear and march ina 
stiffened and stolid silence, leaving the 


paired-off girls to precede us and tempo- 
rarily creating the impression that we were 
not with that giggling twain at all, but 
merely chanced to be going the same way 
that they were, merely happened to be 





walking just behind them. Then, when 
the danger passed, we would catch up and 
again make a carefully-spaced-ofl quartet 
of it. By such wise strategy we avoided 
detection until we were inside the tent, and 
after that, since the attendance was large, 
we merged with the other patrons, mein. 
taining a loose sort of group formation 
which was not calculated to arouse sys- 
picion touching on our relationships, 

For a special Saturday night feature 
the management had augmented the pro- 
gram. The official announcer stated that 
the lion cubs would be taken from their 
mother’s side and passed among the mem- 
bers of the audience which, after growled 
protests from the lioness, was done. A 
few bolder spirits fondled the infant 
whelps—three woolly, smelly, awkward 
bundles of tawny fur, each being no longer 
and not much heavier than a full-grown 
house cat. 

But the two girls shrank and shuddered 
With one voice they declared that if one of 
these awful baby lions should so much as 
touch them they’d just die on the spot. 

“Shuckins!”’ said Speckles valiantly. “I 
wouldn’t be skeered to have one for a pet 
and teach him to do tricks and ever’thing. 
Would you be skeered, Corn-Cob?” 
(“Corn-Cob” was my nickname for in- 
timates.) 

I did not answer; my thoughts were else- 
where. My eyes had fallen on a yellowish 
fur boa which a cousin of mine, a young 
matron who stood with her husband a few 
yards away, was wearing over her shoulders, 
and at the sight a splendid whimsical in- 
spiration had popped, full-born, into my 
brain. Why not do something to prove my 
resourcefulness as a practical joker, and at 
the same time cure these timorous lady 
friends of ours of their silly fears and, to 
top all, exhibit my native brilliancy and 
fertility of intellect before the opposite 
In knee-breeches I scarcely should 
have dared entertain the bare thought of 


sexr 


it, even. In the dignity and estate of long 
pants I felt I dared do anything that 


avowedly and radically was advanced or 
masculine. You see how swiftly the spell 
continued to work in my blood. 
Unobserved by my party, I slipped over 
and asked my cousin to let me borrow her 
neckpiece for just a minute. She eyed me 
curiously, but surrendered it. Roiling it 
into a compact bundle, hairy side out, I 
crept up behind that one of the two girls 
who was my guest, and I thrust the wadded 
pelt against her face and uttered a quick, 
snarling, yelping, cat-like sound. 


LEARNED about women from her! 

Also, in the next instant, from her female 
companion. She screamed. The second one 
screamed. They kept on screaming, both 
of them. It hardly seemed possible that 
two young girls, neither being more than 
twelve or thirteen years old, could scream 
so piercingly, so continuously, so rapidly, 
so calliopiously. 

Neighbors of their own sex immediately 
caught the contagion; these likewise, with 
out reason, began screaming. Somebod) 
but I think that stupid creature was a man 

shouted out, “The lions is loose!’ Some 
and this one undoubtedly was 


body else 
Somebody, as | 


a man—yelled “Fire!” 
now know, always does yell “Fire!” in such 
cases. At this moment, also, the ek phant 
was so ill-advised as to start trumpeting in 
a strident and (Continued on page 100) 








N A great day destined forever after to be marked in my mind with a bright-red asterisk, I drew on 
my long pants and snapped my suspenders into place on my shoulders: and then, leaving off my coat 


so that all might observe what wondrous thing had come to pass, I went forth, being proud but ashamed 
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La vade the Mounta 1m 


Home of the 


Oldest and Quaintest 
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Bessie Beatty 


E WERE four women motoring in 
Europe without a man. I, A. R. 
Wylie, the English novelist, to 
be known in this tale simply as 
“Ida;” her friend Rachel Barrett, a scien 
tist; Lila Wittler, an American friend of 
Ida; and myself. All of us were self- 
supporting and traveling on money of 
our own earning. Our chauffeur, Ide, 
drove Onaway, a car bought with the 
earnings of one of the most brilliant story 
telling talents of the day. A commonplace 
to us. Not so to France, feministically 
twenty years behind the times. “Regardez 
les femmes! Oi sont les hommes?” They did 
all but get down and look under the car for 
Monsieur. 

The white ribbon of road, tree-bordered 
all the way, led that day through the 
Sunday quiet of a peaceful French coun 
tryside dotted with villages en féte. All 
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the world seemed to 

be celebrating. It was 

“La Féte des Enfants.” 

Streets full of little | J 

girls with long, frizzled 

hair flying in cascades, 

small boys stiff and conscious in Sunday 
best. Sidewalks were lined with rows of 
trees flowering pink and yellow paper 
roses. Plaster fronts of houses trellised 
with vines, growing snapdragons freshly 
cut and grafted on where never flowers 
had grown before. Flags fluttering. Gipsy 
caravan carnival-makers reaping a harvest 
of sous. 

Always at noon there was a long hour 
of the sun when, backs against the soft 
cushion of a friendly haystack, nostrils open 
to all the rich fragrance of the summer 
earth, we fed our hungry appetites, laughed 
at each other, and were glad to be alive. 


Illustrated by 
John 


Richard Flanagan 


We entered the Py renees on the fifth 
lay. The heavy mists that rise up from 
the Golfe de Gascone to envelop the rocky 
coast-line of Biarritz lifted suddenly and 
revealed the mountains, pale ghosts against 
a gray sky. From the country of Cyrano 
de Bergarac we climbed swiftly into the 
land of the Basques. 

Up and down that great mountain wall 
that raises a mighty barrier between France 
and Spain we climbed day after day, over 
one of the most spectacular scenic routes in 
the world, on one of the best and most his 
toric feats of ancient road building. 

Everywhere we stopped, we asked about 
Andorra, which we had selected as our 
objective because it was the only place no 
one of us had ever visited. The peasants 
scratched their heads. Some point of thumb 
they might have given for the road to Fairy- 
land; about Andorra they were dumb. Then 
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a well-marked hour in our Anglo- 
American calendar) of the twelfth day of 
travel, we arrived at the last French out- 
post of our destination. From L’Hospitalet 
the Andorran frontier is only eight moun- 
tain miles distant. 

L’Hospitalet is a bleak settlement barren 
of trees and sad with the need of flowers. 
The river Ariege lays a lovely ribbon of 
blue beside the grim village, and a water- 
fall tumbles gaily over the mountain. 
L’Hospitalet remains uncheered and un- 
cheering. That night it seemed the utter- 
most fringe of civilization. Coming back 
into it from the fog-swept heights of 
Andorra, we saw it as the beginning rather 
than the end. 

The proprietor of the hotel, a burly, red- 
nosed pirate of a man with walrus mus- 
taches and huge, yellow teeth, told us what 
he thought we ought to know about ways 
and means of getting into Andorra. 
Onaway must stay behind in the barn. 
There were no roads ahead, but a rude 
wagon track as far as Soldeu. After that a 
precarious bridle path impassable for any 
but the sure-footed animals of the country. 

For four hundred francs the pirate 
offered himself and two horses. He would 
drive us to Soldeu, seventeen miles up and 
over the other side of the mountain, and we 
would alternately walk and ride the re- 
maining fifteen miles of the trail to Andorra 
la Vella 

We had a merry, sleepless night—four 
in a room—after an excellent dinner. At 
six next morning we set out. The horses 
were harnessed tandem fashion to a high, 
two-wheeled cart The road followed a 
cleverly constructed but devious course. 


at teatime 


Half-way up the mountain a dilapidated 
Told yesterday that no 
possibly 


Ford passed Us. 
automobile could 


make the 





journey, we watched to see it stop. In- 
stead it went on and on out of sight. We 


met it at noon in the stable yard of the inn 
at Soldeu. A chicken perched on the run- 
ning-board, and an inquisitive pink pig 
inspected the radiator, but the car showed 
no ill effects from the rocky road-bed. 
Onaway could have carried us there 
with ease. Behind the tandem it was a 
long, slow journey. The road wound round 
the mountain side, following the Ariege 
until its blue trickle finally disappeared 
under the shelter of Niggerhead Mountain. 


“Its a myth—this 
Andorra,’’ said Ida 
when we _ had _ been 


traveling what seemed 

to be endless hours. 
But at that moment 

the pirate stopped his 


horses: “Regardes! ... 
Andorra!” 

At the end of his 
pointing finger lav a 


shepherd’s hut of stone 
and a crude dug-out 
used by the mountain 
herdsmen to shelter the 
young lambs from a 
spring storm. Allaround 
were rocks. Littlestones 


















The low, arched entrance way to the capital 


and great boulders of the world’s smallest republic. The An 
hurled down by _ the ‘ ; 

r : : dorran coat of arms is carved above it 
giant cliffs above. 


Hardly a foothold of 
earth was visible anywhere. 

Through a desert of rocks we climbed, 
up, up, and finally over the Emballira. 
Just as we topped the summit, a harmless- 
looking cloud opened a shower bath upon 
us and passed, leaving us drenched and 
astonished. Beyond a flock of swirling 
clouds in the green valley below we could 
see the sun splashing silver on 
the blue waters of the Valira. 

Round about us were the 
stark mountains gray-green 
with lichen or black with slate 
On the nearer hillsides the blue 
miracle of iris blossoms lifting 
curling petals to the shower. 
And our first Andorran—a 
brown-skinned shepherd in a 
blue smock under a bright, blue 
cotton umbrella. He called his 
flocks to him in a tongue that 
only they, alas! not we, could 
understand. Haughty, black 
goats with tossing horns and 
timid, gray sheep ran to him for 
shelter under the boulders, the 
bells on the bellwether playing 
a gay, litthke mountain tune as 
they moved. 

\usterity, bigness, magnifi 
cence even, were here on this 
mountain top. The promise 





Andorra is like a moment of arrested time. 
that first band of Catalan peasants who fled to the 
mountains from their Spanish 


past could return today, he would find little change 


If one of 


fields twelve centuries 





of beauty of another sort, warm, tender, 
singing, lay in that far pool of sunli ht 
at the foot of the trail. We did not 
find it at Soldeu where the road ends 
abruptly in the inn barnyard. Soldeu is a 
handful of brownstone houses cast off by 
the mountains. They huddle close to 
gether, as though fearful that the great 
giants may reach down at any moment and 
gather their own again 

At Soldeu five little girls in calico dresses 
came running to bringing tight 
bunches of fading wallflowers in sticky 
brown hands 


meet us, 


On the pirate’s suggestion we had tele 
graphed ahead for lunch, but France, which 
maintains a limited post and telegraph 
service for Andorra, failed to deliver our 
message. That happy circumstance sent 
me to the kitchen and brought me my first 
touch with the Andorran housewife. — 

As in most Andorran households, she 
who was mistress was also cook. The calm 
oval of her face inside the frame of a black 
kerchief was beautiful, and her eves were 
placid under the arched line of dark brows. 
The Catalonian dialect, the native tongue 
of this curious little hybrid land, 
Sanskrit to me, but we had a few French 
words and considerable experience in com 
mon. I tried to persuade our hostess to 
give us a simple omelette that we might be 
swiftly on our way. She shook her head. 
She must prepare a meal suitable for 
visitors who had come from far, far. Nor 
could she hurry. It would take two hours 
[ helped. Potatoes are peeled in Andorra 
just as they peeled in Kansas and 
California. 

The inn was not clean by other than 
Andorran standards, but the meal that 
finally emerged from that k’tchen was a 
creation. Madame served us savory rag- 
out of young kid, mountain trout fresh 
from the Valira, roasted chicken with 
lettuce and other vegetables picked from 
her own garder Continued on page ¢6) 
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The Story 
of a Girl who 


Kept her Heart for a 
Rich -Man- and 


then found 


Herself unable to give 


it to Him 


By FANNY HEASLIP LEA 


CHAPTER XXVII 

UKE was recklessly happy as Melissa’s 
lover. 

He might have been coming to 
it all his life. It changed him in 
a way that Melissa almost hid her face 
to see. Because she hadn’t, as she very 
soon knew, any right to work such a 
change in him. She loved him—but not 
enough. And he loved her too much. 
Poignantly too much for Melissa’s peace 
of mind. His old casual whimsicality, his 
airy smartness, his half-cynical, half- 
rebellious attitude toward life, melted im 
perceptibly, shifted subtly but undeniably 
into unguarded acceptance of happiness. 
Into unreserved belief in the reality of 
love. The old Luke she could have laughed 
with, trifled with, gently derided. The 
new Luke looked at her with his heart 
in his once-mocking eves, and she left her 
hands in his, said what he waited for 


her to say—with her own heart curiously 
tormented. 

Between shadow and substance. She 
had turned to Luke when, in the first 
dragging days of her convalescence, Mr. 
Roderick seemed gone for good. With 
strength returning in her, Mr. Roderick 
came back. And Mr. Roderick, unseen, 
unheard, untouched, by Melissa’s mortal 
senses, was vet more real than Luke in 
the flesh beside her. Where Luke left off, 
Mr. Roderick began. Poor Melissa! She 
remembered sometimes with a dim sense 
of panic, the “woman wailing for her 
demon lover.” 

It didn’t seem possible that phantasy 
could so far override the actual. And yet 
she turned from Luke’s arms to a dream 
in the darkness. 

Perhaps, in the back of her mind, was 
always the surety that others had seen 





Melissa fastened wide, soft eyes on 
with a supernal audience, and talked 
Melissa’s unswerving look and fixed 


him if she had not. That the Marchesa 
vouched for his reality—and Kathleen. 
That before very long he would be coming 
back from whatever far places he had 
wandered in—and that then ; 

Unfair—unfair and ungrateful! Untrue 
to Luke who was now so passionately true 
to her. Luke who told his soul, with a 
smile, when she looked at him. 

“T wish,” said Melissa uncertainly, “I 
wish you'd sometimes be rude, and in- 
sulting, and scornful, as you used—do 
you remember? You said once I was out 
to marry money. Have you forgotten 
that? Aren't you afraid?” 

“Of what?” asked Luke pleasantly. 
rapping with his stick upon the window ol 
the taxi and motioning the driver to go 
round the Park again. 

A dark, wide, silent, dusty Park, in 
whose midnight depths there might 
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Roderick’s face while he talked of his travels, so that he fancied himself blessed 


the evening through happily enough. He 
attention she was thinking: “Such a fool! 


conceivably lurk hold-up men and bandits, 
but where there was at least small audience 
i nd none to oy erhear. 


“Aren't you afraid,’ insisted Melissa, 
“that it may be your money that I’m 
after?”’ 

“No,” said Luke with the most disarm- 


ing candor, “not any more.”’ 

“How can you be so sure, Luke?” 

“Don't know—too happy to tinker with 
it 

“But if it were 
isn't it true, now?” 

Don't know. 
after Mav?” 

It was past June then, and heat 
1 log h d lain all day upon the town 

‘Luke said Melissa in an odd. 
hushed voice. “it was October 1 came 


true—at first—why 


Why 


does June come 


like 


to 


the apartment, wasn’t it?” 


Luke 


with some irrelevant 


re plied 


of course, that behind 
such a miserable fool!”’ 


didn’t know, 
Oh, Lissa 


phrase-making as to the unimportance of 
time and the impossibility of measuring it. 

“That first night—” said Melissa, “I 
heard you whistling—‘Somebody 
me I wonder who?’ ”’ 

“Never whistle it any more,”’ said Luke 
with the amazing banality of a clever man 
in love. “I know, now.” 

“Do you?” asked Melissa wistfully. 

“Don't 1?” said Luke. 

The taxi lurched over a rut, and he 
tightened his arm about her. He quoted 
softly: “ ‘Where the apple reddens, never 
pry—Lest we lose our Eden, Eve and I.’ 
Introspection—between lovers—both futile 
and dangerous.” 


loves 


“It's getting on to a vear now said 
Melissa, half to herself, ‘‘and I feel as if 
it had been ten.” 

“Influenza,” Luke reminded her, “is apt 
to leave one that way. Never mind. 








Tllustrated by 
H. R. Ballinger 


You're coming out of it fast! You smiled 
twice at the most awful slapstick tonight 
Next week I’m going to take vou to sce 


Dante in the movies. If vou react to 
that—I'll know you're all well again.” 


“React how?” asked Melissa. 
Luke’s nonsense comforted her strangely. 


Life couldn't be either too real or too 
awkwardly earnest before that lazy, low 
voiced observer of its inadequacies. She 
forgot that flippancy is frequently the 
chain armor of an acutely sensitized soul. 
When Luke laughed, she thought him 
amused—which he wasn't always 

‘If the Inferno does t cheer you back 
you go to bed he sured her 

“Oh, I'm cheered SO Tul is th * col 
cerned, Melissa insisted 

“But not inebriated, spirituall sp i} 
ing,” said Luke ‘And Id like vou to be 
Mere matter of personal vanity! You 
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don’t seem to find our affair the—well, 
the spring in the desert—that you should. 
Melissa I love you!” 

“I love you, too,”’ said Melissa 
against his cheek, a remorseful whisper. 

She did love him—but not enough. In 
a way that would never satisfy him when 
he came to know. She had known the first 
time he told her. And she had not stopped 
his telling her. So many kinds of love 
in a woman's life—how to be sure of a 
great love at the end—when one has 
sent all the little loves packing? People 
lie and steal—emotionally—from the black- 
est fear in the world—the fear of loneliness. 
Not one woman out of many women finds 
the man who was born to be her lover. 
This one passes, and that one; she looks 
and listens; soon she hears Time muttering 
round the corner, and puts her hand in the 
lirst warm hand outstretched not 
to encounter that grisly shade, alone. So 
many reasons for taking love, and all of 
them unworthy, evanescent, foredoomed 
to decay, except the perilous reason of 
desiring to give it back. 


close 


so 


as 


“WV Hal are you thinking?”’ asked Luke 
softly. 

“Introspection between lovers—no, 
thank you!” said Melissa and made him 
take her home, saying she was sleepy. A 
lie sufficiently pretty, but not too white. 

She didn’t sleep—ever—when she first 
got into bed. She lay straight and still, 
with her eyes shut, her hands folded over 
her heart, and dreamed her dream awake. 
She had willed to do it at first; latterly 
she had small choice. Mr. Roderick came 
to her now uncalled. There was not a 
moment of her day when the thought of 
him didn’t color her mind. For her, illu- 
sion had overspread reality. 

One way of fixing Luke’s claim, of fight- 
ing off his ghostly rival, presently occurred 
to her. In pursuit of which she went to 
see the Marchesa, and having for half an 
hour or so made desultory conversation 
upon various quite unimportant matters, 
converged at length upon the always 
engrossing subject—among women—of 
amatory entanglement, and arrived, 
stammering a little and flushing, at the 
pronouncement of her news. 

The Marchesa sat back in her winged 
chair dumb for once, but not for long. 
“Mon Dieu!” she gasped eventually and 
called upon a saint or so as well. “Are 
you telling the truth?” 

“T don’t lie,”’ said Melissa, but so much 
her pride had failed her that she added 
bitterly, “when there’s any other way.” 

“You are actually engaged to Kenealy?” 

“T have just told you.” 

“You didn’t know—I have it from Mur 
dock—that he refused to inherit from his 
wife, that he has only his own holdings?” 

“Of course, I knew,” said Melissa coldly. 
“He told me, himself, when he had just 
returned.” 

“You little idiot!” 


so 


said the Marchesa, 
and sniffed and laughed—a high, thin, 
scornful sound. “You unutterable little 
idiot—why couldn’t you have waited?” 

“Why should I have waited?” asked 
Melissa. 

She was frightened and ashamed of the 
way in which her hand tensed to strike 
that insulting smile from the Marchesa’s 
overly crimson mouth. 

“J thought vou were consult me 
in every:hing?”’ insisted Granny's twin, 


to 


The Dream-Maker Man 


leaning forward to stare into Melissa’s face. 
“I am sorry,”’ said Melissa stiffly. 
“Are you, indeed! Not half so sorry as 
you will be when I tell you what you've 
done.”’ 
“I have done nothing, except promise 
to marry Luke.” 
“After a decent length of time, I hope! 


How long has his wife been dead—two 
months, isn’t it?”’ 
“Four,” said Melissa, frozen. She 


added, against her will: “They had not 
lived together for four years. She did not 
believe in divorce.”’ But she could not 
somehow bring herself to bare for the Mar 
chesa’s inspection Luke's conjecture that 
Iwaldni’s death had been Iwalani’s choice. 
“I shouldn’t think of marrying him yet 

she “I told you, so soon, only be 
you say—I to tell you 
everything.” 

“You're a bit late in the day at that, I 
think,”’ observed the Marchesa caustically 
“Milles tonnerres! Wf I had dreamed!” 

Melissa reminded her mordantly, *! 
had no reason to suppose you wouldn't 
approve.” 

“That was months ago,” retorted 
Marchesa with airy change of front—*‘be 
fore your illness. Before I had heard you 
calling day after day for my nephew.” 

“What?” cried poor Melissa, drowned 
in shame. “I didn’t know—that’s un 
bearable!” 

“Don't trouble to be so dramatic about 
it,” the Marchesa implored her. She 
preened her dry little hands and arched 
her ankles in a kind of irritated enjoyment 
of the moment. “I said I heard you. You 
were out of your head with fever. It was 
most enlightening. I can’t think where 
you got the idea, but it was obvious 
both Miss Kenning and me.’ 

“Please!” said Melissa, and put 
hands up over her burning face. 

“Well said the Marchesa, 
ashamed of it?” 


-4 
said 


cause as was 


the 


to 
both 


“why be 
Amazing concession for 
one bearing pincers and thumb-screws 
about her! “I’ve a good deal more respect 
for you now than I ever had before. | 
didn’t think you were capable of a grand 
passion—and for a man you've never 
seen! I was completely charmed by the 
thought—”’ (scalpels if not pincers!) 
much so that I cabled him at once.” 


iho 


so 


ELISSA’S hands dropped back in her 
lap. She lifted a tortured look. ‘‘You 
—cabled—Mr. Roderick—about me?”’ 

“Why on earth do you call him that?” 
inquired the Marchesa pettishly. “Like a 
sentimental parlor-maid!" 

“It was what Kathleen called 
said Melissa. She persisted 
“You say you cabled—?” 

“He'll be here any day,” said the Mar 
chesa. “And in the meantime you've 
gone and got yourself engaged to somebody 
else. Upon my word, I’m almost tempted 
never to do any one a kindness again!” 


him,” 
doggedly, 


“What did you tell him?’ begged 
Melissa. 
“Oh, nothing—ah—tangible.’’ The Mar 


chesa waved a guilty recollection of wait 


ing Propositions away from her. ‘Your 
name wasn’t mentioned, naturally. You 
see, he’s never heard of you. He’s a 


romantic creature, however, and when he 
learns that just from living in his rooms, 
and hearing his servant talk about him, 
you've conceived a hopeless affection for 
him 


“T beg of you—” said Melissa. <A shiver 
went over her. 
The Marchesa might have been itting 


in a crimson-brocaded box upon the first 
night of a wonderful play by an unknow: 
author. Melissa’s shame, Melissa's uncon 
trollable shiver, sent just such delicioys 
wind-flaws along her aged veins 

“My good girl,” she cried imperiously. 
“leave it all tome! Do you suppose he will 
ever learn the mechanics of his love-story? 
Of course, not! One arranges that yoy 
meet, that is all. I shall have a little sup 
per—just the three of us this 
room—directly he returns.” 

Very nearly the little supper spread it 
self in that instant before Melissa's mag 
icked gaze. Mr. Roderick’s half-smiling 
eyes across the violets and roses of the 
Marchesa’s Dresdén urn—the sceptic ar 
rogance of his mouth—only arrogance 
was not all—that touch of ardent deviltry 


he re in 


why, there wasn't a man in the world 
like him 
“Luke!” said Melissa suddenly \ 


rather pitiful cry. 

“That—” said the Marchesa settling 
back with a yawn—she had times of being 
suddenly and devastatingly tired and 
giving way to it with a kind of contemp 
tuous helplessness—‘‘that you will have 
to arrange. Perhaps the best thing to 
do . — 

“IT shall tell him the truth or nothing,” 
said Melissa very low. 

“As you please!” said the Marchesa. 
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Luke, however, was by no 
thing to be casually under 


“TELLING 


means a 


taken. Even if Melissa hadn’t been 
wretchedly ashamed of the way she had 
let things drift, of accepting at Luke's 


hands a depth of feeling and a poignancy 
of emotion she knew she could by no means 
return—even if it hadn’t been for that, 
she would still have shrunk from dealing 
him such a wound. First to convince him 
of the authenticity of love—then, all at 
once, to slip from his hands and take her 
proofs otherwhere—Melissa couldn’t, in 
long, unhappy hours of considering how to 
say it, arrive at any decent way of stating 
her case. 

She had not played fair with Luke. And 
that was the core of it. She had salved her 
loneliness with his love. And she had had 
no right to do so. She had made him 
absurdly happy, and she was now going to 
make him proportionately miserable. All 
because she hadn’t known her own mind. 
The commonest womanly attribute 

She grew thin and white, lost what little 
color she had regained, groping to find a 
way out of the maze. Doggedly and blindly 
she obeyed some inward compulsion which 
would not let her rest with things as they 
were. Brazenly she admitted to herself 
that Mr. Roderick’s return was at least 
to find her unhandicapped. 

She felt at times that she had no more 
choice in what she was doing than a moth 
blundering through the darkness toward a 
lighted house. She felt always the veriest 
marionette in the Marchesa’s frail, jeweled 
hands. Man after man of Melissa’s col 
lecting the Marchesa had discarded, set 
tiing now by a whim merely—one didn't 
quite dare believe in any more altruisti« 
motive—upon the absent net hew as the 
true hero. Continued on page 11) 











ROM her taxi Melissa caught sight of Luke’s dark head uncovered beside Em’ly’s crimson-hatted 


blonde one. They were parting on a corner. Laughing into each other’s eyes. A parting 
which apparently had no need of haste. Melissa remembered Em'ly had always wanted Luke 





By 


Edwin 


HEN my wife and I first met, 

she was twenty and I was fifty 

three. It was a case, if not of 

love, then at least of profound 
mutual interest, at first sight. We saw 
each other only once at that time, and 
under circumstances which precluded any 
intimate exchange of thoughts or feelings. 
Then months went by until we met again. 
When we did, things began to happen 
rather swiftly. Every one aware of the 
directional tendency of thes 
happenings gasped. We our 
selves probably gasped as fre 
quently and as violently as 
anybody else. Both of us knew 
pretty well what we were doing, 
or proposing to do, and both of 
us suffered terrifying qualms and 
misgivings. Yet we pushed on 
along the path we had entered, 
and now we have been married 
three years. What may happen 
hereafter, neither one of us knows. 
Our marriage began as a tre 
mendous experiment. And an 
experinent it remains. Therein 
lies its weakness, to be sure, but 
also its strength. 

There is no greater obstacle to 
marital success, I believe, than 
our insistence—or pretense, at 
least—that every such union is 
meant to last forever. If mar 
riages be made in heaven, as they 
say, then I am sure that the 
celestial registrar must be suffer 
ing from a spasmic movement of his 
left eve, induced by the habit of winking 
each time he makes a new entry. He 
knows, of course—knows and undoubtedly 
condones the natural impermanence of all 
human affairs. We know, too, but we 
simply refuse to acknowledge our own 
knowledge. Which also is quite human 


For, surrounded by uncertainties on all 
40 
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People speak cynically about marriage as a lottery with few prizes and innumerable 


When JUNE 


An Experiment in Matrimony, Told by one 
Valuable Lesson for both Those who Think they have 


sides as he is, the one thing man passion- 
ately craves is certainty. Once in a while 
he gets it, relatively speaking, and then 
he is horribly bored and oppressed by it. 
But such cases are too rare to require any 
discussion here. The rule is a_ baffling 
dubiousness that keeps man forever on the 
jump and fills him with a wild desire for 
one little point of unquestionable stability. 
This craving colors all his plannings and 
His religions and philosophies are 


doings 





There is no greater obstacle to marital success than our 
insistence that every union is meant to last forever 


formulated to suit it. He can not move 
into a new house without acting as if he 
were to stay there forever. He can not 
meet a new friend without talking as it 
friendships were made for eternity. And, 
of course, he never marries without 
firmly intending it to be his ultimate 
venture of the kind 

We—my wife and [—are not conceited 


enough to hold ourselves wiser than the 
majority of our kith and kin. It merely 
happens that some queer freak of nature 
has blessed or burdened us with certain 
attitudes of mind that seem strange to most 
of our fellow-beings. Not only are we 
markedly imbued with the sense of un 
certainty mentioned above, but we are 
also resigned to it in a manner that might 
strike some people as almost heretical. In 
fact, | fear that both of us would be horror- 
stricken if confronted by a lane 
which we knew hed no turn in it. 
Long as my life has been, and 
brief as hers has been in compari- 
son, thev have had this in com 
mon since long before we met, 
that the moment one goal came 
within reach, we had to begin 
looking for a new one. To both of 
us the idea of stopping for good at 
any one point appears an un 
failing cause for rebellion. 

This common tendency has 
also stamped our relationship as 
husband and wife. Neither one 
of us has ever been able to regard 
marriage as conferring a perpetu 
al strangle-hold on the other one 
Our first talk about a_possibl 
future parting occurred, I think, 
on the very day when we first 
agreed to join our fates in ac- 
cordance with the rules estab 
lished by society—and that was 
while our mutual love was still 
very, very young. Please don't 
misunderstand me in this connection 
We were at that moment just as anxious 
as any other enamoured couple that our 
love should last. We merely realized with 
perhaps unusual definiteness that loves, 
like men, are born to die, and that neither 
one of us possessed the peculiar form of 
self-deception which enables so many other 
people to treat the ghosts of their dead 
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of the Experimenters, 


that Contains a 


Solved the ‘Problem and Those Who are -Afraid 


loves as if thev were still alive. In other 
words, we were prepared for an end which 
we did not desire, and perhaps this is one 
of the reasons why that end has not yet 
come. 

What troubled our friends and relatives 
most, of course, was the large differ 
ence in our respective ages. My wife 
still looks like a girl, and she has the 
soft Southern speech which to North 
ern men always seems wistfully ap 
pealing. At the time of our marriage 
she looked far more girlish, with 
bobbed hair (now quite long again) 
and large eves that hid their tendency 
toward ironic smiling behind an air 
of demure dreaminess. She had done 
nothing as yet to set her apart from 
other girls whose similar looks hide 
nothing but an utter lack of individ 
ual originality. And to my constant 
astonishment, no one but myself 
seemed able to read what lay at the 
bottom of those eyes. The men 
patronized her, while the women, with 
few exceptions, overlooked her ex- 
istence. It used to make her furious. 
I recall one night, when we returned 
from a party where we had met a lot 
of literary lights. 

“The saddest lot of duffers I ever 
put eves on,”’ my wife cried. “The 
women never talked to me. The men 
smirked and went on with their own 
line of talk as if they didn’t hear what 
I said. There was a single man 
among them who looked human and a 
little interesting, but he insisted on calling 
me ‘Little woman’! Can you beat it?” 

What those same men and women 
thought of me, I don’t know, of course, 
but I know that they often made me feel 
like a fool and sometimes like a criminal. 
By this time I am hardened to it, and one 
of my pet diversions is to watch people 
Struggling to adjust their expressions to 






the shock of seeing my wife and myself to- 
gether for the first time. There is léss of it, 
too, than there used to be at the start, 
when it led to all sorts of unexpected com- 
plications. Thus, for instance, we found it 
absolutely impossible to exact a decent 
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Any one of us would be horror-stricken if con- 
fronted by a lane which we knew had no turn in it 


amount of respect for my wife from the 
colored maid who had served me faithfully 
for years. She apparently felt that I had 
let myself be imposed upon, and she would 
not even take the pains of hiding her in- 
dignation. Neither firmness nor kindness 
on the part of my wife would help, al- 
though, as a Southerner, she knows well 
how to handle colored help, and finally we 
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At the same time they are always equipped with pet panaceas for lessening the risks 


Illustrated 
by 
Stuart Hay 


of it 


had to fire the mutineer aiter she kad 
openly refused to take orders from ‘“‘that 
slip of a girl.” 

People speak cynically about marriage 
as a lottery with few prizes and innumer 
able blanks. At the same time they are 
always equipped with pet panaceas 
for lessening the risks. A certain pro 
portion between the ages of the con 
tracting parties is one of the popular 
recipes for reducing the chances of 
failure, while, on the other hand, any 
striking departure from that propor 
tion furnishes an added cause for ap- 
prehension. There is undoubtedly 
a certain amount of homely wisdom in 
the old saw which suggests that birds 
of a feather had better flock together. 
But in this, as in most other cases, the 
only prevailing rule is that no rule will 
hold good for any and all occasions. 
As a boy I had the opportunity to 
observe closely a marriage between a 
man of thirty and a woman of fifty. 
It was one of the happiest that has 
ever come within my ken. Nor was 
the discrepancy of age the on'y no 
table difference between that si. angels 
mated couple. Until they mai.ed she 
worked as cook in the home of the 
publisher for whom he worked as a 
highly competent and trusted book- 
keeper. She was an unlettered woman 
of the people, and he a man of good 
education and still better literary 
taste. And vet, if those two were not 
genuinely happy together, then I must 
confess absolute ignorance as to the looks 
of happiness. 

Age, for that matter, is such a delusive 
thing. We reckon it in years, holding this 
one old because he is sixty, and that one 
voung because he is twenty. The years we 
use for our reckoning are laboriously de- 
rived from the gyrations of our own Mother 
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HAD looked twice at the newly 
arrived motorists who had arrived 
late for supper at the Deerfield Inn. 
They were a young man, a young 
woman, and a little boy. They sat down 
at the small table just next mine, and the 
woman reached out and poked the boy’s 
hair up from his forehead with a hand 
both deft and sure. She was the modern 
young mother. There was no question 
of that. It was proclaimed clearly from 
the top of her snug driving hat, with the 
shorn, soft brown hair peaking up from 
beneath it, down to her smooth, gray silk 
stockings and her well-turned shoes. 
She cast a swift and comprehensive 
glance upon the room as a whole. Ii 
people were what she sought, she was 
42 


disappointed. I was the only person left 
there, and she gave little time to me. She 
turned briefly to her husband. There were 
some half-shaded windows just before 
him, and he was looking down the Old 
Deerfield street and straight down the 
Valley to the south. 

“Great, isn’t it?’? he murmured peace- 
fully, a dreamy, boyish satisfaction behind 
his wandering eyes. 

She gave a short laugh and picked up 
the littke menu card. ‘You look like a 
poem, Bud,” she encouraged. “It’s time 
you had some supper.” She patted the 
boy's straying hand Tired, Buddie?” 
she inquired. 

“No, I aren’t tired,” replied Suddie. 
He glanced my way and eyed my tea- 


cup. “I want some tea,” he announced. 

His father’s low laugh was entirely 
audible. “I’m afraid your wants can’t be 
satisfactorily supplied,” he said. 

“If you're not tired, you don’t need any 
tea,’’ suggested his mother. 

I wondered why it was that I felt so 
loath to leave them. I seemed to have an 
unaccountable notion that they were th 
beginning of something in particular. But 
I was quite through my meal. There 
was no shadow of an excuse for my staying 
longer. And I went. 

At the desk in the hall, where I had 
few brief moments of business with Mr 
Manix, the landlord, I glanced down at th 
Inn register. It was there for scrutiny 
and mine was short. 
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By Lucy Pratt 


Nevins,” 
“Budding- 


“Mr. and Mrs. Buddington 
Boston, read the recent entry. 
ton Nevins, Junior.” 

I was not tracking down the Inn’s 
latest guests to find out who and what they 
were. I didn’t care whether thev came 
from Boston or New York or Chicago or 
Cincinnati. I don’t know that I even cared 
what their names were. I admit, however, 
that it was difficult to give up the notion 
that they were the beginning of something 
m particular. A special chapter, as it were. 


Some as yet unknown event Pre- 
monition? Perhaps. Every one feels 
prophetic whisperings at one time or 


another, whether it be admitted or not. 
I went outside. I looked up at Yarrow 


House, the gray, weather-beaten building 


that it Isn’t Always the Best Policy to Insist 


her throat. ‘‘Is Mother 
the little weak voice. 


Illustrated by 
Charles R. 


Was I glad that I had it for 
the summer? Alone? To myself? Yes. 
I was glad. But I was hardly ready to go 
in for the night, either. It occurred to me 
that I would get the evening mail. I 
turned my steps to the village post-oflice. 

I must have been slow at my errand. 
When I came back, the sun was ready 
for setting, and there was a faint, fading 
track of pink where it had dropped down 
the sky. It was an altogether serene and 
lovely evening. 

I paused a minute, sniffing at the new- 
mown hay that came up from the field 
behind Yarrow House, and some strollers 
from the Inn came on to the south, their 
eves on the great chimney up above. 
Sixteen hundred and ninety-eight the 


to the south. 





The shaded oil lamp made wonderful shadows on 
Nancy Nevins’ face as she stood there, her hand at 
coming—today?”’ 
I saw Nancy creep ahead 


Chickering of 


Upon Having Your 
Own Way 


chimney said. People always looked at it 
as a matter of course. Yarrow House was 
one of New England’s interesting relics. 

I had stepped within the low veranda 
and into the front north room where 
Benedict Arnold had drunk at the bar, in 
the days when the house was the Valley 
Tavern. The voice of Buddington Nevins, 
Senior, came in to me very clearly through 
the screened and opened windows. 

“This must be one of the oldest ones.” 
he announced. “Old enough for ghosts 
and ha’nts and anything else you want 
Suppose they'll let us in, before we go, 
Nancy?” 

“T hope not,” returned 
Nancy briefly. “I don’t 
want to go into any of your 
spooky old houses, here or 
anywhere else!” 

“Why, you certainly do, 
Nancy!” disagreed Budding 
ton Senior. ‘“‘Anold house like 
this? With all the traditions 
that go along with it? Why 
there’s nothing more fasci 
nating in the world! Or more 
beautiful, for that matter! 
Didn’t you ever read early 
Colonial history—and what 
happened towns like these?” 

“No. One in the family's 
enough for that kind of 
course. Mercy, Bud,” she 
appealed. “You do dig up 
the queerest fads!”’ 

“Fads!” echoed her voung 
husband helplessly. ‘‘That’s 
a peculiar word to apply to 


a little wholesome interest 
in our early struggles—our 
beginnings—our—"’ 

“Yes, our—what?” Her 


laugh was more breezy than 
bitter. “Come, time Buddie 
was in bed. We've 
enough, anyhow. If anybody 
wants any more, do it in the 
morning before we go on.” 
“Before we go on! Why, 
we're going to stay a couple 
weeks! What are you 
talking about? Who's going 
on in the morning, anyway?” 
“T am, for one,” assured Nancy good- 
naturedly. “I’ve had enough. already. 
Good gracious, Bud, I'd die of this kind of 


inquired seen 


town. Come here, Buddie,” I heard her 
order. ‘‘Now, run along, slow-poke!” 


‘Nice place to go to bed in,” encouraged 
his father. ‘“‘New-mown hay to smell 
and birds singing, too. ‘‘Wonderful Val 
ley—’’ he added gently. “I think we'll 
stay here—just about as we intended to.”’ 

“No, you're wrong,”’ corrected Nancy. 
“Stay here? Shoo! You're crazy, Bud. 
We're going on tomorrow morning. At 
least, / am. I can speak for myself, I 
suppose. I’m going on, and so’s Buddie. 
Soon’s we can get our breakfast.” 

I wandered outside, myself. I preferred 


to have my presence known. But they 
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had both turned toward the Inn again. 
And Buddington Junior had already left 


them jar behind. 


“Buddie will stay with me,” I heard his 
father say with an immense effect of quiet 


about him. 


She was a little ahead of him, but she now. 
I thought she looked the 


glanced back. 
least bit frightened. 


“It was the original plan for a// 


stay,”’ he reminded her, 


Nancy. 


here with me 


She laughed, but her eyes flared with 
case, the 


rising temper. “If that’s the 
sooner I fly off the better,” 
“Where’s Benton? 
now, for that matter!” 


“Just as you please about that, 
her husband with a stiff constraint of voice 
about him which was apparently the lasi 


straw. At any rate it was a 
masculin 
results 


“Just as I please! I should think it like that, and cream?” catechized his 1 wouldn’t mind falling i observer 

1s just as I please! Boo! Who do you father anviously Your mother has Buddie bravely. 
think I am? Well, I'm going, “Wouldn’t mind it!” echoe 
then! J don’t care what you do! his father. ‘Well, vou'd better 
You can get along as best vou - not make anv experiments " 

99 ° =) _ a + - Q 
may! 7 oe VPI I: B AL] Fy that line! Not for the next tw 

He reached out after her. 4 aed * a weeks, anyhow!” 

“Don’t!” I heard him say, in \fter that, can 1?” petitioned 
spite of my lagging steps. I am Has lone been known as the “Love Buddie, looking cheered with 
not an eavesdropper by nature, 5 4 A anticipation, 
and my steps did lag! But his Story Lady,’ because of her habit ot “You're not talking sensibly,” 
voice was clear. “For Heaven’s ee arn . objected his father. 
ike. Slate. dat an athan-aeer writing books that always tell at least i senndd ee eer. Lae 
such tangent as this! You know one fine, heart-quickening tale of afraid that my face was not under 
vou don’t want to! You know , ; ; perfect control. He gave me a 
I don’t want you to!” love’s young ad\ enturing, and some- somewhat uncertain smile, but it 

“It's not the slightest con- times three or four such tales. It was appealing, too. I think h 
sequence to me what you want! : ‘ . wished that he was anywhere on 
dhe vetorted with her crispest you like to read that kind of story earth but in this particular spot 
etiect. ; no triangle, no sex, no problem, just in the Deerfield Valley, in sole 

He said something about c 4 : / : . charge of his young son. And 
Buddie which I didn’t clearly love blooming in all its righteousness when he looked up and saw the 
hi ar an) vou will alwavs find it under Waiter coming back, I am sure 

\ren’t you capable of looking ee : A - 7 * that he wished it even more. 
after Buddie for two wecks?” she l’emple Bailey’s name. You tound I decided to bring my own 
flung back. “Well, it’s nobody's ° . . ‘ a ’ ° ” ° meal to a finish. It would be 
idea but your own, certainly —” it in “The lin Soldier, mn quite as easy for him without 

I heard no more. She was “The Dim Lantern,” in **Peacock such an immediate audience 
already on the Inn path, and he > »» : . = But less than half an hour 
was following her I eathers, and you will find it in later I met them on the side 

l looked up helplessly at a her new story, as fine a novel as vall outsick the Inn Buddir gton 
little, dim cradle of a moon which < ° ° Senior held letter, ready for 
was rocking gently into view she has ever written. It begins in posting, in one hand, and in the 
above the tree Lops. It was not other he held the hand of his sot 
dark. There was no need of I smiled at Buddic and _ his 
a moon vet! But the little rock SE P 7a, VfB EB R father lifted his hat a fraction ol 
ing cradle wanted no quarrel ot  : ILL an inch, which seemed to m 
with any man It wished to be ~ ° pericct estimate of what under 
quite on tim Good Housekeeping __ithe circumstances, was require 

on) of him 

WENT back to the Inn for ‘Father wrote to Mother,” a 

breakfast the next morning, nounced Buddic, recognizing 
wondering how in the world thev had vou eat something of that sort, | believe familar face ‘We're going to the post 
settled it Had she re; I}y goner Would Oh, she aon t care vhat l eat! assured ollice!”’ 
they be able to adjust themselves to it Buddie breezily. “She-—4js she coming I didn’t doubt in the least that Father 
if she had? tomorrow, do you think had written to Mother. And though I w 

But I stopped in the doorway of the din ‘As I remember it, she cares quite a hastening on with an admirable pretense 
ing room itself Buddington Senor an litth See here Bu hie, do vou ever have it dealness l wanted to tell him t orgel 
Juddington Junior wert ilre id th re ‘ Ss lor breakfast Would you like an egg her! lo stop worrving about her To 
They Sat, as the had done the « cning ind some mill have good two weeks up her n the 
before, at the small table just next ming “No, | don't like milk verv much. What Va'‘lev and forget her! 

The only difference was that Buddi« mack Mother ZO Ol so gitics ] wonder But it would have done no good } | had 
instead of sitting between his father and Buddington Senior looked at his voung I wes quite sure of that when, th 


“and I’m going 
to stick to the original plan, that’s all 
You can fly off and do anything you like, 
As I said, Buddie is going to stay 


she said 
I can go right along 


touch o 
authority that produced serious 


Grown Folks Astray 


“Did you say she was coming back 
today?” he inquired without preliminaries. 
Buddington Senior reached out for his 


son’s napkin. “No, I doubt if she comes would 
back today,” he reflected, trying to make death 


“Let’s see, 
going to have for 


it sound more or less offhand 
What are we 
breakfast?” 

rhe tables had begun to fill, and I was 
glad of it. Glad that Buddington Junior's 
voice was to be gently obscured by the “oO 


man 
ol us to 


general conversation, But I was still his mean! 
neighbor, you know. I couldn't have told — she? 


whether I was glad ol that or not 

“Why isn’t she coming today?” he 
pursued. 

His father consulted the little breakfast 
card. “Why, she’s got something else on 
hand for today, I imagine,”’ he surmised, 


fishing 


Bud 


‘No, | wouldn't like anv rolled oats and Buddir 
cream,”’ meditated Buddie politely. “What say 


do you s'pose she’s got—on hand 


“Don't vou usually have a—a cereal that 


his mother, sat between hi father and an son in both y™ rple xitv and anxietv and 
unc pied chair In fact. Buddie looked endeavored to make read) or the ap office j 
in some concern from his father to the chair proaching waiter 


“What 
when they were alone again, 
His father was thinking how horribk it 


mother was away. 
that he was, anyhow. 


“What 


die’s face 
country, 


“Will Mother let me 


morning, [T met him just outside the post 


made her?” 


inquires 
juired 


Buddic 


be if the boy should starve 
or anything like that while his 
I judged from his fac 


made who?” inquired th poor 


“What made her go away so 


quick? Oh, ves! I sex hat vor 
Yes, she went rather quick, didn’t 
1 tell you what, Buddix ra 
perhaps if we can fu LO 


place for it.” 


lighted 
ll have a great time up here in th 
won't we?” 


go fishing?” aske: 


still very offhand in effect. “You l Buddie in sudden doubt 
* agreed suppose you'd like some rolled oats and ‘Mother Oh, yes, Mother won't car 
cream, wouldn't you, Buddie?”’ That is, if vou behave voursel idde« 


ywton Senior in sudden doubt. not t 
trepidation, himself li ve don't 
jump ‘round and fall in—or anything lik 


elf He wa 


nd delivering of the morning mail 


waiting tor the rung 
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“I think we'll stay here, just about as we intended to.” 


here? 


I went in, and as I stood in the little 
straggling line waiting for my turn at the 
small wicket gate, I saw him take his place 
somewhere behind me, his son stil] held in 
a safe, sure grip. 

Outside again, I glanced over my letters 
and then k wked back And there he was, 
wandering on be hind me. le had actu- 
ally let go his hold of Buddie for the mo 


ment. He had empty hands and an empty 
face, 


Buc 


who was attempting to walk on 
ict 


the sidew was doing it alone 


> ead 


and unaided. “Is Mother coming today? 
he inquired clearly. 

It brought his father to. 
Buddie!” he said. 

“Well, is she?” repeated Buddie, wheel 
ing dexterously on the crack. 

“No, not today!” It sounded almost 
brusk. “Guess we'll have to go for a pi 
nic in the woods today, shan’t we?” 

I went swiltly on my way. I had ; 
expressible longing to do something 
them both. 

Che opportunity was slow in coming to 


“Come here, 


“No, you're wrong,” 


You're crazy, Bud. We're going on tomorrow morning. At least, J am, 


pete 


corrected Nancy. “Stay 


and so’s Buddie”™ 


me. And the picture that these two made, 
during the days that followed, was an un 
forgettable one. The picture of the man 
and the boy going ahead for their fortnight 
in the Valley alone. 

Did she write to them fin: 
she? I wondered. But I never ran into 
them at the post-office again under suf- 
ficiently revealing circumstances even to 
venture an opil I did run into 
them often toward the end of the day 
They were usuall the afternoon 


birding ( f on pa 142) 


illy, or didn't 


10n 
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This is the little girl who grew up to be 
Pan—Maude Adams 


the first Peter 


HENEVER I hear some par 

T iat baked member of my pro 
fession bemoan the hardships of 

“the road,” even refusing profit 

able engagements rather than leave the 
lights and alleged comforts of Broadway 
I can not help thinking of my own parents 
and other old-time played 
their joyous way across the country in 
its crude beginnings, as truly 
as those who blazed trails through the 
desert and mountain passes, for they took 


actors who 
pionec rs 


beauty into far places, gave the drudging 


life of the frontier some measure of color 
4 








Blanche Bates, 
in the days be- 
fore she had 
thrilled a world 
of theatergoers 
as “Cigarette,” 
and ‘“‘The Dar- 
’ ling of the Gods” 




















and aspiration, and laid the foundation of 
the American stage in the hearts of the 
peopl 

1 am not even daring to hint that the 
old has anything to offer to the new, for 
the Brouns and the Woollcotts have finally 
beaten it into me that this is the Golden 
Age of Art —its books, poetry, and theater 
incomparably superior to those of our 
shameful Victorian past. I keep Sandburg, 
D. H. Lawrence, and Eugene O'Neill on 
the library table, read 
Dickens at night with the 
pulled down, and bow 


Longf« llow and 
window shades 
submissively when 


=! The 


Days That 
Are No More 


Reminiscences of the Golden Age 
of the Theater when the Giants of the Stage 
went up and down the land—told bya 
Famous Actress who knew Them 


ty BLANCHE BATES 


it is asserted that Forrest and McCullough 
and Booth were mere “scenery x 
And yet, modern as I try to be, I can not 
help feeling that something fine and noble 
and essential went out of the theater with 
the passing of the gay, gallant player 


eaters 


spirit 

Father and Mother—Jefferson, Kean, 
Booth, Barrett, McCullough, and others 
of that glorious company—-were hol 


actors merely as one way to make a living, 
but because of a fire that burned within 
them. They acted because they fad to 
act, bringing to their work a passion and 
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The Days That Are No More 47 


that left room for nothing “Ingomar” and “Lucrezia Borgia,” but As she was always fond of impressing 
y dragged their frayed velvets also any number of riproaring melodramas upon me: 





an intensity 
else. As the 


from town to town, knowing every hard- guaranteed to bring the galleries to their “A real actress, my dear, should be able 
hip, they thrilled to a sense of actual feet. to play Topsy and Ophelia with equal 
M ‘ - . . - - . ° To ’ 

srivilege for it was in a service that held Mother was a star of the first magnitude facility. It’s not how you J/ook that 


their love and faith. Even when they at the time, but it was a commonplace for establishes a characterization, but what 


sawed wood at wayside homes for a meal, her to do Juliet one night and Fanchon, the you make the audience think and feel.” 


as many a //amlet did, rest assured that Cricket, the next, or follow a matinée per- How quaint and old-fashioned it sounds 
it was done with a wealth of splendid formance of Rosalind with “Under the in this new day when the average manager 
gesture. Children all, and oftentimes Gaslight” or “The Streets of New York. uses Bertillon Measurements in selecting 
absurd, no doubt, and yet how lovable a cast, requiring nothing more than a 
their gaiety, how invincible their courage! - — physical resemblance. Is the part that of 

Father and Mother toured the South LS... — a an Italian peasant? Then send a hurry 
throughout the Civil War, sharing the y 4 ~_ call to Ellis Island for the latest thing in 
hunger of besieged cities, playing even cs = Sicilian peasants. Or is it a young 
while shells burst over the theater. y . - ~S collegian that is to be portrayed? 
They trouped through Texas long 4G _ Telephone Yale or Princeton at once. 








































before the advent of railroads, 
journeying from place to place in Ay 
wagons. They crossed the desert A 
with a mule team, taking romance 
and laughter into the mining 
camps of California and Nevada. 
Mountain or plain, winter or 
summer, it was all the same to 
them, and Mother thought 
nothing of putting on Ophelia’s 
thin gowns in a “dressing- 
room” thick with sifted snow, 
or donning Queen Elizabeth’s 
suffocating ruff with only a 
cotton umbrella between her 
poor head and the burning sun. 

I was born between acts, as 
it were, and never once have I 
played the Pacific Coast without 
meeting some aged stage-hand a 
who claimed to have dandled me ~ 
inthewings while Mother wason the 
stage. I was still a baby at breast 
when Father took a company from 
San Francisco to Salt Lake City toopen 
the new theater that far-visioned Brig 
ham Young had built by way of introduc 
ing Utah tothe arts. There were the jolting 
horrors of the long stage journey and the 
bitter cold of the High Sierras, and as if 
this were not enough, the epizootic de- 
veloped a habit of striking down the horses, 
necessitating many a weary trudge to the 
next relay. I remember Mother telling me 
that if I grew steadily until the very end 
of my days, | would never weigh as much 


We hang people for murder, some- 
times, but the law never puts a 
hand on these producers who have 
filled the theater with “types.” 
Even as late as twenty years 
ago I sat at the feet of Ada 
Rehan, who had one hundred 
and seventy widely contrasted 
roles in her repertoire, yet it 
is now quite common to hear 
actors tell of refusing an en- 
gagement—‘‘the part didn’t 
fit me, you know”—much as 
though thev were 
discussing collars or 
union suits. 

Small wonder that 
each new season wit- 
nesses an apprec ia 
ble lessening in the 
number ot people 
who take their (Con- 
tinued on page 160) 


ade 


F. M. Bates was one 
of the pioneers of the 


: eeaneeeeee 
American theater. . 


as when she carried me for five whole miles With his own com- 
through a snow-filled pass. pany he toured the Far 

Often there was only a stable to sleep in, West before the rail- 
but on the evening of the day they reached roads were built. Mrs. 
Salt Lake City, she gave a performance of F. M. Bates contin- 
Juliet that moved the stolid audience to ued her career after 


cheers and won the lasting admiration and his death. This pho- 
tograph shows her as 


inendship of Eliza, the great Mormon “Queen Elizabeth,” 
leader's favorite wife. What is now the with Edwin Booth 
star's dressing-room used to be Brigham 
Young’s audience chamber, where he re 
ceived the members of the company after 
the performance, praising or censuring 
with the frankness of a Louis. 

I was scarcely two years old when 
Father and Mother took ship for Australia 
and New Zealand, playing from border to 
border in those far countries for five full 
years. My sister was born in Brisbane, 
but though travel was often by ox-carts, 
Mother never suggested any interruption 
of the tour, sustained by that curious 
player strength that enables the real actor 
to go on even when at the point of death. 
Her favorite réle was Queen Elizabeth, 
while Father most fancied himself as 
Homlet, but their repertoire not only 
included almost all of Shakespeare 
and Sheridan, meaty dramas such a: 





Poor Cecco 


The Jolliest Kind 
Serial, About a Little 


Set 

By 
M argery 
Williams 


What Hap pe ned Before: 

OOR CECCO Jost his tail. 

At least, that is what the 

toys said, but his tail was 
not really lost at all. It was 
merely broken in two, so that he 
had only a stub left. It did not 
hurt, and he could easily have 
had a brand-new one from the toy shop, 
but the toys insisted on making an invalid 
out of him and playing hospital. 

Playing hospital is no fun for any one 
but the doctors and nurses, and Poor 
Cecco had no intention of spending a day 
that way. He got up early in the morning, 
and with Bulka, the rag puppy, set off to 
see the world. 

The world turned out to be a large 
place, but they were given a ride by a 
friendly farmer, and went a great way. 
The first night they spent at the home of 
a blind man’s dog, whom they had met 
and befriended in the morning. On the 
second day they came to a great ash-heap 
and met a charming doll, named Jensina, 
who had come there after a romantic life 
with a family of gipsies. 

She was tired of the ash-heap now, and 
longed for the open road, so the three set 
off at once. All would have been quite 
happy except for one thing. As they went 
along they were followed by two of the rats, 
who also lived in the ash-heap, and who 
l.ept them in sight wherever they went. 

In the daytime, the three travelers felt 
very brave, but the sight of those gleaming 
eves at night shook their courage. They 
were in despair when a car stopped near 
them and the driver got out to lift the 
hood and look at his engine. In a moment 
the three jumped on the running board and 
settled themselves for a ride, leaving their 
pursuers far behind 

They were miles away when the car 
stopped again, and they got off and hurried 
into the woods with every hope of finding 

pleasant place to spend the night. 


X 
ANDERING up the hillside, 
looking here and there, Poor 


Cecco presently came upon what 

seemed a very nice cave, warm 
and dry and just big enough for the three 
of them, hollowed out at the foot of a tall 
rock. Here was luck certainly! 


Poor Cecco had always had a passion 


for caves, and this was quite the best cave 


and exactly the right 
as a rule arc pt to be 


he had ever seen, 


size, whereas Caves 


Out to See the 





either too big for coziness, or else too small 
to get into, either of which is a serious fault. 
The sight of this one, he thought, would 
surely cheer up even Jensina, but as long 
as Bulka was already asleep, and Jensina 
probably wouldn’t come out of her sulks 
for another half-hour at least, he might as 
well spend that time in making it still 
more comfortable. So he went out and 
began to hunt about in the moonlight for 
bits of moss and dry grass, enough to make 
a comfortable bed for all three. 

It took quite a little while before he had 
collected all he needed and sorted it out 
into heaps, the softest for Jensina, the 
next best for Bulka, and the hard bits and 
odds and ends for himself, as he could 
sleep on anything. When he had got it 
all together and carried it into the cave, 
it made such a pile that the cave itself 
seemed to look smaller, and Poor Cecco 
decided he might as well make a good job 
while he was about it, and hollow out the 
end a little more so as to have plenty of 
room to sleep in. 

While he was scooping busily away with 
his paws, singing to himself and thinking 


how nice it would all be when it was 
finished, all at once he felt a torrent of 
loose earth raining down on his head 
The wall of the cave on which he was 
working gave way at the same instant, 


and he fell headlong through 

When he picked himself up, covered with 
dust and dirt, Poor found to his 
surprise that he was in a large and com 
fortable kitchen. A fat, elderly wood 
chuck, with bushy, white whiskers, sat 
smoking in a corner; his wife, with an apron 


Cecco 


tied round her enormous waist, was pre 
paring supper at the table, and from a bed 
in the corner three small 
equally fat, poked their heads out, cach 
with a white nightcap on, to see what had 
happened. All five stared at 
in astonishment and some indignation, for 
it is certainly not usual for a total stranger 
to drop in on one suddenly through the 
kitchen ceiling at suppertime, especially 
when he brings half the ceiling with him, 
as Poor Cecco had unfortunately done. 
The old woodchuck took his pipe irom 
his mouth and stared from the hole in the 


wor vel huc k S 


Poor Cecco 


of Children’s 
Wooden Dog Who 
World 


Illustrated 
b1 


Arthur Rackham 


ceiling to Poor Cecco, and back 
at the ceiling again, unable to say 
a word, while his whiskers bristled 
more and more, his eves grew 
rounder and rounder, and his 
whole body swelled up as if he 
were going to burst 

At last he recovered sufficiently to sav 
in a very angry voice, 

“Wipe your feet when you come in at 
the door!”’ 

This seemed to Poor Cecco unnecessary, 
considering he had come by the roof, but 
as he felt himself to be in the wrong in 
any case, he began at once to excuse himself 
for his entrance. 

“Rubbish!” said the woodchuck. “No 
sensible person keeps their front door in 
the ceiling! When you don’t see what 
you want, ask for it, and don’t go blunder- 
ing about like that!” 

Mrs. Woodchuck, who had said nothing 
all this while, but after one glance went on 
calmly slicing vegetables, now addressed 
her husband without looking up. 

“It’s all your own  shiftlessness!” she 
said. ‘Didn’t I tell you a dozen times, if 
I’ve told vou once, that if you wouldn't 
hike yourself up there and do something 
to that roof before the bad weather set in, 
anything was liable to beat in on us? 
But there vou set, and if the house itself fell 
in, you wouldn’t lift a finger except to blame 
Don’t talk to me about it!” 

Mr. Woodchuck, at this, seemed to sink 
down in his chair. He cast a timid glance 
at his wife, and hastily putting the pipe 
back in his mouth, began to smoke again 
in great pulls. Mrs. Woodchuck, who had 
now finished slicing her last carrot, swept 
all the vegetables into a yellow bowl 
which she set down on the table with a 
slam before turning to Poor Cecco. 

“Sit down, voung man,” she said, “Il 
you can find a place, and let me tell you 
at once we never subscribe to any thing. | 
have no aches nor pains in my back, and 
we all bought new toothbrushes last week. 

“TI didn’t come to sell anything,” 
Poor Cecco, rather bewildered. **I dropped 
in quite by accident!” 

And he began to explain to Mrs. Wood 
chuck, who seemed the most sensible ol the 
two, how he came to be in the cave, and 
about Jensina and Bulka, whom he had 
left behind in the field. 

“Then in that case,”’ said Mrs. 
chuck briskly, “the best thing you 
do is to fetch your two friends and spend 
the night here, if (Continued on page 12°) 


some one else! 


il 
Sala 


Wood 


can 











BY TEA-TIME Jensina had washed one hundred and thirteen bundles of laundry, 
which was certainly, she thought, some little help to her hostess; and as all the 
water in the spring was used up, it was as well to stop and get ready for the party 
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Kiddies of the Canyon 


By James Swinnerton 


Country 














BEDDY BYE S JUST Wwe SAME IN HOPI-LAND 
HE SAME OLD Ft LOW COME, o PRINKLE SAND 
AS SOON AS A WEE ONE NODS HIS LITTLE HEAD 


HES Sc OOTED RIGHT AWAY “To HIS SHEEPSKIN BED 
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bt AY, 
‘ Me Sale § : 
“THIS OWL COULD ONLY SEE AT NIGHT “THE CLOUDS ARE ALL GONE AND "THE SUN 1S 
So THE KIDDIES THOUGHT IT ONLY RIGHT OUT BRIGHT 
To GIVE HIM DARK GLASSES SO THAT HE WE FEEL SO GOOD ,.WELL BE SPANKED 
“THEIR DAW TIME AMES MIGHT PLAINLY SEE BEFORE NIGHT 
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Lady Aberdeen, the 
President of the Inter 

national Council of 
Women, has given the 
be.t years of her life to 
the service of humanity 


Wishes for Women 


FRANCES PARKINSON KEYES 


sends her last letter from ashington. 


The next will be from 


Cuba, 


the first country visited on her trip around the world 


KAR HILDEGARDE: 


“*And you may make three 
wishes,’ the good fairy said, 
‘which will immediately — be 


granted; but be careful! For once having 
made a wish, you can neither change nor 
withdraw it.’ ”’ 

So ran the story to which, my doll Violet 
dasped under my arm, my toes toasting 
in the firelight, I listened over and over 
again as a little girl; and after the tale with 
its happy ending was finished, and [ had 
said “Now I lay me,’ and was tucked 
into bed, I made three wishes myself with 
my last conscious thought. lving drowsily 
in the dark. 

“IT want a blue muslin dress with a satin 
ssh. and a big new do!l for a 


Violet ind all the 


sister to 


books ] can possibly 


read.’ (The mingled tastes for finery and 
mothering and literary pursuits began in 
my case very early!) 

Doubtless you can remember doing 
much the same thing, but have you, I won 
der, had a sequel to that early and weil 
loved fairv-tale anvthing like the one 
which, dropping out of my mail a fortnight 


ago, met my st irtled and delighted eves. 
he All-American Association for the 


Advancement of Women, 
in the form of 
“urges vour 
and cordially 
at the Hotel 
Wednesday 

“The subject of the program is 
intelligent 


ran this sequel 
an engraved invitation, 
‘Wish Dinner’ 
invites vou to be its guest 
Washington Roof-Garden 


at seven o'clock 


presence at a 


‘A dozen 
I he 


Wishes of any woman.’ 


brief speeches will be made by delegates 
from twelve countries. 
CARRII 

Honorary 


CHAPMAN CATT, 
President.” 


My acceptance was in the mail within 
an hour, and I presented myself at the ap 
pointed time and place to find myself at 


a table with an exceptionally interesting 
group of women, all as eager and $ 
curious as | s to know what lav before 
us: Lieutenant Van Winkle, the famous 
policewoman whom I had never met 


whom I had pictured as a for 
in her exquisite gown ol 
with her serene 


before, ind 
midable person 
cream satin and fragile lace, 
smile and quiet voice, was almost as happy 
a surprist is the dinner itself! Mrs. Yost, 
the General i j 


( nilivued pave ] 
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“Say!” said the Lit- 
tle Comedian. “I 
just want to ask you 
if it’s going to stop 
raining?’’ ‘‘It 

it always does!’”’ 
Maizie replied slow- 
ly, and hid her head 
on his shoulder 





T THAT moment the audience sat 
as still as if it were posing for its 
portrait. And it was! It leaned 
over from gal'ery and balcony and 

orchestra and watched the small, crooked 
figure on the stage below, executing a jig. 

The little figure was leaping, kicking, 
reeling around in an aureole of gold spot- 
light, and as he leaped, the audience leaped 
with him, as he reeled, its heart gave way, 
and as, without warning, he stopped in the 
middle of his dance to tell a comic story, 
he left the audience suspended in mid-air, a 
little limp but delighted with him. 

To tell the truth, it rather enjoved being 
mistreated, because the Comedian could 
make it forget that beyond that small, 
shining stage, a world of sorrow was wait 
ing to pounce upon it. 

He was going to tell another of his comic 
stories now, a silly, pointless thing, per- 
haps, vet delicious. The house tittered a 


little as he looked around, discovered a 


lamp-post painted on the drop, and made 
believe that he was leaning heavily against it. 


he called to 
slow-moving colored in 
Palm Beach suit. ‘Oh, 


“Come here, Lightning!” 
his partner, a 
dividual in a 
Lightning!” 

The small boys up in the gallery beamed 
genially as Lightning crawled over. 

“IT want you to ask me a question,”’ said 
the Little Comedian in a matter-of-fact 
voice. 

The Black Face eyed him vacantly 
through the chalky portholes of his make- 
up. ‘‘What’ll I ask yuh?” he queried. 

“Oh, ask me anything!” the Little 
Comedian instructed lightly, turning aside 
to the audience to take them into his con 
fidence. “Ask me, for instance, if it’s 
going to stop raining!” 

And with that, he began to jig in «nd 
out of the footlights as nonchalantly as * he 
were taking the audience by the arm for a 
Sunday morning stroll after church. 


Win. eA Story that Goes 


Heartbreak and 


By Beth A. 


The colored gentleman looked 
glumly from the Little Comedian 
to the audience and back again, 
The audience held its breath, | 
was evident ‘that it wouldn’t be. 
tray the Little Comedian under 
any circumstance, much less this 
one! 

“Well, then,” asked the Black 
Face in a sullen monotone, “tell 
me, is it gonna stop rainin’?” 

The Little Comedian put out a 
hand, looked inquiringly up into 
the sky, then sidewise at the packed 
house. “It always does!’’ he an 
swered airily, and began to imitate 
a balky mule. 

From the gallery, small boys 
stamped their feet and sent down 
shrill whistles of joyous approba 
tion. The balcony (fifty cents in- 
cluding war tax), leaned over, no 
better behaved, as it cupped its 
hands and went clap, 
clap, clap, while the or- 
chestra, of whom one 
always expected a certain 
amount of dignity, for- 
got itself completely and 
called out his name. Even 
the band, hardened to 
comedians and their line 
of talk, smiled broadly 
craned their necks over 
their instruments, and 
rocked back and forth in 
their thin, cane seats, not 
at what he said, but at 
the way he said it. 

The conductor arose 
and began to wave his 
imperious baton. Strum, strum, strum, 
sang silver and tin and drum, as the cur- 
tain closed with a flirtatious swish of its 
velvet skirts. 

But that audience would not accept the 
curtain. It knew what it wanted. So out 
he had to come again, bowing and scraping, 
whirling his hat in his hand, his cane 
tucked smartly over one ear. The beads of 
perspiration clung to his pink make-up, and 
a mysterious smile played on his lips. The 
audience sobered itself and sat back with a 
sigh of contentment. It knew that in 
another moment it would be lifted breath 
lessly upon a parachute of infectious 
laughter, swung perilously for a few dizzy 
turns, and then left to find its way as best as 
it could to a sober and disappointing earth 
And only because he was so small, s0 
amusing, and so nimble-footed, did it per- 
mit him to take all the liberties that he 
pleased. 

It was watching him now, as with a 
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Through Comedy to 
on to Hlappiness 


Retner 


gallant gesture he signaled for his 
partner to join him. 

“Come on out!’ he motioned to 
the wings. ‘Come on!”’ and with 
his clever feet he imitated an 
approat hing cavalry. 

The Black Face shambled out 
slowly. 

“Lightning!” commanded — the 
Little Comedian, and at the mere 
mention of such an inappropriate 
appellation the small boys up in 
the gallery chuckled audibly, 
“Lightning, serve the ladies and gentlemen 
their just dessert!’ 

Lightning vani hed. An inner curtain 
parted, and out he came again, more slowly 
than before, harnessed to a tiny, rose- 
draped coac h. A little face peeped through 
the open window. A dainty hand threw 
the Comedian a kiss. He ran forward to 
hold the door for her. 

She stood for an instant, poised on the 
top step, her tiny feet as limp as kitten 
paws, her ballet skirts outspread, her 
delicate fairy pink palms resting lightly on 
the hoop of her costume. She looked 
b-ieflly into the adoring eyes of the Little 
Comedian, then, with a flash, an avalanche 
of sheer lace and two white, silk-shod 
exclamation points, she pirouetted out 
upon the stage. 

he Littke Comedian gazed up at the house 
with the gracious air of one who has shared 
a precious secret, and the audience under 
stood and gazed back like a man abashed. 

A silence crept into the place. The 
theater was at worship. It kneeled soberly 
before the soft music, the soft lights, and 
the soft, slim body of a young girl dancing. 
In its imagination the audience was danc- 
ing too, dreaming that it was also slim and 
beautiful and part of the perfect pattern. 

But in a flash, the spell was broken. The 
warm flood of light gave way to a blazing 
red and yellow and green instead, and the 
Little Comedian swept the dancer into his 
arms. The two began whirling together. 
This was better, thought the audience, a 
little ashamed of its soft mood. It didn’t 
want to think. It even felt a bit sheepish to 
be caught dreaming. All it really des red was 
to be amused, and nobody could do it any 
better than the small figure in the immense 
flat shoes and the preposterous opera hat. 

What a dance! At every step the Little 
Comedian’s trousers threatened to part 
company with his red shirt. It was all he 
could do occasionally to free an arm with 
which to attend to those troublesome 
trousers. Only the audience knew of his 
dilemma, for with much strategy he was 
making every attempt possible to keep it 
Irom the knowledge of his dancing partner. 


CloMEDI 


Maizie looked briefly into the adoring eyes of the Littl: 


Comedian, 


then with a flash of two 


white silk-shod 


exclamation points, she pirouetted out upon the stage 


What was more, he would by no means 
relinquish his cane, and that added to his 
anguish. 

With masked innocence, he lifted a smil 
ing face to his partner, following her mad 
careenings uncertainly, but looking back 
ward at the audience for sympathy. They 
knew the exact state of affairs, was the way 
he looked at them! And, just when the 
dance came to an end, and he thought with 
relief that his troubles were over, his 
trousers suddenly gave way to an abrupt 
suit of plaid underwear. 

Roars from the audience. Feigned con 
fusion on the stage, as the girl collapsed 
into the outstretched arms of Lightning. 
Only the Little Comedian remained un 
perturbed and serious, and when the cu 
tain descended, he bowed again and again, 
as if nothing at all had happened. 

his time, it was final. Hand-clappings 
grew less insistent and reluctantly gave 
way to the next number on the program. 


EHIND the scenes, the Little Come 
dian threaded his steps through a 
forest of stage props, chairs flung into piles, 
huge bouquets of dusty, artificial roses, the 
what-nots of motley stage property. The 
curtain shut its people off like some mighty 
wall, shutting out a city. 
His danc ing partner minced along behind 


him, accepting with a bored air his 
solicitude in her behalf. Lightning fol 
lowed not far behind, mumbling and 


grumbling as he mopped the black paint 
off his face and showed signs of being a 
white man after all. 

“D’jever see a house go so crazy with th 
heat?” asked the Little Comedian 
moved coil of and 
Maizie his arm 

She picked a foothold before venturing a 
reply. “Oh, you know how to fetch them 
all right!’’ she retorted 

The Little Comedian looked back grate- 
fully at her. Continued on page 175) 
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Dimensions. of _fire- 
place and mantel are: 
actual brick opening 
3’ = 2 6"; wood 
opening of mantel, 4'4"' 
x 3'2"'; depth of fire- 
place 20''; between 
pilasters 47"'; pilaster 
9''x 7" dressed board, 
caps of %" x 134" 
crown molding; panel 
molding *% x 12"; 
height of mantel shelf 
4' 7"; width of shelf . 
6"'; over-mantel inside 
the molding 2'4"'x3'11" 
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The dressing-table of 
yellow organdy with 
tiny pink ruffles is 
made over a table. It 
is 49"' long and backed 
by a plate glass mirror 
measuring 41'' x 6}'', 
Green glass lamps, sil- 
ver, and a yellow bowl 
with flowers decorate 
it. A green sateen 
chair is used with it. 
The beds below, op. 
posite the fireplace, 
have side tables with 
quaint ship lampshades 
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OUR DECORATING FOLIOS 









Bedroom furniture, Phoenix Furn 
ture Co.; upholstered pieces, Valen 
tine-Seaver Co.; wall-paper, Wall 
paper Ass'n.; Klearflax rug; Sim 
mons “Purple Label mattress 
*‘Drake"’ box spring; mirrors, Pitts 
burg Plate Glass Co., F. J. New 
comb, Hearthstone Co.; cretonne 
Montague & Co.; “Swiss Maid 
organdy, Gus Igstadter & Co.; 
“Stevens Spreads;” “ RayGlo 
heater, J. H. Grayson Mfg. Co 
sidelights, Luminier Co.; ““Almco 
floor lamp. Accessories: Gorham's 
St. Johns Table Co., Stern Bros. 
Todhunter, W. H. 5S. Lioyd, 
James M. Shoemaker, Rudolph 
Lesch, Seth Thomas, Ovington 
54 


“a The History of Furniture, by former Asst. Curator, Metropolitan Museum of Art 25c 
The Ideal Living-Dining Room 25c 

The Living-Room, 18th Century 25¢ 

—~ How to Paint Furniture 25¢ 
Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 25c 


Address, Bulletin Service Good Housekeeping, enclosing stamps or money-order 
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In this bedroom a flower-striped wall-paper is used. Yellow organdy curtains and dressing-table, chintz draperies and slip- 
cover, and green upholstered pieces combine with maple and walnut furniture. A colorful hooked rug is before the fireplace 
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CH fom 771nNe Bed, 


Helen Koues, Nirector 


F THERE is one place where 
| femininity not only may, but 
should, run riot it is in a 
woman’s bedroom. Comfort, charm, 
personality, and color should all be 
expressed Just as a woman herself 
expresses a px rsonalitv, so her bed 
room should do it The Studio this 
month has built a bedroom which is 
within the reach of the average 
woman not only from the standpoint 
of money but from the procurable 
ness of the furnishings. It belongs to 
no “period,” but is a livable, colorful 
room. with an 1i8th-century feeling 
expressed in the mantel and wood 
work, the side-lights with crystal 
drops and ground glass shades, and 
the beds and bureaus with their 
Duncan Phyfe influence 
The room is seventeen by twenty 
two: two wv indows are plac ed at each 
end, and a fireplace with a paneled 
mantel above it is on one of the long 
sides. The opposite wall is unbroken 
by door or « loset and gives a spl ndid 
space for the beds The door to the 
all is on one side of the mantel, 
the closet door on the other This 
Eives a balance ed, nice ly proportionc dl 
room which lends itself to comfort; 
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gives a pleasant group around th 
hreplace a good light for dres my 
and puts the beds where the light is 
not directly in the eves 

\ fireplace is more than a comfort 
it is decorative as well. If vou ar 
building a house or alterin 


can have th luxurv. b ll men cle 
it As the proporti ir 
portant, here are those ed in th 
picture Phe actual brick opening 
x26 wood op gy of mantel 
14 X3 depth of treplace 
Between pilaster j Pilaster 
9 xh dressed board, caps of 
Xxi°s crown molding Panel 
molding *«"'x 1 Height of mant 
shelf 4 width of shelf 6 Over 
mantel inside the molding 28" x 4 
Either andirons for an ope hirnine 
where woo ws can be bur 
grate like the one illustrated whe 
only gas ilable, mav be et 


Wall-paper, with a stripe made 


tiny roses on a cream ground, is use 
and in such a room would cost about 
twenty-five to thirty dollars hung 
The woodwork, doot mantels, win 
dows, baseboard ana Cornice ire 


painted cream to match the ground 
of the paper. (Continued on page 108 
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Room from Haverhill, Mass., picturing an early 19th century New England parlor. 


American woodcarvers. The tea service shows the influence of the East India trade. 
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The mantel illustrates the skill of 
Detail of wall-paper is shown below 


Carly 19th Century Homes in Massachusetts and New (LYorr 
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As Shown in Toe AMERICAN WING ¢ He Metropolitan Museum of Art 


— 


y ‘ r ) 
SBy Louise Avery —2sht. (curator~ 


England catered to the American 
market when she manufactured this 
red and white printed linen with 
figures of Washington and Franklin 
and symbols of American Indepen- 
dence. These made colorful curtains 


T IS extremely interesting to dis 
cover, as one passes Irom room to 
room in the American Wing, how 
widely different in character and 

atmosphere they are. The earliest are 
rough-hewn and strong, simple and 
unatiected. Those like the Marmion 
and Powel rooms, belonging to the 
period just before the Revolution, 
have the urbanity and grace which 
ease, culture, and wealth had de 
veloped, coupled with a striving for 
novelty and effect which was charac 
teristic of the sophisticated Georgians 
The rooms of the Republican period 
have a restrained and formal elegance 
inspired by the classic revival abroad 
But the coldness of the classic stvle is 
here warmed by patriotic ardor; 
enthusiasm for the new Republic 
shows out again and again in designs 
symbolic of our independence. Its 
severity is often relieved bv gaily 
colored French wall-papers or hang 
ings, for America was now in close 
sympathy with France and followed 
her fashions. And its strict consis 
tency is broken by furnishingsimported 
from the Orient, showing the ever 
increasing range of American contacts. 





This gay French wall-paper now hung 
in the Haverhill parlor represents a 
hunting party in costumes of vermil 
lion, riding across a blue-green land- 
scape. Imported French scenic papers 
were very popular in New England 
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Last month we looked at houses 
built in the early years of the 
Republic in the states south of 
Pennsylvania. In this, our last 
visit to the American Wing, we 
shall consider northern _ types, 
especially the homes of well-to-do 
merchants in the coast towns 
which have a more cosmopolitan 
atmosphere and more grace than 
would be found in provincial 
houses. ee 

There is always a fascination 
about a seaport with ships rid- 
ing out to adventure. In such 
harbors as Boston, Salem, New 
York, and Baltimore in the late 
eighteenth and the early nine- 
teenth century there was a bold 
and purposeful activity thrilling 
to recall. Trained in the Revo- 
lution, in our affairs with the 
Tripolitan pirates, and in the War 
of 1812, our sailors learned self 
reliance and expert seamanship. 
Ship-building had been one of the 
leading Colonial industries and now 
became a fine art. From our 
coast towns went out cool-headed 
and resolute captains, who vied 
with each other in reaching the 
most distant ports and in making 
the greatest speed despite adverse 


winds and storms, treacherous shoals and 
lurking pirates. With the development of 
this thriving commerce, especially with 
China and the East Indies, there arose a 


Mahogany combina- 
tion sewing -table and 
writing-stand and a 
drop-leaf table by 
Duncan Phyfe, New 
York, 1810-25. The 
supporting columns, 
acanthusleaf carving, 
reeding, and lion’s- 
paw feet are all char- 
acteristic of Duncan 
Phyfe furniture 


Inthis Museum 
gallery are furnish- 
ings typical of the 
early 19th century. 
The arched door- 
way is from a house 
in Baltimore. To 
the right is a 
Sheraton sideboard. 
Some of the furni- 
ture follows later 
Sheraton styles 
which were influ- 
enced by Empire 
fashions. Later, 
Empire styles 
tended toward 
heavier forms and 
cOarser carving 
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Early 19th-century mantel from Ruggles House, Boston, 
attributed to Charles Bulfinch. Above, girandole with 
eagle and snake symbolizing America crushing her foes 


wealthy merchant class who patronized the 
most skilful of our native architects and 
designers and then gave a cosmopolitan 
flavor to their homes by importing rare 


Lyre - shaped 

lion’s-paw front feet, 
and finely reeded 
surfaces. Sewing 
table, courtesy of 
R. W. deForest, Esq. 
Chair, courtesy of R. 


silks, china, furniture, and wall 
paper. What their homes were 
like might best be discovered by 
making a trip to Salem, Massachu 
setts, the most enterprising of these 
seaports, where Samuel McIntire 
designed many impressive man 
sions for Derbys, Pierces, Cooks, 
and Crowninshields. 

We may well digress a moment 
to consider the career of McIntire 
(1757-1811) who, though he never 
had the advantage of foreign 
travel, became an architect and 
wood carver of rare skill, taste, and 
resourcefulness. He is perhaps the 
best example of the type of native 
craftsman who was so far away 
from European centers of fashion 
and from the classic originals he 
copied, that he had to depend en 
his own sense of proportion and his 
own ingenuity, and thus achieved 
results spontaneous and strongly 
individual. McIntire came of a 
family of wood carvers and house 
wrights. To his father’s training 
he added a careful study of what- 
ever architectural books came to 
his hand. He also drew inspiration 
from the work of other men, 
especially Charles Bulfinch 

It was the style at this period to 


build three-story square houses and to 
relieve their severe outlines by pilasters, 
cornice 
ornamental 


moldings, balustrades, cupolas, 
(Continued on page 100) 


Typical mahogany 
side-chair, back curv 
ing outward in man 
ner of Empire chairs 

splat, 


T. H. Halsey, Esq 
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The sofa, dining 
table, and chairs 
were made by 
Duncan Phyfe, best 
known of New 
York’s cabinet 
makers. The ex 

tension table, a 
popular form of this 
period, has a cen 

tral section with 

out leaves, which is 
joined .by two side 
tables, each with a 
drop leaf. The sur 

face of the support 

ing columns and 
legs is enriched with 
acanthus carving 








Illustrated by 
Charles D. 
Williams 


Margaret E. 
Sangster 


HE Song rings out through the silences 


Glad as the springtime rain 
Telling us, when the dusk is gray, 
Of the land we knew in a yesterday 
And never shall know again! 


“Pale are the castles of fairyland, 
Mist-like its domes and towers!” 
Ah, but the words of the Song are sweet, 


And they point a path to our weary fect— 


A path through the twilight hours. 


“Light as foam are the fairy folk, 
Green are the fairy rings—”’ 

Dear, with your hand in mine, let’s go 
Softly as children, tippy-toe, 

Back to the Valley we used to know, 
For the music, mist-like, sings, 
Telling a tale of the yesterday, 


The land we left when the dusk was gray .. . 


Glad is the Song as the springtime rain, 
Telling of dreams we shall find again! 


HEY never quite knew how they 

happened upon the Valley, so 

hemmed in it was by sheltering 

trees and trailing vines. They never 
quite knew. It was only that they had 
wandered away together from Grown-up 
Land—which was the hotel—wandered 
far and rather silently through grassy 
places and woody places and little, wild 
garden places. They only knew that they 
heard the Song sounding faintly at first, 
and then nearer and nearer. They didn’t 
have to tell each other about the yong. 
Instinctively the Girl knew that the Boy 
was hearing it, just as he knew that the 
dancing rhythm of it was sounding in her 
ears. 

It was a lilting song, a song with the 
lure of all magic molded into the vague 
melody of it. They couldn’t understand 
the words—although there must have been 
words—but they caught the flutter of 
wings and the murmur of brooks and the 
whisper of a tender breeze thrilling through 
and under and around it. 

They had been swinging together in a 
hammock when the Song first came to 
them. It was late summer, and a mist of 


The 


flower dust hung fragrantly in the air. In 
the afternoon sunlight everything seemed 
iridescent and half unreal. And they had 
been talking about fairies. 

“I’ve never seen ’em,” the Boy had 
been saying. “But I will—some day!” he 
added with the assurance of his seven-and- 
a-half years. 

“I’ve never seen ’em, either,” said the 
Girl, and wistfulness hung like a veil across 
her vivid little face. “I'd like to see just 
one!” she added. 

And it was at that moment that they 
heard the Song. 

The Girl, without quite being aware of 
it, knew that she was listening. She stole 
a side glance at the Boy and saw that he 
was listening, too. Almost shyly she slid 
a small, grimy hand along the edge of the 
hammock, and the Boy took it into his 
equally grimy, but a shade larger, hand. 
And together they listened. 

The Song swept toward them alluringly. 
It danced around them. Sometimes it 
seemed to catch in the web of the aiter- 
noon sunlight—and to struggle away again. 





It beat upon their consciousness like 4 
silver shower of happy tears. It was 
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Below them lay the Valley in all the glory 
ofthe setting sun. There were fairies that 
danced and fairies that sang. 
Song drifted in waves all about them 







And the 


The Story of a Melody 


Heard in (Childhood, that Grew and 
Became the Symphony of Life 


ONG in the UALLEr 


calling. Quite without reason the 


calling 
Girl slid from the hammock and spoke. 
She still held the Boy's hand tight in her 
hand. 

“We'll go!” she told him. 

So, through grassy places and woody 
places, and little, wild garden places they 


followed the Song. And then, at last, at 
the top of a high hill, they came to a spot 
where trailing vines and low, sheltering 
trees made a wall. And the Boy, pushing 
aside the leafy bushes with a small, ruth- 
fist, dragged the Girl through a 
narrow opening. Below them lay the 
Valley in all the slanting glory of the 
setting sun, and the Song floated up to 
them with a tenderness and a wonderful 
nearness. 

There were fairies, below, in the Valley. 
There were fairies like flowers and fairies 
like butterflies. There were fairies that 
danced—and fairies that sang. And the 
fairies that danced were like melted star- 
shine, and the fairies that sang were like 
bits of rainbow played upon an organ. And 
the Song drifted like waves all about 
them... 

And then, at last, dusk crept through 


less 





the Valley. And one by one the fairies that 
danced became lavender shadows in the 
twilight. And one by one the fairies who 
sang became the echo of the wind in the 
treetops. And the Girl sighed. 

“We'd better be starting back,” she 
sighed. 

Wordlessly the Boy turned away from 
the Valley and beat against the wall of 
branches with his aggressive, little fist. A 
bramble caught at him with angry fingers, 
but he didn’t care. Only 

“I knew I'd ‘em some day!” he 
said. 

They hurried back through the growing 
darkness, back past the grassy places, and 
the woody places, and the little, wild 
garden places. Somehow the way seemed 
longer, going back. Perhaps it was be- 
cause the Song had died away. 

“T wonder,” said the Girl at last, “‘if 
they'll be angry” (she meant the Grown- 
ups) “because we've stayed here so long?”’ 

The Boy, when he spoke, didn’t answer 
the question. ‘‘“My fambly’s going back to 
the city, tomorrow,” he said gloomily, “‘so 
you'll have to go to the Valley without me, 
next time.” 


see 


The Girl wasn’t much more than five, 
but she was all woman. “I'll not go to 
the Valley without you—not ever!” she 
told him. 

The Boy's fingers tightened upon her 


hand. But he was all man—though he was 
only seven-and-a-half. 

“My fambly’ll bring me _ back, next 
year,’ he told her quite gruffly. ‘And 
then 


“Follow, follow, follow, follow!” 
Says the Song; 

Over hill and over hollow, 

Through the flowers growing tall 

And across the high stone wall 

Never mind a tear or two 

In your frock. A stubbed-out shoe 
Doesn't matter much . . . Just hurry, 
Go through brambles, don’t you worry 
If you scratch a face or hand 

On the way to fairyland! 


“Follow, follow, follow, follow,” 
Sings the Song 

Over hill and over hollow, 

Scramble ’cross the high stone wall; 


W ade through grasses slim and tall . . . 
59 
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GREAT gulf lies between seven-and-a- 

half and eight-and-a-half, and the Boy, 
mending a fishing line, was inclined to be a 
bit blasé. 

“We thought that we saw ’em,”’ said the 
Boy, “but we didn’t—not really.” 

The Girl regarded him tearfully. After 
all, she was only a little past six. 

“We did see ’em!” she told him vehe- 
mently. “We did see ‘em. And—we 
heard ’em!”’ 

“That,” said the Boy, “was a year 
ago...” He adjusted a wicked-looking 
hook to a bit of line, and when he spoke 
again he spoke boastfully. “I caught a 
sucker yesterday, I did,”’ he told her, “‘in 
the brook. He was so—”’ the Boy stretched 
“so big!” 


his hands a great distance apart, 
he finished. 

A large, shining tear rolled down the 
chubby cheek of the Girl, hesitated a 
minute on her quivering little chin, and 
splashed gently into her blue gingham lap. 

“T never told any one,” she sobbed, “‘not 












“Shall we go tothe Valley?” asked 
the Girl. “I’m going swimming 
with the fellows,”’ the Boy told 
her. “‘They said they'd stop here 
for me. You can go alone” 


The Song in the Valley 


even my mother! An’ I never went back 
to the Valley alone. I was waitin’ for 
you.” She wailed the last word. ‘An’ 
now,” she finished, “‘you don’t believe in 
‘em a-tall.” 

The Boy was absorbed in tying a knot 
in the fishing line. “Don’t be a cry-baby,” 
he told her callously. “Here—take my 
hanky.” 

The Girl took the hanky, albeit with re- 
luctance. It held the hint of the afore- 
mentioned fishing expedition, did the 
hanky; the vague memory of worms clung 
close to it. But she took it. And it was 
as she patted her pathetically pink little 
nose with it that she heard—very, very 
far away—the murmur of the Song. 

And, miracle of miracles, the Boy 
heard it, too. For he dropped the fishing 
line down into the grass beside him and 
thrust the hook carelessly into his pocket. 
And he listened with a new light growing 
in his skeptical, little-boy eyes. 

The music came nearer, with the lure 
of a year ago still calling 
through it—calling with 
a summons that could not 
be disobeyed. It came 
nearer, nearer, sO near 
that it seemed to be 
reaching out warm, wel- 
coming arms to them. All 
at once the Boy scrambled 
to his feet, and then, 

“Come,” he _ said 
simply. 

The Girl spoke. “You 
do hear it!” she said 
softly, triumphantly. 

So they went back to 
the Valley—back through 


the grassy places and the woody places 
and the little, wild garden places. They 
went back burriedly, tripping over tangled 
roots and barbed wire fences in their haste. 
Once the Girl tore her frock on a black. 
berry bush, and once the Boy fell down 
and barked his knee against a stone. But 
finally they came to the place where the 
low trees and trailing vines made a wall, 
And from the other side of the leafy reen 
the Song came to them with a triumphant 
happiness—like a very paean of joy. 

The Boy pushed aside the branches 
roughly. He stepped through the gap with 
the air of a conqueror. The Girl followed 
slowly—timidly. And there lay the Valley 
below them, shimmering with the loveliness 
of an enchanted land. 

There were fairies like raindrops, and 
fairies like sparkles of sunshine in the 
Valley. There were flying fairies and 
fairies that swung from the stalks of great 
flowers. And the flying fairies were like 
bits of cloud that had died and gone to 
heaven, and the swinging fairies were like 
jewels that had come to life. And the Song, 
marvelously telling the shimmering story 
of magic, was a part of it all! 

The Girl caught her breath at the beauty 
of the Valley, lying there below them, 
But the Boy, standing on the edge of 
fairyland, shrugged his shoulders. 

“They're very small, aren’t they?” said 
the Boy. ‘“‘They’re not as big as the sucker 
I caught yesterday, in the brook. My, but 
he was a big feller!’ 

The Girl shuddered at the sacrilege. All 
of her wounded, little heart was in her 
tone as she answered. 

“But they're fairies!” she said in a still, 
small voice. “They're fairies!”’ 

The Song, caroling across the 
Valley, crept closer and closer. 
Slowly a smile dawned in the 
boy’s eyes, quivered on his lips. 

“They’re fairies!’ he echoed 
at last. 

He took a step forward. The 
Girl, half afraid, followed him. 


Childhood leaves so quietly 

That one does not feel it going; 

As the perfume of a rose 

Fades away, so childhood goes 

Asa breese, one moment blowin 

Sways the branches, then deparis 

( hildhood leaves our 
hearts. 


west) ul 


Childhood goes so quietly 

That we do not mark its going; 

Only, after it is gone, 

Dreams as rosy as the dawn 

Leave us—and we drift, un 
knowing. 


“| ON’T talk so loud,” said 


the Boy The self-con 
sciousness of over nin cars 
lay heavy upon him Some 


bodvy’'ll hear!” 

The Girl wound a blade of 
grass around a_ sunburned, 
little finger. “The Valley’s still 
there,” she told him, “our Val 
ley. And the fairies are 
waiting.” 

The Boy flushed ‘If any 
of th’ fellers heard you talkin’ 
about fairies to me,” he said 
shortly. “thev’d think I wa 
Siss\ Why. I'll be ten’n a fe 
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months. An’ I’m through with huntin’ 
fairies.” ; : ; . 
“QOh—" the Girl laid an imploring hand 


upon his arm, “oh, you mustn't! Don't 
vou remember how they danced? Don't 
vou remember how they flew through the 
air on wings?” 

The Boy dug the copper toe of his boot 
into the soft earth. ‘It’s all make-believe,” 
he said at last. “There ain’t any fairies. 
I know.” 

The Girl's eves misted over with tears. 


“Qh!” she half sobbed. “Oh, how can 
you?” ; 
And then, like a blessed answer, the 


breath of music fluttered through the air 

a mere ghost of the Song. It was inde- 
scribably wistful, indescribably alluring. 
Gratitude swept the tears from the Girl's 
eves. 

“©There.”’ she said softly, triumphantly. 
“There!” 

But the Boy still dug his toe into the 
ground with deliberate, measured kicks. 
And he didn’t answer. 

The Girl was listening. The Song was 
fainter than it had ever been. But each 
note of it was clean-cut and bell-clear. Her 
eves sought the Boy’s face. 

“Don’t you hear—anything?” she asked 
breathlessly. 

The Boy looked at her—looked straight 
into her eyes. All the manhood in him 
awoke to answer her stricken expression. 
But, because he was a Boy, he growled his 
knightly, little lie. 

“T hear—sumpin’!” he told her. 

Eagerness blotted out the hurt in the 
Girl’s eves. Her fingers closed, like the 
petals of a flower at sundown, upon the 
Bow’s hand. 

“Let's go!” she said. 

Somewhere in the distance sounded a 
shout. The Bov suddenly remembered 
that a ball game was about to begin in the 
field back of the hotel, and he played on 
one of the teams. 

If the fellers even so much as dreamed 
that he was going out hunting for fairies— 
why, he wouldn’t*go! 

He wasn’t a baby! 

But the Girl, tugging at his hand, was 
sincere. She believed, and she was a com- 
rade! A comrade in trouble, although he 
lidn’t quite understand that trouble. And 
vet, the team that won the game would he 
the champion 

“Let’s go!’ urged the Girl, An up 
lifted expression lay across her face—her 
face that still held the outlines of baby- 
hood. “Let’s go!” 

So again they made their pilgrimage. 
But this time it was the Girl who hurried 
through thickets and over rocks; this time 
it was the Girl who answered the call of the 
Song. For the Boy, following obediently, 
was thinking of a white ball darting 
through the clear air, of the smart crack of 
i bat striking it, of the sound of cheers and 
the sight of a figure sliding through the 
dust. He did not hear the Song. Bul he 
lowed 

It was the Girl who, with all her strength, 
tugged at the branches that made a screen 
before the Valley. It was the Girl who 
scrambled first through the gap in the low 
on agg trailing vines. The Boy followed 
stolidly 


They stood together and looked down 
into the Valley It was all a-flutter with 
vings. all a-sway with slim bodies. There 


smiles and fairi« 


ries as bright as 


as dim as the last flicker of a candle. There 
were fairies that drifted in the air and 
fairies that lay asleep on the drooping 
blades of grass. And the Song, more won- 
derful than ever, but with an indefinite 
sadness in the heart of it, lay over the 
whole of the Valley like a prayer. 

The Girl clasped her hands softly to- 


gether and stood as still as a little 
statue, while the Song crept into her very 
being 

Oh.” she sighed at last Oh An’ 
it’s owr Valley!” 


Then suddenly, spasmodically, the Boy 
sneezed—sneezed with an amazing thor- 
oughness—and the Song, the hauntingly 
mystic Song, was shattered just as a 
wonderful, fragile vase is shattered when 
it falls from a careless hand. The Girl 
turned breathlessly. 

“Dust!” the Boy 
added 

But the Girl was staring into his matter 
ol-lact eves 


told her. “In my 


nose!”” he 








The Boy looked at the 
Girl soberly, and the laugh- 
ter died out of her face. 
“I” he was suddenly in 
stark 
love 
finished lamely 


articulate before the 
wonder of it--"I 
you!” he 


“Don't ‘em?” she whispered. 
“Don’t you?” 

The Boy thrust his hands uneasily into 
his pockets. “I don’t see anything,” he 
told her at last and truthfully, ‘“‘but grass 
an’ trees an’ flowers.” 

“Don’t you—hear anything?” 


you see 


breathed 


the Girl 

The Boy laughed with a nonchalance 
that he did not quite feel ‘Only the 
wind!” he told het What d me think 
ou hear 

Then, all at once, the Girl realized that 
she didn’t hear anything. All at once she 


realized that not even a breath of song was 
thrilling into her heart. Fearfully she 
peered down into the Valley—and it was 
only a pleasant little place of trees and 
flowers and grass. Just a pleasant little 
place 

Suddenly she turned and, forcing her way 
through the gap in the hedge, ran back to 
the Grown-up Land they had left together. 
The Boy followed Continued m pag 154) 











Liitle Red Riding Hood and her history are 
to be scen on the buckle and butions of the 
frock at left, which is of beige flannel with 
collar and hem finished in three shades 
of brown and beige grosgrain ribbon 





Mignapouf makes a smart liitle coat of 
tan velours de laine and trims il with plaid 


j 


in shades of brown; second from Ici 


Thu ched hat is of the same tan velour 
de ne, with brown ribbon trimmin 
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The light leaf ercen coat and hat in i 
center, from Migna pout, are trimmed will 
brown buttons and inset bands of two shad: 
of brown repeating the tones of the mixed 
brown fur used on the collar and cuff 


The ensemble shown in the two sketch 
right, from Lanvin, is of horison bliv 
The frock is of crépe de Chine trimmed 
with narrow white bands; the coat l rep, 
th a scarf of rep and crépe de CI 
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Simple, 
Mode 


HILDREN—almost all children 
ire extremely sensitive as to how 
they are dressed. They early show 
that they do not want be 

“different” from their friends. Styles in 
their clothes vary less than in those of their 
elders, but they do change somewhat, and 
itis well in buying or making their clothe 
to follow the best in fashion. 

The first rule in all clothes for children 
is simplicity. Fussiness and over-elabora 
tion in trimming or design, or material un- 
suitable to the occasion for which it is 
used, are never in good taste. The new 
models illustrated come to us from Paris 
and show new ideas. but simplicity as well. 


1o 





Straig 


At, Short Clothes 
for the lounger Gene 
HELEN KOUES, Director 


The French 
individual 
and these 
Smartly 
her 
or 
waist 
and almost 


le 


touches 


ilway 
they 


whet 
perie a 


put 


n whatever do 
are to tollow 
dre sed children 


ear few clothes 


Nice 
abroad, 
\ shirt of cotton 
silk in summer, woolen in winter, a 
to which the panties are buttoned, 
er a petticoat as bloomer 
have quite rightly taken its place. They 
match the dress frocks now 


ds 


ney 


even in party 


a-days. Hats, scarves. shoes stockings, 
and gloves are all most important; espe 
cially shoes and stockings, and for the 
younger children shoes and socks. Phe 
illustration shows the length of socks, 


which are of lisle or silk in summer and 








PSA LON 


Are 


The Smart 


ration 


woolen in winter for the little tots Older 
children wear woolen tocking vith turn 
over tops below the knees. kor winter 
weather these little bare legs are covered 
by long leggings of cloth or leather. Sho 

or sandals are worn for play, but for all 


a one-strap, rather square 
the 


nicer occasion 
toed slipper is 
thing to wear 

A pretty fashion, in a family where there 


becoming and smart 


are two or three little girls, a year or so 
apart is to dress them alike Phe same 
model and material are cut to fit each one 
perfectly Here, choose carefully a color 


usually a simple matter 
becoming to children, 


( 


which will suit all 


as most colors are 
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Early Autumn Models Retain Straight Lines 
But Show Increasing Fulness 
Especially in the Back 
For the sports costume 


at left above 
tweed barred Wha 


from Lelone Mf Martial ct Armand’s they are put 
there is acape of be ling what there is in the back, 
grecn line, The in the form of godet plaits bw en 


TuiNES 





collar and deep border are of undved 
muskrat in stripes of brown and cream 


Forming the frock of the sports costume 
from Lelong, above, is a skirt of the 

me plaid tweed as the cape and a 
jacket of plain hunte r’s green kasha, 
‘ hich ha l} Eloi 


collar and ercen tie 


j of p in cen in th t 
al ed cheviol r color | , 
posse } he mode in Par The di- 
a nal t he jacket and « hie f 
2 on litt Rie } } } 

tN , 
ie \ie ~~ 
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HELLSTERN — E 


frock of 


cellent illustration of this is the coat- 
black rep at right above 


from Premet at right is 
ish green covert cloth—a popu 
lar fall fabric—with a small jabot of 
the material in front, which stops soon 
est the normal ¢ 


Tie coat-dres 


ray ra 


enoug) aist-line 
Hellstern decorated black patent leather 
p mp with 


cnameling on Ute 


graceful line of 
patent leather checks 
and gold. Left 


reeon hile Hen 


dered in daisies 


pipe cmore 





PREME 


i 














At left is an example of the tailored 
fur coat, a novelty which is making 
great strides in popular favor and 
which will take an even more 
important place in the autumn mode 


Seen dancing at the restaurant 
Chatean de Madrid, in the Bois de 
Boulogne, was the lovely frock of 
green chiffon in which the normal 
waist-line is suggested; left below 


Vteb fashioned the lovely evening coat 
below. of silver brocade, and lined it 
with black velvet. The huge ruched 
velvet collar has tassels of soft 
ostrich hanging from each end 


Agnes paints a lovely scarf in 
crushed raspberry and cream 
fone to match the cré pe de 
Chine brim of the felt hat 


Painted dresses have taken their 
place in the mode. The one at right, 
from Bernard et Cie, is of navy blue 
cré pe paint d with silver polka dots 


and is trimmed with white ruffles 


The evening gown from Vteb, in the 
center below, is of the palest gray 
tulle, worked in long stripes which 
are outlined with spaced gray crystal 
beads. It is worn over a silver slip 


Lelong combined silver lamé, chir 

chilla, and crystal and silver em 
broidery for an evening gown and 
posed it over a flesh satin slip. which 
ts seen in the V in front; right belox 
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HE MENDING DASKET 


Recutting Big Sister's Clothes for Little Sister 


dS 


So Cleverly as Not to be Recognized 


By Caroline Gray 


The little “dress-up” frock at From another dress, ou 


oon Ont 
the right bespeaks all thai is nol outworn, sufficient material 
sweet, dainty, and fluffy for the was found to make th rock at 
little one. It was the happy out- the left, of two shades of pink 
come of using a few left-over chambra\ 1 band deep 
pieces of pink dotted swiss for pink chambray borders the skirt 


the dress itself, and white or- 


and makes the bloomers: th 
gandy for the frill at the neck 


pipings are of contrasting color 


All read\ to travel 1 the litile A man’ ti ped Shirt 














Sw 


rais- 
girl below in a smart coat and formed into the little coat-dress 
tam, recut from older sister's t below, the original butions and 
cout The smocking on the buttonholes being used for the 
gingham frock is just as it ap side opening Its companion 
peared tn the original dress from frock was cut from thi rt of 
which it was made 1 box plait | an older sister’s dre nd the 
in the center-front covers a seam \ bloomers came from the nist 
\} 
' 
Ji 
| ———_ 
% mMaARolL } 
= CVARY rf 
A plaited frill on neck and sleeves of 
this sweater made a dainty finish MS 
eX Mf fe 
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CITE delightful pick-up work may 


fron k al ove was cul Irom the skirt ol an 
be found in the refashioning ol 
J hi ip 


other dress, the bloomers coming out of 
dainty frocks and under-things for one, is the happiness with which she can the waist and left-over pieces. The new 
the smallest member of the family from accept and display her so-called “new” frock has raglan sleeves, thereby elimi 
those of the older children. Whether a clothes New in design and construction nating the bother of set-in sleeves, nd is 
favorite frock is outgrown or its beautv. thev must be, free from that made-over shirred around the shoulders and_ neck. 
spoiled by a jagged tear or unremovable look, to be entirely suitable to the years A collar of white piqué is bound in keeping 


stain, it becomes less of a calamity if it and stvle of the vounger child, who, nin« vith the cutis and front opening \lto 
may reappear on a sm ler scale without times out of ten, is proud to fall heir to ar gether it is simplicity itself, whereas a 
misfit or blemish olde: sister's pretty frocks. Only with the checked gingham frock, in reality no less 

To say what constitutes an entire outfit. self-consciousness of greater sophistication imple, has a less tailored appearance due 
for a litth girl would be hardly fair, as the comes the objection to hand-downs to the lawn collar and cutis ith net 
needs of each one are as different and Iwo gingham dresses were the outcome ruffling. To make this dress, the pattern 
numerous as the households in which the of wise Management Both were of fast was placed just below the shoulder seams 0! 
are to be found. However, most essential, colors, and in spite of previous use were as the original model. in this way again using 


next to the pl vsical comfort of the litth pretty and unfaded ; evel \ plain bluc the 
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The frock of the ensemble 
‘shown in the two sketche 
at left, is of répe de Chine 
trimmed with gold and 
black braid—the coat of 
cheviot cloth ha 
flaring godets. 
brown; 14 to 20; 


t 


ys , 

slighti 
Navy or 
$60 sa 








pw YORK SHOPS 


Packing the Trunk for the College or School 


Girl on a Moderate Budget 


HEN a girl first goes off to boarding 

school or college, she is for the first 

time “on her own” with life. She 
must make her friends, find her place 
among her fellows, quite by herself without 
the helpful daily word from mother or 
father to guide her. Consciously or un 
consciously, however, she brings with her 
the atmosphere of her home environment 
In her bearing, in her manners, in her 
speech, and in her clothes. 


Appearance does count Character, of 


course, comes first, but if the appearance 
is hot right, it often reacts on a sensitive 
girl, making her self-conscious and so 
unable to be her real self or take her real 
place in the school world 


By The Direct 


or 








Clothes Budget 


ensemble 

Te yp coat 

School dress 

Sports dress 

\fternoon and dinner frock 
Ivening frock 

Slicker 

Galoshes 

| nderweat 


Shoes 4 pair 
Llosiery 6 pan 
Hats 2 
Sweater 

Skirt 


Blouses, l silk, 2 broadcloth 


Gloves and handkerchief 


Total 


$69.50 
45.00 
18.50 
10.00 
29.50 
29.50 
5.00 
.00 
40.00 
35.00 
12.00 


10.00 
10.00 


$350.25 











Naturally, then, every mother in getting 
her daughter ready for school or college 
wants to give her as far as possible the 
proper outfit. And here let me lay stress 
on the word “proper.”” Just as a shabby 
or too scanty wardrobe can be a mortifica 
tion, so an over-elaborate one can be out 
of place and equally unfortunate 

School curriculums are more and more 
stating the character and number of 
clothes to be brought, and colleges have 
some unwritten laws regarding simplicity, 
which if not known beforehand soon make 
themselves felt This is wise. Student 
days are not the days for extravagant 
finery. But simple, well-chosen clothes, in 
good style and of nice materials, retlect a 


Bolero effects are very 
popular for fall, and 
the frock at right is 
one of the smartest 
models. It is of wool 
twill with a straight 
back, and the front of 
the bolero, the collar 
and cuffs of crépe de 
Chine It comes in 
tan, or in navy blue 
twill with tan crépe 
de Chine: 14 to 20; 34 
to 40; and is reason 
ably priced at $18.50 


Center: an excellent 
one-piece frock for the 
girl or her old 


school g 


er sister, ts the one 
of kashmere jersey 
with becoming raglan 
sleeves and scarf collar 
which may be tied 
high or worn open 
The scalloped collar 
and cuffs are lined 


with tan crépe de 


Chine In na tan 
or Lanvin green: 14 to 
2 34 4c 15.7 


home ot rehinement and good taste whic h 
does much to help a girl in her new lik 

If economy must be practiced, buy a 
few good things, rather than a number of 
poor ones, supplementing, where necessary, 
by making lingerie, blouses, bathrobe 
and the afternoon or evening dress. 

Io meet the needs of the moderate in 
come, I am illustrating pretty 
able clothes of the right type, from th 
New York Shops—with an accompanving 


service 


budget showing the articles a girl needs, 
and what the approximate cost would bi 
This budget, of course, may be varied to 
meet individual needs. If clever with th 
needle, underwear or one of the frocks 
may be made, and the money thus saved 
applied to a more expensive coat, an eve 
ning frock, or an extra sweater 

Before making any purchases consider 
the wardrobe asaw hole, dec ide ona color 
scheme, then, after these points are firmly 
fixed. go to the shops armed with these 
facts, and regu.dless of how attractive a 
hat, coat, er even a bag may be. do not 
let a too enthusiastic clerk persuack 
you to buy it only to find later that 
there is nothing else in the wardrob« 
with which it is suitabk 


Street Clothes 
Start the wardrobe with an ensemble. as 
it is the smart costume for the trip away 
After the jo irnev, howe ver, this suit should 
be saved for week end visit ind special 
trips into town. Phe one show non page 67 


Smart 


Seen in 


Ne 72’ 


York 








Clothes 


the 


Shops 


The att ¢ tro. 
picce spor rock, al 
left, is of pure ¢ orsted 
Scotweed. Thy dres 

semi-made, and come 
cul out ready to 
be sewn together, with 


the collar (ffs and 
tailored pockels en 
tirely con pieted It 
may be had in tan 
and white; black and 
white; grav and white: 
or red and white: Ijlo 
20; 34 lo yo; for $10 


Al left, below, is a 
bathrobe of onl cor 
duroy, which has en 
bossed tuxedo colar 
and cuff It comes 
in cherry. copen blue 
rose, he whid, or ore hid 
sizes 36 to 44, and 

priced at $5.95. The 


pajamas at right com 


in pink, blue, or or 
chid chambray bound 
uth white. In sive 
34 to 42; and mayb 


purchased w $1.05 


has the delightful new lines that are both 
tailored and feminine. The coat is of 
cheviot cloth, light in weight but very 
warm. The dress, of crépe de Chine, is 
soft in line, and may be worn without th 
coat for afternoon occasions. 

For the heavy top-coat for general weat 
we suggest a model like the one pictured 
on page 67. This coat is of heather camel's 
wool, and comes in brown, beaver, or 
blue gray coloring, with a large raccoon 
collar, and is lined with a wool plaid for 
extra warmth 


Class-Room Clothes 

Simplicity and practicality should rule 
the school mode, and this is espe i lly true 
of the frocks worn to the class-rooms 
No other type ol school costume Is mort 
pleasing or satisfactory than the one or two 
piece frock of soft wool or jersey, which has 
the freshening touch of detachable collar 
and cuffs. The semi-made frock above 
answers splendidly for this type of dress 
It is a two-piece model of soft Scot 
weed. For this dress, one should includ 
three collar and cuff sets—one pair ol 
linen, one of piqué, and one ot washable 
silk, either crépe de Chine or Pussy willow 
With these changes this dress may b 
kept fresh throughout the season 

The frock in the center ol the group on 


this page, next to the tweed model, Is 4 
one pie e¢ kashmere je sey dress and also 
Cx ellent for class-room wear Th has 
the becoming raglan sleeves, and ne collar 
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that may be tied high or worn open. The 
bolero frock illustrated in this group may 
be worn for Saturday trips into town, and 
for church wear, for the early fall days, and 
later in the season will look well under the 
heavy, fur collared coat. 


Sports Clothes 

Sports play an important part in student 
life today, and the shops offer many 
fascinating and tempting models. For the 
girl who must consider her budget, one of 
the wisest choices will be a sweater and 
skirt, as this combination is suitable for 
all out-door games, and here the smartest 
results may be secured for the least money. 
The new neck-line of the turile-neck 
sweater, like the one illustrated on page 
67. has given the sweater great favor, for 
it is at once practical, smart, light, and 
warm. With the turtle-neck sweater, a 
skirt of the same color may be worn, form 
ing a costume similar to the popular jumper 
frock. ‘The most successful sports skirts 
have plaits that allow for freedom ot 
movement. It is best, however, to have 
a skirt that has one or two inverted plaits, 
or at most three box-plaits across the front, 
and a plain back, as this type of skirt will 
save many tailoring bills and expensive 
replaiting pro 


For the Afternoon and Evening 


\mong the afternoon selections, a 
chiffon frock with long sleeves is a good 
choice, as it will also be appropriate for 
informal evening wear. <An_ excellent 


/ iflernoon fre . 
right, is of heavy 

ré pe de Chine, and is 
rimmed ‘ ith hand 
embroider, of cold 
metal thread on the 
ilar, cuffs, and mo 

fs through which the 

helt is rua The 
ack is straight in 

ine, while the front 
s box-plaited It 
omes in navy blue or 
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These smart fall models, though 
suitable jor school or coliege 


girls, are equall: good for every- 


body, and may be had in large 
or small sizes. Good House- 
keeping Shopping Service, 119 
West goth St., will gladly 
buy them for vou upon receipt 
of check or money-order 

















example of this “in-between”’ frock, usually 
so difficult to find, is the one pictured 
below. This frock of Georgette has a 
straight back with circular flounces across 
the sides and front, and comes with a 
matching slip of crépe de Chine. The long 
sleeves make it appropriate for afternoon 
wear, and its soft color and line a delight 
ful frock for dinner. 

For real evening parties, there are fas 
cinating frocks of chiffon or Georgette for 
the college girl. The one selected for this 
budget, pictured below, is very graceful in 
line and comes in a variety of becoming 
colors. 

Accessories 

In selecting underwear, simplicity is 
again the rule. It should be of the tailored 
type, of good material and workmanship, 
that will stand wear and laundering. 
Glove-silk underwear has the advantage 
of being easily washed and kept in order 

Shoes, stockings, and gloves must also 
have consideration. Stockings may be ot 
silk lisle, heavy silk ones for general wear. 
and three pair of thin silk ones for special 
occasions. Gloves should be of heay \ 
dogskin or natural chamois, which are 
washable, and will thus save cleaning bills, 
and two pair of suéde gloves for special 
occasions. Accessories, too, should be 
carefully thought out and bought deliber 
ately—like the rest of the wardrobe, for the 
girl packing her school trunk will find that 
time and energy spent now in securing just 
the right things for her wardrobe will make 
for happier college or school days. 


The smart felt hat 
above are semi-made 
The felt comes stam ped 
with lining, thread 
and complete instriu 
tions for finishing 
The hat at left comes 
in black and tan, tan 
and brown, or brow) 
and tan felt, $2.05 
Hat at right, in tan 
brown, or black felt, 
$3.25, which include 
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Heavy satin makes the hal from Gage, above, which m 
in any of the newest shade This hat has a becomis rolled 
brim which is edged WHUH a NaTTOS piping if silver kid mool 
the popular fell irimmings—and a close-filting, s¢ mal 








Thu auor which ha nol enjoved flavor or everal 
season being reinstated, and Vogue introduces the 


mart one above in velours—chich is one of the fabri 





that most sponsored for fall—in all the new colors 
Very narrow across the back and rolling smartly off the 
face, the brim of the Vogue hat, at right held to the PRO 
soft croin by a tab of self-colored velour 7} model 


comes in beiee, French eray. blonde. violet. red or green 


VOGUE HATS 
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PHOTOGRAPHS BY NICKOLAS MURAY RAWAK 


Rawak presents the charmingly picturesque model above in black velvet 
and taffeta—the crown of the velvet, and the brim of finely plaited 
taffeta. Posed on the brim, accenting the lovely lines of the hat for 
which Rawak is noted, is a huge bow of the combination of the two 
material This is a splendid type of large hat Jor aflernoon wear 





Patterns for both dresses 
ye 34 lo 42, are 
500 apiece Send to Good 
Housekeeping Pattern Ser 
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HE Dressmaking article this month 
is doubly worth while, because it 
brings to you designs of two charm- 


ing dresses and also a few of the many 
devices for making home sewing an effi- 
cient process, for only by using expert’s 
tools can one produce expert work. 

The patterns for the dresses, and direc- 
tions for making them, may be purchased 
through the Pattern Service. One or both 
designs illustrated may be chosen to fill 
the needs of the fall wardrobe for street 
or afternoon wear. The more tailored 
model at the left of the picture makes an 
excellent street dress, and the other a 
charming afternoon frock for either the 
young or the more mature figure. Both 
these designs are plain in the back. 

Flat crépe, crépe satin, faille crépe, or 
some of the cashmere fabrics, charmeen, 
fine twill, or covert cloth are suitable for 
the more tailored model. The other de- 
sign suggests soft printed silk or chiffon, 
crépe Georgette, or crépe Roma. 

Invaluable to the home sewer, especially 
if making her own clothes, is a good dress 
form. A form which can be adjusted to 
any size is the most satisfactory, and if 
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RESP 
Expert's Tools 


By Laura 


storage space is limited, the collapsible 
form is recommended. This form is made 
of a heavy rubberized fabric, over which is 
placed a lining that has been fitted to the 
figure. The form is then inflated to fill the 
lining and exactly reproduce the figure. 
A hem-marker is a necessity. On the 
one illustrated at left above, the skirt is 
dropped over the edge of the small pro- 
jection, which is set on the standard at the 
height the skirt is to be from the floor. A 
small hinged arm carries a piece of chalk 
to mark the turning line at this point. The 
larger marker shown above has two arms; 
on one is a thumb screw by which the 








Above, tracing board for seam marking 
Below right, tommy iron for fine pressing 
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Almost indispens in sew. 
ing is a dress m. The 
adjustable one extrem 
left is excellent The Other 
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gauge is set for the distance from the floor. 
The skirt is drawn over the outer arm, the 
hem turned over it, pinned, and _ then 
slipped from the rod. A tailor square may 
be used for marking a hem, by using the 
measurements on the long arm as a guide 
for marking with chalk or pins. 

A chalk tracing board, which is used for 
marking seams, notches, and position for 
trimming, saves much basting and can 
easily be made at home. The materials 
needed are: a heavy cardboard, a quarter 
of an inch thick, twenty-eight inches long 
and twenty inches wide (or larger if de- 
sired); carpenter’s chalk (blue), which 
comes in round cakes and can be bought 
at a hardware store; a flat paint-brush, and 
heavy cotton curtain net (Brussels). Crush 
the carpenter’s chalk and mix in cold 
water to the consistency of thick paint. 
Apply three coats to the board, letting each 
dry before applying the next. Either 
weight or clamp the board to the table 
while drying, to prevent warping. When 
dry, draw curtain net smoothly over the 
board and glue to the under side of the 
board. The net prevents the chalk from 
rubbing off. and (Continued on page 153) 


Tailor pressing board, below, is invaluable 
for pressing and shrinking parts of garmens 
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Samplers are in such demand that 
Anne Orr h de signed the one at 
right in blach and full colors. 
Center is in silhouette and border 
in colors. Hlot-Tron Pattern No 
5404, 25! ha silhoue tle, motto, and 
border and directions for making 
this sampler in cross-stitch 







“Come in the Eveninge.or 
Comein the iorninge, 

i Came Wvhen Expected,or 

( Come Without vvar ning” 
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‘N FEDLEWORK> 


Smart 1 Designs Suggest Varied 


Uses tor the Home 
By Anne Orr 


The charming 16th century ship design 
eld above, bridge lamp al ex- 
treme right, and table lamp in center are 
painted in silhouette on parchment 
paper. Ilot-lron Patiern No. 5405, 
25¢, has several sises and designs of 
ships with full directions for painting on 
parchment paper. Parchment paper for 
making shades is goc a yard in 42-inch 
width and 75c a yard in 36-inch width 
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for Anne Orr's new 


sup plement 


designs for 


Send 
12-page 
rich in beautiful 
the popular, 
werk, embroidery crochet and 
latting. Price, 15. Address 
lane Orr, CoOD T"OUSEK EEPING 
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The pillow above is made of heavy black 
sulin weth a 5-inch band of tapestry in 





bie center, worked in lovely shades of 
rose, brown, bluc and green. A scallop in 
the pattern is followed with a blue satin 
cord, and the band is edged % ith ble 
and rose-colored cords 26 skeins of 
floss in selected colors for the la pestry 
band cost $1.30. Printed Pamphlet 
No. 5401, 25¢, has working pattern 
and directions for making this pillow 
and also some other lapestry bands 























or direclions 


end order 


To purchase pattern 
for designs on this page 
to Anne Orr, Good Housekeeping 
For materials, wools, or parchment 
paper, lowor kde igns, send slam ps, 
mone v-orde my & ¢ heck to Good 
Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
1190 W. goth St., New York City 
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1 near le { hair seal is shown above 
and the detail of the design beloi It is 


called near tapestry, because il is 











on apestry cloth o1 heat t phol vol 
material, which eliminates the necessity 
of COrk in 4 a bate h ground, b il the € Hee l 
is like real lapesiry. Printed Pamphlet 
No. 5402, 25c¢, has working pattern and 





directions. 17 skeins of tape 


siry wools 
in selected colors < 


lor design cost $2.55 





Al left is a “dress-up” rug, to be used 
over a plain, one-tone rug in a young 
girl’s room. Worked with heavy wools 

the design in bright colors and back 
ground in black—il is quaint and charm- 
ing. Complete lected colors 
ost $5.96. 1 vd. of canvas, 60c. Done 
in petit point stitch on black alin, this 
design makes a lovely picture for the 
wall required, $7. 
Printed Pamphlet No. 5403, 25c¢, has 
pattern and directions for rug and picture 
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CHAPTER XNIII 

HE shock of a great calamity does 

not come all at once. The mind, 

being able to receive but a few 

things at a time, takes them as 
they come. Looking at the young doctor 
who stood shaking his head beside the 
couch on which her father’s body lay 
covered with a rug, Theo could not get 
beyond a solitary terror. 

“Oh, doctor, he’s not dead!”’ 

“I’m afraid he is. The seizure could 
have lasted only a few minutes before it 
was all over.”’ 

There was a moment of stricken hesita- 
tion such as can not be maintained for 
long. Then the group began to break up. 
Priest accompanied the doctor back into 
the bank. Gentry retreated to his own 
door, where he stood like a broken-hearted 
dog. To be at a distance from Theo and 
pen, George limped to the fireplace, his 
back turned to all of them. Stone, from 

‘ 


HorFEIT 


force of habit, picked up his unlighted cigar 
and thrust it between his lips. Each was 
trving in his way to realize this sudden cir 
cumstance of death. The man who had 
been the mastering influence in all their 
lives was now but a feature of the past. 
Tomorrow he would be more in the past 
than he was today. In a year they would 
have begun forgetting him. They had 
started on the process already, as each 
thought of the next thing to be done. 

Only the son and daughter were still in 
the grasp of the figure whose outlines 
showed beneath the rug. Neither could 
think further than the fact that this mighty 
force had stopped. They had loved it at 
the worst of times, and even in its cruelties. 
Now that it no longer worked, it was as if 
the globe could not keep turning on its 
axis. 

Dominated by this sense of loss, they 
stood looking down at the rigid, upturned 





face, of which the patchy redness was al 
ready paling to a waxen white, till Theo 
became conscious that her brother was 
beside her. Throwing herself on his breast, 
she sobbed in self-accusation. 

“Oh, Spen, he’s dead, and I've killed 
him.” 

The uneasy tenderness he had felt for her 
during the past few months passed into a 
resentment which pushed her away. “Yes, 
and I hope you're satisfied.” 

Taking the cigar from his mouth, Stone 
strode toward them. ‘Come now, young 
people, none o’ that. Spen, your sisters 1 
great trouble.”’ 

“I’m in great trouble, too.” 

“Yes, but you don’t think yourself to 
blame. She does, don’t you see? What 
she needs is some one to buck her up, not 
to make her feel worse. You've got to be 
a father to your sisters now, and have some 
size to you in being it. And, Theo, you 
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mustn't begin that kind o’ talk. You 
didn’t kill him, not any more than I did. 
We all knew, Priest and me and the lot of 
us, that his life was hangin’ by a thread. 
What happened today might have hap- 
pened a month ago, or a year ago, just as 
easy as now.”’ 

She cried through her weeping, “Oh, 
but you don’t know!” 

“Sure | know. I know everything, as 
well as you and—” he pointed at George 
who had turned again toward them 
well as you—and him. Your father and I 
were talkin’ it over not an hour ago.” 

lheo controlled herself sufficiently to go 
toward the desk, where she put her hand 
on the paper lying on the blotting pad. 

Oh, but since that time he told me he was 
going to sign this.”’ 

“That codicil? Pff! I’d never have let 
him. Was playin’ him, just like you'd 
play a fish.” : 
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WES Wow 


George moved uneasily away from the 
fireplace, making toward the door. “‘Per- 
haps, Mr. Stone, I'd better go back to my 
work.”’ 

“Wait a minute, George. Got something 
to say to you. Spen, you've plenty to do, 
and you'd better be doin’ it.”’ 

Spen, who again stood looking down at 
the figure on the couch, spoke huskily. “TI 
must call up my mother—” 

“Don’t call her up. Go out to Old 
Tilbury and tell her face to face. Theo and 
I and—” a nod included Pevensey—‘“‘and 
George’ll see to everything here.”’ 

Putting his arm over Spen’s shoulder, he 
steered him toward the door. “Ill attend 
to the undertaker. Have my _ own. 
Watersby, his name is. Old friend of your 
father’s and mine. All three of us at school 
together in the old days in Brooklyn. 
First-class work he does, too, so you 
needn’t be afraid of nothin’ cheap.” 


Nery FAC 


Illustrated by 
James 
Montgomery 


Flagg 


It was the well- 
known flat, but 
nothing seemed the 
same. A little yel- 
low-haired girl ap- 
peared in the door- 
way with a cry of 
‘“‘Ma! Some one’s 
stealin’ the broom”’ 


Having reached the glass 
door he patted Spen on the 
shoulder and gently pushed 
him back toward the bank. 
. But on turning he saw Gentry 
still with his air of a broken 
hearted dog, waiting to be told 
where to go. 

“See here, my man, haven't 
you got nothin’ better to do 
than listen in on talk that 
don’t concern you?” 

Gentry disappeared as if a 
wind had blown him away. 
Stone then turned to George 
and Theo, who stood with 
eyes averted from each other. 
Theo had weeping, 
though an occasional sob still racked her. 

“George, I want you to do something for 
me. Call up Main, five-six-seven-eight. 
Ask for Mr. Watersby. Tell him what's 
happened here. Say you're speaking for 
me, and ask him to come right over.” 

George hesitated. “I’m not sure that 
Theo would like me to 

“Sure she'd like you to.”’ 

As Theo neither looked round nor 
spoke, and George began limping toward 
the door, the family friend broke in again. 

“And one thing more: I don’t know 
what’s up between you two, but I know 
there’s something. Well, that'll be be 
tween yourselves. Still, if these 
days vou want to talk it over 

He looked from the one to the other, but 
neither said a word. 

“Ah, well! You know your own business 
best. I wouldn’t ask to be let in on it only 
that I was his oldest and nearest friend. 
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Him and me was chums from the time we 


were ten years old. When I got into the 
Hudson River National Bank, as it was 
in those days, I begged a job for him. 
When he came to be jresident of the 
Trust, after it was organized, he worked it 
so that I was made vice-president. We 
sure were fond of each other. Sometimes 
you'll find it that way between two men 
that’s been through thick and thin and 
together. Passin’ the love o’ women, the 
Bible calls it; and the man that said that 
knew something about the human heart. 
Now, George, you’d better be off. We've 
lost time as it is. He’ll be gettin’ cold.” 

George having gone, Stone moved 
toward Theo, slipping his arm across her 
shoulder. 

“Theo, my dear,” he said, drawing her 
toward the couch, “you've got to make 
your peace with kim, but when you do it 
make it sensible. Don’t blame yourself; 
don’t accuse yourself. Don’t—don’t—siy 
what you said to Spen just now, that you 
killed him. You didn’t. If anything he 
killed | imself, poor fellow, with his great 
big tempers. Always warned him he 
wou'd. Warned him only this morning. 
There now! I'll leave you here for a spell 
by yourself. Have another cry. It'll do 
you good. You haven't cried half enough 
yet. There, there now.” 

She did not cry again, but she dropped to 
her knees, bowing herseli down on the 
rigid form. Stone picked up the unlighted 
cigar he had laid on the desk and once 
more thrust it between his lips. At the 
door he turned for a last long look, the 
cigar traveling at a prodigious rate of 
speed from one corner of his mouth to the 
other. 


XXIV 


\ JHAT struck George Pevensey first 

on returning to his own part of the 
bank was the silence of the typewriters. 
As their click-click-click h immed to all the 
working hours, the present hush was like 
the stoppage of the engines on a ship at sea 
A big throb had been stilled. With awed 
faces people stood about and wondered 
what the trouble was. 

The first brief news had spread quickly. 
Clerks, stenographers, messenger boys had 
heard that the Big Chief was dead, but 
had heard no more. A whisper was passing 
that business, as if too stri-ken to go on, 
was to be suspended for the day, and as it 
flew each occupant of desk or pen stood up 
Nevertheless, as George limped by, 
ventured to question him. Friendly al 
ways, he was always distant, and they 
recognized the fact. 

Billy Maggs alone felt warranted in 
striding forward, lowering his voice con 
fidentially. “Say, how did it 
happen?” 

George pressed the hand which had 
taken his own as if it was that of one in 
gricf. “I know no more than 
Billy. All I tell is that he’s gone. 
Theo was with him, and he seems to have 
collapsed while they were talking.” He 
added, as if to escape more details, “Just 
come from calling up the undertaker.” 

As Billy went away George took up his 
hat and stick, meaning to leave the bank 
and to leave it finally. Though he had said 
nothing to Harrison, to whom he should 
have given his notice, he had by no means 
repented of his words that he was through 


no one 


George, 


you do, 


can 


The High Forfeit 


with a family of cads. The fact that Theo 
would be coming in for money was above 
all things to make no difference. If he was 
going in any case he must now do it 
quickly. Self-respect required it. 

His one remaining duty was to report to 
Mr. Stone, in the latter’s private office, 
the answer received from Mr. Watersby. 
This was simple. The undertaker and his 
men would be on the spot as soon as they 
could get there. Stone thanked him, 
taking him by the arm and leading him the 
few steps down the passage to the door 
behind which lay the dead man. 

“Theo’s there with her father, George. 
Better go in.” 

He stuttered out the readiest excuse. 
“T-I-I don’t think she wa-wants me.” 

“Sure she wants you. Besides, it’s not a 
question of what she wants but of what 
vou want. You’re master. Be master, 
George. Don’t begin to rule your life by 
what your wife wants and doesn’t want. 
It’s her business to want what you do.” 


E LEFT him at the door. George turned 

the knob and went in. But the room 
was empty except for the figure on the 
couch. That co Id be deserted now, could in 
a measure be ignored. Those whose steps 
had depended on the will which up to an 
hour ago had been exerted here were going 
their ways independently. His own feeling 
was of stealthiness, like a burglar’s, in 
being in the room at all. 

But he was looking for Theo. Stone 
having taken off the repression which since 
last night he had put upon himself, the 
longing to see her came back with a force 
he thought he had overcome. Just to see 
her—to murmur a few words—a few 
loving words, perhaps—and then go for- 
ever! It was easy enough to say last night, 
in a minute of mutual resentment, that the 
less mitigation the better, but it wasn’t so. 
He didn’t forgive her, he wasn’t asking for 
her back, but he knew that if he could only 
get a glimpse of her it would give him 
fortitude. 

So he waited, standing by the couch. 
There being two doors to the room, she 
might come through either. To the couch 
he turned his back. Even he could forget 
the object lying there. 

A door opened softly, but it was only 
Gentry. George felt the need of explaining 
his presence in the room. 

“I’m waiting for my wife 
daughter.” 

Gentry informed him that Theo had left 
ten She had gone 
out by a side door and had said something 


Mr. Blent’s 


some minutes earlier 


about “going hom« 
It was now question as to what she 
meant by “home.” It might be Blentwood. 


On the other hand it might be Butter 
Street. It would be the more natural that 
it should be Butter Street. When a 
woman has a family home and her own 
home, it is the latter she calls “home.” Li 
she had not me_ nt Butter $ treet, she would 
have used the Blentwood or Old 
rilbury even in speaking to Gentry 

But reached Butter Street, 
there was no one there The flat was chill 
and sinister He had often come back to 
it earlier than she but never when he didn't 
expect her. He expected her now. To 
expect her was in the nature of the situa- 
tion. She might not come to stay with! im, 
he didn’t ask for that, but in view of what 
had happened through the day a few more 


words 


when he 





words would be essential. 
only reached there first; she must be on the 
way. 

So he 
Strange as it was to be ‘dling like this at 
three on a week-day afternoon, it was al] 
there was to do. If she didn’t come back, 


He himself had 


sat and smoked and 


waited, 


she might ring. He must keep within 
sound of the telephone. After all, he 
reasoned, it was probable that she had gone 
to Blentwood. At such a time her first 
impulse would be to fly to her mother. Of 
course! How could he complain of it? She 
had probably driven down with Spen. 

He reckoned up the minutes it would 
take them to reach Old Tilbury, the time 
she would spend crying with her mother, 
and a half-hour at least for explanation and 
discussion. This would take them till five, 
after which he might expect a call from her, 
Fixing his longings on that hour, it began 
to seem like something understood be- 
tween them. 

Then there would be the settling of the 
date for the funeral. He would not be con- 
sulted as to that, of course, but Theo would 
like him to know when it was to be. She 
would want him to attend it—or would 
she? After the bitter things he had flung 
out that morning she might hesitate 

But five o’clock came, and six, and seven, 
and eight, and there was no ring at the 
telephone. With nine, and ten, and cleven 
he understood that she would not call him 
up that night. He understood even more. 
She was gone. When she had left the flat 
that morning, she had left for good. There 
was nothing more to wait for or look for- 
ward to. 

And as a matter of fact Theo was saying 
the same thing about him. She, too, was 
waiting to be called to the telephone. Five 

six—seven—cight—nine—ten—cleven! 
When eleven o’clock struck, she, too, was 
making up her mind that since he hadn't 
called already he would not call at all. 
There was nothing more to wait for or look 
forward to. 

Not but what the thought was as incon- 
sistent with her purposes as it was with his. 
She was far from seeking a reconciliation. 
Forgiveness was out of the question. Out 
of the question from the first, it was more 
so from what had happened. But at least 
he might speak a word to her. She had 
grown used to the comfort of his arms, to 
the soothing invigoration of a voice which 
had never failed to help her even when he 
himself had been helpless. In this hard ex 
perience she needed it more than she had 


ever needed anything in her life, and he 
said nothing. 
SHE had left the bank hurriedly and 


\’ secretly so as to be alone. If Mr. Stone 


were to see her, he might send her down in 


the motor-car with Spen. In the streets, 
in the subway, in the train, she coud 
draw within herself and think. She could 


hardly reach the family quickly enough 
to tell them she ready with her 
expiation 

She learned from Hannah, who admitted 
her, that pen had arrived about half an 
hour earlier and had brok« n the bad news 
The shock of the past few minutes having 
made all other matters trivial, he showed 
no surprise at seeing her. 

“Come in, Miss Theo; come in. 
must ’ave ‘eard.” 

“Ves, I was there.” 
All the family’s (Continued on page 194) 


Was 


You 





Allee norToucey Fi ace 


HE estate of Jackson Blent was estimated at twenty million dollars. Throwing down 
the paper, George smiled wearily. Theo had come into his poor little life and wrecked it 


His savings had vanished at her touch; she had made it impossible for him to get another job. 
Having done that, she had gone back to her réle of fairy princess, and he was left to starve 
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It is possible to cook as many 


A ERT” 


T ime- Sa 





as three vegetables of suffi- 
cient quantity to serve six 
people, in the fourteen-quart 
pressure cooker at one time 


OO many housekeepers 

think of their steam pres 

sure cook« r only in connec 
tion with canning and the oc 
casional cooking of tough cuts of 
meat. While the steam pressure 
cooker is a necessary piece of 
equipment during the canning 
se?son, it has a distinct place 
in the everyday preparation of 
meals. Not only is it possible oO | 
prepare many individual foods in 
it, but with careful planning en 
tire meals can be served from it. 
Many foods cooked in the steam 








pressure cooker are equally as 
flavorsome and as fine-textured 
as those prepared by the ordinary 
methods. In fact, we have found 
with many vegetables, such as 
carrots and peas, a better flavor 
is obtained, because it is possible || 
to cook with less water than with 
the open-kettle method, and none 

| 


of the flavor is lost in the evapo- 
ration of the steam. Stews and 
boiled meats often have a riche 
flavor when cooked in the pres 
sure cooker than when prepared 
in the ordinary way. 

A glance at the time table is all 
that is needed to convince the 
housekeeper that both time and 
fuel are saved over the ordinary 








Ne Hus 


LUNCHEONS 


Fucl Cost 1.0 cents 


Macaroni and Cheese 
Cabbage Salad Raspberries and Cream 


Fuel Cost 0.8 cents 


Baked Beans 
Tomato Salad Sliced Peaches and Cream 


Fuel Cost 0.3 cents 


Cold Sliced Beef 
ple Saud Cole Slaw 


Watermelo 


DINNERS 
Fuel Cosc 4.0 cents 


Braised Beet 
Carrots Summer Squas! 
endive Salad 


Ice Cream Colter 


Fuel Cost 2.2 cents 
Buttered Beets 
Steamed Potatoes 
Heart of Lettuce Salad 
Fruit Gelatin Coflee 


String Bear 


Fuel Cost 3.7 cents 


Braised Chicken 
Mashed Potatoes Peas 
Cucumber and Radish Salad 
Fresh Fruit and Cream 





Katharine A. Fisher, Director 


ving Methods 
with the 


Pressure 


Cooker 


Developed at 


the Institute 
By 
~ Harriette Jones 


over the fire with the heat or full 
After the desired pressure has 
been reached and the heat 
lowered under the cooker, it n 
quires little attention during the 
cooling period The safety valve 
insures the release of any excess 
Begin to count the time fo 
king when the steam gauge 
reaches the required pressure 
Cook all foods for the exact nun 
ber of minutes indicated in the 
time table. Remember that two 
or three minutes more or less 
make a great deal of difference in 
the finished product when cook- 
ing under pressure rhe exact 
time depends somewhat on th 
pounds pressure and on the fresh 
ness and size of the pieces of lood 
to be cooked \W hen cooking tw 
or more foods at the same time 
put the slow cooking foods neat 
est the bottom of the cooker 
Most mild-flavored, fresh VER 
tables are best if cooked in litth 
This Is especially 
true of such vegetables as po- 
tutoes, peas, carrots, etc. In this 
wav both the flavor and the val 
uable mineral salts are retained 

Meats can be 
seared in fat in the bottom ol 
the cooker before cooking under 
pressure. However, many peo 
ple prefer to sear the meat in i 
frying pan and put it in th 
cooker afterward in an inset pa! 
If a large piece of meat is to be 


or no water. 


browned or 





— 











method of cooking. Steam pres 
sure cookers may be used with 
equally successful results on a gas, coal, 
kerosene, or electric range, or even over a 
one-unit electric table stove. They may 
be purchased in more than one size ac 
cording to the capacitv desired. Inset 
pans and racks for holding the various 
foods are usually furnished with the cooker 
Before using any pressure cooker, stud) 


carefully the directions accompanying it. 
particularly in reference to closing and 
opening the cooker at the beginning and 
end of the cooking period. The operation 
of the cooker is simple if the accompanying 
directions are foliowed. The cooker, with 
the amount of water and the food arranged 
as given in the directions, should be placed 


cooked, it is better to put it di 
rectly in the kettle rather than in 
an inset pan. The time for cooking meats 
vacies according to the cut used and the 
quantity. Such meats as ham, corned 
beef, and beef tongue should be freshened 
by soaking in cold water before cooking. 
Chicken fricassee, lamb, mutton, pork, 
veal, and pot roast should be seasoned with 
salt and pepper, dredged with flour, and 






























browned in fat, either in the bottom of the 


cooker or in a frying pan. Salmon and 
halibut should be tied in cheese-cloth and 
steamed in an inset pan. For beef stews 
and meat loaf, use your standard 
recipes and steam in an_ inset 


Time-Saving Methods 


added. One teaspoonful of salt should be 
allowed for each cup of cereal. Add the 
cereal slowly, stirring constantly to pre- 
vent its lumping, and boil for one minute. 


cupfuls of boiling water 
pounds pressure for 17 minutes. 
wheat calls for one cupful of cereal and 


79 


cupfui of cereal to one and three-quarter 


Cook at 15 
Cracked 


three cupfuls of boiling water. 
Cook at 15 pounds pressure for 








pan. After the meat loaf has 
been removed from the cooker, 
put it under the broiler flame to 
brown slightly on top. 

The pressure cooker is best 
suited to the cooking of dried leg 
umes, tough meats, cereals, and 
vegetables of mild flavor. Strong 
flavored vegetables such as cauli- 
fower, cabbage, and onions can 
be successfully prepared in the 
steam pressure cooker if cooked 
under water and not cooked too 
long. Hence, they should be cut 
into rather small pie es, covered 
with boiling water, and cooked 
for as short a time as possible. 
\ll vegetables should be seasoned 


















Time Table for 


Cooking 


STEAM PRESSURE 15 LBS. 

Meats and Fish: Minutes 
Bec! Stew : ° . e . ° . 4° 
Beef Loaf a a ee ae ae ee 30 
Beef Tongue a ee oe oe ee 75 
Chicken Fricassee . ar re ce 30-40 
Corned Beef ee er a ee 75 
Halibut (1 inch thick) ae ae 20 
Ham, Shoulder ~ s €c au 65 
Leg of Lamb 2 et eee a, ac te, 
Leg of Mutton — a. oe 50 
Loin of Pork a ae ee oe 5° 
Pot Roast i's) @ se 5° 


Roast Fowl 


one and one-half hours. Corn- 
meal requires three cupfuls of 
boiling water to one cupful of 
cereal. Cook at 15 pounds pres- 
sure for one hour. Pearl barley 
requires one cupful of cereal to 
three cupfuls of boiling water. 
Cook at 15 pounds pressure for 
one and one-half hours. Fine 
hominy grits call for one cupful 
of cereal to three cupfuls of boil 
ing water. Cook at 15 pounds 
pressure for thirty minutes. In 
steaming rice under pressure, al 
low one cupful of rice to six cup 
fuls of boiling water. Cook at 15 
pounds pressure for ten or fifteen 
minutes. Drain in a strainer and 




















before putting them in the cooker. Roast Veal = vee SS ae Se pour hot water through it. Mac 
Dried fruits may be cooked in Salmon (1 inch thick) . - wee es & aroni or spaghetti calls for one 

a steam pressure cooker either or cupful of either to six cupfuls of 
with or without previous soaking. —_— piety : boiling water. Cook at 15 pounds 
Prunes, apricots, or peaches may ae ee Y See Be - pressure for 15 or 20 minutes, de 
be soaked overnight in water to Scenes: Geeuate ee eee meaty. Cam pending on the size of the maca- 
cover and then steamed in the Biante , ; 7 ‘ : 7 t f - 10 roni. Drain and pour cold water 

same water at 15 pounds pressure Cabbage oe ee ll a, over it. 

for ten minutes. In removing Carrots ay Oe ae ae ee ee 8 In order to find out the cost 
from the cooker, condense the Cauliflower (divided) . . . . . 4-5 for fuel in cooking whole meals 
steam by putting the pressure Celery a ee ee ore 7 | in the steam pressure cooker, the 
cooker in the sink and allowing Greens, beets. 1 6 6 ee ls , 10 Institute planned and prepared 
Onions , ‘om oto several menus for summer meals. 

pen TL LLL L111 8] The cost of each meat is listed 

Potatoes (white) . . . ° . . . Io with the menus nd Was esti- 
Potatoes (sweet) . 2. 2 2 2 2 es 8 | mated on the basis of purchas ng 
Pumpkin ee ee ae ae ee eS 7 600 B. T. U. gas at $1 per 1000 

Rice ie ee e464 ee @ cubic feet. In each case, suffi 
Spinach , ° ° ° ° ° . . . . 8 cient ton «1 to serve Six people was 

Squash (winter) . . . s . 18 prepared. No breakfasts have 

Turnip ys <¢ & es 0 been included in the menus, be 
cause such a small part of their 
I i i ye mo > preparation can be done in the 

n order to save time anc uc in 























rv. oe Con OE 


The cooker can be put under 
the faucet and the pressure 
quickly reduced by running 
lukewarm water over the top 


Warm water to run over the top and 
sides until the gauge registers zero. If 
the dried fruits are prepared without soak- 
ing, cook in water to cover for twenty 
minutes at 15 pounds pressure. 

lhe pressure cooker provides an excel- 
lent means of cooking cereals, because it 
quickly softens the cellulose and shortens 
the long cooking process. Although it is 
possible to cook cereals directly in the 
bottom of the cooker, we have found it 
easier and more convenient to cook them in 
a separate pan. The first steps in prepar- 
ing cereal for cooking in the pressure cooker 
are the same as for boiling cereal. The 
Water should be boiling when the cereal is 





heating the oven, the chicken can be 
placed in the broiler oven and browned 


while the vegetables are cooking 
i ee 
<a” “ee, 


Place on a rack in the cooker, put two cup- 
fuls of water in the bottom of the cooker, 
and cook for the required time at 15 pounds 
pressure. Do not open the steam valve to 
reduce the pressure, but let warm water 
run over the top and sides of the cooker 
until the steam gauge registers zero. The 
proportion of water to cereal, and the time 
of cooking, vary with the different cereals. 
Steam-cooked and rolled oats require one 


pressure cooker 
In preparing the first luncheon, one and 


three-quarter cupfuls of macaroni, broken 
into two-inch pieces, was prepared in the 
cooker. 


While the (Continued on page 127) 


The chicken is then removed 
from the cooker, and the vege- 
tables, which have been previ- 
ously prepared, are put in it 
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In this article we have included suggestions for simplifying porch service, by Lucy G. Allen 


PORCH MEALS 


For all Housekeepers, But Especially for 
Business and Professional Women Who are Housekeeping on the Side 


O YOU ever follow the delightful 
custom seen so much abroad of 
There one 
sees small tables set upon bal 

ll as in gardens In this 


conies as well is in 


eating out-of-doors? 


countryv even the smallest houst is gener 


ally built with porch which lends itself 


to an occasional out-of-door meal And 
those who |} ive a cool. roon \ rr reened in 
pore h could isk lor no b tler outdoor d n 


ing-roorn The porch best 
purpose is one that has eas 
kitchen is direct aS po sible And if you 
are buildin home, see to it that the 


porch railing is broad enough to be isctul 


dapted to the 


access to the 


y 


as ornamental] For, if broad, it 


wil] serve every purpose, from a bench to 


serving 


on between times, to Zz 


table at meal time 

Regular porch furniture simplifies the 
service, as it is always at hand instead of 
having to be carried back and forth. And 
if the situation and size of the porch per 
mit a small well be added 
to the supply of porch furniture Her 


some of the necessities for serving the out 


of-door meal may be kept where they will 


sideboard ma\ 


be convenient at serving time 

The tea wagon is alwa' useful assistant 
and ii porcl m« s are to be the routine iu 
your fami) by all means invest In one 


necded may be st wcked on the 


lower part while the upper shelves can be 
usec ior the food 

It s alwa nice to hi: v4 pecial liner lor 
porch: us The tablecloths and Juncheor 
set I de of washable oilcloth are an 


By Dorothy B. Marsh 


excellent choice. Colored cloths and nap 
kins, or the white with colored threads 
woven through, are practical and appropri 
ate. Raflia mats will prote-t the table 
Porch meals can be so planned and served 
hat even the business woman, who must do 
ver housekeeping “on the side,” can in 
dulge in these out-of-door repasts. The 
number of courses in each meal must be 
minimized. Waste steps to and from the 
kitchen to the porch must be avoided. And 
last, but not least, such forethought must 
be used in planning these meals as to make 
it possible to accomplish the bulk of the 
cooking in the cooler hours of the morning 


. 2 . . ¢ : a ws 
Porch Dinners 
Time—26 min. 

Sliced Cold Ilam Creamed Potatoes 
Lettuce and Tomato Salad 

Pe dc hes Cream 
‘Time 30 min. 
Vixed Grill—lamb Chops 
and Bananas 
Corn on the Cob ~— Sliced Cucumbers 


li ed Melon 





or evening. Particularly should this lx 
true in scheduling the necessary cooking for 
dinner. You will find this simplicity of 
food and service a part of the 
porch meals 

rhe open-air breakfast must of necessit 
be similar to that served indoors, but make 
it as refreshing as possible. Pink, trans 
lucent rhubarb, not too juicy— have you 
ever served it? Red and white currants 
gooseberries, blackberries, and raspberries 

these replace the winter orange or grape 
fruit served at this meal. Of cereals, st 
lect the more delicate ones, serving a hot 
cereal perhaps every other day. To lend 
variety, two or more kinds cooked to 
gether make a new dish. Hf you are so 
fortunate as to have one or more base plugs 
on your porch—it is always wise to pla 
them for the new house—the breakfast 
coffee and main dish cin easily be prepared 
using a percolator, a toaster, or a grill stove 
Or, with the clectric waffle iron, a waff' 
mixture can be poured from a_ pitcher 
We particular] 


recommend such electrical cooking devices 


charm of 


and “cooked to order.” 


to the housekeeper who goes to business 

Any hearty salad is 
satisfying enough for the main course ol 
summer lunch or occasional supper. W th 


substantial and 


iced chocolate and left-over mufiins split 
toasted, and buttered, and fruit as des 
sert, such a meal is quite complete. To 


matoes and cabbage lend themselves to 10 
numerable tasty combinations with other 
left-over cooked vegetables. Ii hot dishes 
are preferred (Continued on page 204 
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OW many of us know that 
cabbage holds a_ leading 
place among vegetables? 
It supplies us plentifully 

with the growth vitamines A and B. 
Furthermore. it contains considerable 
quantities of the antiscorbutic vita 
mine C. So let us award this vege 
table a place of honor in our daily 
diet. 

Food authorities of the day tell us 
that raw green cabbage contains the 
most liberal quantity of the three 
vitamines A, B and C; the raw bleached or 
white cabbage comes second, and cooked 
cabbage ranks third. Due to the loss of 
vitamines in the water, which is too often 
discarded after cooking cabbage, it must 
be reiterated that this vegetable is of more 
value as a food in its raw state. 

Mv family prefers cabbage in its raw 
state—not only for the added value in 
vitamines, but because it proves to be 
most interesting chewing. .And all dentists 
urge us to chew! I keep cabbage on hand 
constantly, serving it nearly every day in 
some form. 

Did you ever use the crisp, cool-looking, 
pale-green cabbage leaves in tempting 
sandwiches? I discovered them one day, 
and they are truly delicious. Try them in 
some of the following ways: You may 
prefer white bread, but my family all prefer 
whole wheat or graham. But 
ter your slices of bread and spread 
them with mayonnaise 
dressing. Thenarrange 
two cabbage leaves sul- 5 
ficiently large to cover 
the slices, so that they 
not fall out in han- 
dling,and trim the edges 
of the leaves ne itly with 
scissors to fit the bread. 
These are ideal for pic- 
hits, etc., and can be 
varied in so many ways. 

Sometimes for a treat 
luse nut bread with the 
cabbage, while brown 
bread sandwiches made 
with cabbage and 








XY « 


More VITAMINES from (Cabbage 


By 


Kommers 


Clara 


Send 25c in stamps or money to our 
Bulletin Service Department, for our 
bulletin,“‘Canning by Safe Methods” 


naise. And in making sandwiches, I 
always cut them in quarters instead of the 
usual halves. The sandwiches are far 
easier to handle and can be eaten more 
gracefully. 

\s for salads, there are innumerable and 
literally nameless dishes which have cab 
bage as the foundation. In summer our 
luncheon generally consists of a cabbage 
salad as the main dish, and with our 
favorite graham fruit bread and butter, 
or just graham or whole wheat bread, 


milk, and perhaps cottage cheese, or 


a glass of jam or jelly, our noon-day meal 
for hot weather is quite suflicient. 

For cabbage slaw we like the cabbage 

chopped fine in the chopping bowl, but 

for salads we prefer it sliced fine or 
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shaved with a sharp knife or a 
machine intended for the purpose. 
In preparing any cabbage salad or 
slaw it is best to do it just before 
serving. I usually use a dressing of 
cream, sugar, salt, oil and vinegar 
for cole slaw, pouring these over 
the bowl of chopped cabbage and 
mixing until thoroughly marinated. 
The proportions in the dressing will 
vary according to taste. Some 
times we add a bit of chopped onion 
or celery or celery and apple. 
A most satisfactory salad is obtained by 
adding to the cabbage before adding the 
dressing, one cup of raisins and one half of 
a medium-sized onion, the latter chopped 
fine. This is a general favorite in my 
family. 

Other suggestive cabbage salad com 
binations are the following: Cabbage with 
hard-cooked eggs, crisply broiled bacon 
cut fine, and finely chopped onion; cabbage 
with left-over string beans, fresh tomatoes, 
and cut in small cubes; cabbag« 
with shrimp and a bit of onion; cabbage 
with left-over cold meats diced fine, to 
gether with cubes of celery, pimientoes, 
green pepper, and chopped olives. 

Sometimes I arrange quarters or eighths 
of tomato on individual plates, and in the 
center. or between the sections of each, I 
place little hills of cabbage and dot them 
with m: dressing. Garnish the 
with strips pepper and very 
nn ly ( hopped onion. 

\ few enjoyabl 


menus featuring a 


onion 


yonnalse 


salad ol gree! 


cabbage salad cours 
re the following: 

1. Chicken pie, 
mashed potato, but 
tered carrots, and cab- 
bage. raisin and 


lad; 2. Meat 


onion 
; 
1oal, 
and 

cabbage with tomato 

l Creamed 


eggs on 


baked potatoes 
alad: 2. 
lard 


ast, escallope d toma- 


I cooked 
{ 


toes and cabbage salad 
with Thousand Island 


mayonnaise are dressing; 4. Fried 
delicious. Some ham, escalloped 
times | place two y potatoes and cab 
or three crisply : 4 bage. cot tage 
broiled — slices of f cheese. nut and 
bacon on top of the bs olive salad; 5. Cab- 
cabbage and may g bage and shrimp 
onnaise: som, times 4 salad, baked pota- 
I chop green pep es toes and corn pud- 
per fine and spread 0 ding; 6. Salmon 
over the cabbage, % loaf, creamed pota- 
together with the k toes. and cabbage 
mayonnaise cress & salad with finely 

Salmon, tuna chopped onion, 
sh, and sardines hard-cooked eggs 
mashed and spread h nd fried bacon. 
evenly on top of Ny >. Macaroni and 
the cabbage leaves » cheese and cabbage 
Suggest most inter- ‘ salad with left-over 
esting sandwiches % string beans, tresh 
Ofte lor variety I My OP OE ARE EERE NOW. ¥Y ~jamange~pnade-er sna en 
“se Tho isand ions.all cut incubes 
land dressing in- For porch meals and week-end picnics, cabbage proves an at- ry these menus 
“tad of) =omayon tractive and appetizing food for making sandwiches and salads Yours 









N THIS “Bride’s Cookery , 
Primer Lesson,” we are giving 
you the foundational recipes 
and variations for starchy desserts, 
such as Blanc Mange or Corn-starch 


Pudding. 


As thickened liquids are al- 
ways thicker when cooled, very little 
more starch is required than for making 
thick white sauces, directions for which 
were given last month. 


iY vase} 


© sae semana eg 


Corn-starch is generally used in thicken- 


ing starchy desserts as well as the dessert 
sauces. It has almost twice the thickening 


power of flour. 


of corn-starch to each cup of milk. In 
using eggs in these desserts, remember that 
one egg is approximately equal in thicken- 
ing power to one tablespoonful of flour or 
one-half tablespoonful of corn-starch. 
this reason, you will note that in the sched- 


ule appearing on 
this page one-half 
tablespoonful of 
corn-starch is de- 
ducted when one 
egg is used. 

It is always im- 
portant to separate 
the starch grains 
before the hot 
liquid is added to 
the starch. To ac- 
complish this in the 
starchy desserts, 
the corn-starch and 
half of the sugar— 
or all the sugar in 
case no egg is used 
—are mixed and 
then blended with 
one-half cupful of 
cold milk. The 
liquid is heated, us- 
ing a double-boiler. 
The starch and 
sugar, mixed with 
the cold milk, are 
stirred into the hot 
milk. While the 
mixture is thicken- 
ing, it is stirred 
constantly to pre- 
vent the separated 
starch grains from 
running together 
and forming lumps. 


The 


The Hows and HW hys 


of Making Starchy Desserts 

















The corn-starch, which has been mixed 
with sugar and cold milk to separate 


Allow two tablespoonfuls the starch grains, is poured into the ; 
hot liquid while stirring constantly j 
to prevent lumping, and the mixture i 
cooked for twenty-five minutes. It is Ki 
poured over the beaten egg-yolks and fe 
For returned to the double-boiler to cook fy 
one minute. Above, pouring Grape 
Juice Pudding into sherbet glasses E 
. 


that 


1S 








Dessert J 
Blanc Mange | 3c. milk 
or i 
Corn-starch | 
Pudding 





Brown o 


r 3c. milk 
Maple Sugar 
| 


Pudding 
Caramel l3e milk 
Pudding | 
| 
| 
| 
Chocolate 3c. milk 
Pudding | 


c. milk 
6 c. canned 
fruit juice 


Fruit Pudding 14 


or 
3 c. fruit jui e 





Lemon | 2c. boiling 
Pudding or | water 
Filling for 

Pies | 
| 
e . mt 

Orange | le. boiling 
Pudding | water 

le. oranre 
juice 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


Liquid | Thickening 
5% tbsp. corn- 


starch 


starch 


larch 


514 tbsp. corn- 


starch 


6 tbsp. corn- 


starch 


5 tbsp. corn- 


starch 


5 tbsp. corn 


starch 


6 tbsp. corn- 


3 tbsp. corn- 


Other Ingredients 
4 tbsp. sugar 


RE 





| 14 tsp. salt 
| % tsp. vanilla 


4 tbsp. brown or 
maple sugar 
ere 

'g tsp. salt 

Lo tap. vanilla 


6 tbsp. caramel sirup 
l egg 

1g tsp. salt 

be tsp. vanilla 


2 Sq. chocolate or 
c. cocoa 

6 tbsp. sugar 

ig tsp. salt 

Le tsp. vanilla 


“Sugar to taste 
4 Usp. salt 





iye 


sugar 
; tsp. salt 
2 eges 


| Grated rind | lemon 
| 44 ec. lemon juice 


| 1'¢ c. sugar 


= eggs 
| 1', tbsp. lemon juice 
4 tsp. salt 


Schedule for Starchy Desserts 


| 





Special Directions 

‘se double-bol er, Seald 
2'4 c. milk; mix corn-starch, 
half of sugar and salt with 
lo cold milk Add to 
scalded milk and cook 25 
min. Pour over ecg beaten 
with remaining suvar Re- 
turn to double-boiler and 
cook 1 min. longer Add 
vanilla and pour in wet 
molds The egz may be 
separated and the white used 
as a meringue folded in or 
piled on top Ise 6 tbsp 
corn-starch if egg is omitted 
Make same as Blanc Mange 
Egg may be omitted 


Combine caramel! sirup and 
dls scalded milk Add 
dry ingredients mixed with 
'¢ ec. cold milk. Proceed as 
in Blane Mange Egg may 
be omitted 

Melt chocolate; add sugar, 
corn-starch. salt and '¢ ¢. 
cold milk. Blend thoroughly 
and add to scalded milk and 
proceed as in Blanc Mange. 
keg may be omitted 


Make same as Blanc Mange. 
One egg-white may be used 
as a meringue folded in or 
used to top the pudding. It 
may be garnished with fruits. 
Combine = dry 
add boiling water, stirring 
constantly Cook in double- 
boiler 25 min Pour over 
beaten egge-yolks, return to 
double-boiler and cook 1 
min Remove from fire and 
add lemon rind and juice 
Use egg-whites as meringue 
For lemon pie filling use 6 
tbsp. corn-starch., 


ingredients, 


Make same as Blane Mange 
adding lemon juice last an’ 
reserving egg whites ior 
meringue. 








ride’s (ookery Primer 


It should be cooked for twenty-five mip. 
utes to insure a well-cooked mixture 
If egg is used, it should not be added 
until the starch mixture is cooked. as 
takes much longer to 
than the egg. 
beaten with the remaining half 
of the sugar, and then part of 
the hot starch mixture poured 
into the beaten egg while stir- 
ring constantly. If the 
poured 


cool 
Che egg should by 


oe 
CRE 


into the starch 





— 


Pee MR the a eee tet 


mixture, there is 
danger of the egg 
cooking in small 
tough particles. 
Return all to the 
double-boiler and 
cook minute 
longer. Sometimes 
the yolk only may 
be used for thick- 
ening, and the 
white used 
meringue on top or 
beaten into the 
pudding. When 
beaten into the 
pudding, it makes 
it very light and 
delicate in texture 

Fruit juices 
fresh or canned, 
may be used as 
: all of the 


one 


as a 


part or 

liquid in sauces 
and desserts Lem- 
on juice should 


not be added until 
after the liquid 1s 
thickened. 
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tion of cooling drinks for summer. 


ate pCi Cores , 
gat — 


Above is shown a variety of the fruits and juices which may be used in the prepara- 
Mint leaves may be used for flavor and garnish 


o/d Drinks For Hot Days 


Good Housekeeping Institute has Tested these Recipes for You 


OT days demand cool 
drinks. Even the 
sight of the spark- 
ling liquid in tall 

glasses, and the tinkling of 
the ice, are cooling. How re- 
freshed one feels after sipping 
a cold beverage, and when it 
is made of fruit juices it is of 
important food value because 
of the vitamines and minerals 
contained. 


The children as well as 
grown-ups will want cold 
drinks. Mothers should be 


careful, however, about send- 
ing them to the public soda 
fountains. Sanitary conditions in some are 
deplorable, especially in the washing of 
glasses and spoons. Also, when children 
go to the soda fountains, they see those 
tich sweet mixtures which should form no 
part of their diet, and lacking discretion, 
they will order them. A “home soda 
fountain” can be just as much fun for 
them, and the drinks made of pure fruit 
juices will be only what they should have. 
You may use any fruit juices and com- 
bine them in various ways. A little 
lemon juice gives point to all other fruits. 
\ tea infusion makes a good base for many 
punches, Ginger ale also makes a delicious 
beverage, adding ‘‘zip’’ to a mild drink. 
Plain or charged water may be used. Re 
member that if you should lack one or two 
ol the ingredients in these recipes, you may 
omit them or substitute to your taste. 

From Mrs. L. M. Thornton, of Waverly, 





and the salad 
service on these pages were lent us 
by Ovington Bros. of New York City 


The cold drink set 


N. Y., come these three recipes: For Spice 
Cups combine two and one-half cupfuls 
of orange juice, one cupful of pineapple 
juice, two cupfuls of water, and one-half 
cupful of sugar. Add the grated rind of 
one lemon, one tablespoonful of strained 
honey, six whole cloves, one-half teaspoon- 
ful each of grated nutmeg and cinnamon, 


and one-fourth teaspoonful of allspice. 
Mix and let stand for three hours. Strain 
and add three pints of ginger ale. Stir 


briskly and serve in glasses containing a 
little cracked ice. 

Rose Punch is a delicious beverage. 
Pour a quart of boiling water over two 


cuptuls of sugar and boil five minutes. 
Cool and add one cupful of strained honey, 
one and one-half cupfuls of lemon juice, 


five and one-half cupfuls of 

orange juice, and one table 
ny spoonful of rose water. Serve 
with cracked ice and a‘ few 
rose petals floating on top. 

To make Ambrosia combine 
the juice of three oranges, one 
grapefruit, one lemon, and 
one-fourth cupful of pineapple 
juice. Stir in five chopped 
maraschino cherries, one slice 
of pineapple chopped, and one- 
half cupful of dessicated coco 
nut. Dissolve one-half cupful 
of sugar in three cupfuls of 
water and add to the fruit 
juices. Chill and serve with a 
little cracked 1ce in the glasses. 

A recipe for Cherry Punch comes from 
Mrs. W. F. Kansier, Halfway, Michigan. 
Mix together two cupfuls of cherry juice, 
one-half cupful of pineapple juice, and the 
juice of two oranges and three lemons, and 
add one cupful of sugar. Add two cupfuls 
of tea infusion and one quart of ginger ale. 
Then stir in one-half cupful of cherries cut 
in quarters, and one banana sliced. Serve 
with crushed ice in the glasses. 

Many refreshing beverages may be pre- 
pared with grape juice as the foundation. 
August and September are the months for 
fresh grape juice, and the bottled product 
is always available. If these fruit drinks 
are not prepared at home, however, and 
the children are permitted to go to the 
public soda fountains, mothers should turn 
an inquisitive eye upon the cleanliness of 
such places in the interests of health. 
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The story of 


0A Man who sawall Life Ahead of him as 


ust a Way to Go 


to give Happiness to Others 





j 


UDSON WARE 








doi zy wW hat 


he 


nad dreamed olf doing tor twenty 
one year Hi stepping from 
the gang-plank of ttle Ohio river 
steamboat 
Hix i 1px ne wWharl-boat nov It 
was just he had remembered it no 
smaller Yr rye He stood upon its 
land edge and gazed up the yellow clay 
bank Phat, too, was just as he had re 
membered And along its top, peering 
over at hi the town, like a Curious person 
tn elpoyv ‘ | pre ( jong a shelf No 
j memory nad p ee © trick 
Stranger here? 
Judso es dr He turne 
whari-mast« i! D ni i l 
nit« Juds« ne ; eve or: e] i 
tu ev y } J enpe The otner 
‘ j t< ot vender tr p 
Judson loosed his pent breath. But hi 
hand } yom eak : he set de n } tr 
lei On We ‘ ] ppost 4) 
J t pe zt 1 you re look! 
hotel, it’s that red brick top of the hil 
Phe Decker H« sult ou want a hach 
there i phon ae brant Livery will 
COM ie a get Y Re isenabl 100 


‘No, I’m walking.” He took up his 
telescoyn and started up the bank, his 
eyes straining toward the buildings along 


the top 
\ window-shade in the upper story of the 
Decker House flew up-—like an opening 
evelid The curtain moved—-like the 
hite of an eve turning? Judson 


balanced upon his heel, then went back to 


the wharf-boat and t lephoned to Brant’s 

Livery Stable 
He went up the bank again and waited 
What was the matter with him Phere 
would be few stirring at this early hour 
A curiou notion edged into his 


mind that it was the little things which 
undoing, the little things 
ceming]y lorgotten: the faint odor 


from the up the 


¢ proving hi 
he had 
ol bromine bromine 


Mmiinie 


river, the mild sucking of the river under 
the wharf-boat. the geometrical flecks of 
dried mud just beyond the edge ol the 
“alert 
It wa lean boy with a forward thrust 
of teeth who yanked the vehicle to equi 


librium beside him. Who would this be? 


Judson wondered as he creased his length 


into the rac king cab Then he remembered 


that the oldest Brant girl had had un 
sightly teeth. She must have married, 
then He moved his palm over the 


ancient leather; he plucked a bit of brown 
cTCust He 


gray horsehair from a won 
dered if it was the same cab in which he 
had been driven to his father’s funeral, 
to his grandfather’s funeral Uncon 
sciously he edged forward and sat cere- 
moniously upright 

After all, he was not quite ready to see 


certain places He pulled down the 
fraved shade so that he should not see the 
high school, the post office the bank He 
not even ready to see the old Ware 
place. He asked his driver to stop at the 
corner below Then, if it were neglected 

and he must expect it to be ne lected 
he would discover it little by little. 

He pressed an extra quarter upon the 
“It’s worth an extra two bits,” he 
0 early. 


You 


would vou 


was 


boy 


urged, “getting your horses out 
Only don’t jerk their heads, buddi 
wouldn't want to be jerked 
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“Bits?” puzzled the boy 
Judson smiled. “We 


where I come from.” 


out 


suill say 


He kept his eves down as he crossed 
from the cab to the exact corner of the 
hedge; then he threw back his head 
quickly. There, there it was, the same red 


rool —the sume shade of red, even. But 
the vines? His lips parted over a 
soit surge of joy: his honeysuckle vine 
the vine he had planted the Saturday 
alternoon before he had left! It had 
rloted to the top of the hous« : it was like 
4 great bouquet for his homecoming. And 
the hedgx it was a wonderful hedge 


higher than his head, and thic k: 
pruning a little, but only a litth 

His feet lifted gratefully as he took the 
thirty odd steps down the street toward 
the gate. He wished that he had 
lound the courage to ask the Brant boy 
who lived on the place. Of 
could only expect that stranger Hk 


Stopped at a girl’s clear laugh behind the 
hedgx 


“Well, then 


it needed 


how 


course he 


since brought me 


vou’ ve 


early apples—so early in the morning 
I'll have to make you an apple pic! 
The the 


gate at that moment wheeled and leaned 
over it. “An early pie, then 


young man who swung open 
eagerly 
tonight!” 
“Early 
“Aw 
“Aw, go 'way 
The youth was chuckling and stepping 
high as he street 
Judson went through the gate and up the 
brick Ihe girl saw him as she turned 
to enter the house. She came back to the 
edge of the porch, a basket of apples in het 
hand, and stood waiting. 
girl, not slender, not plump: her black hair 
het 


tomorrow night.” 


come on 


vent on down the 


walk 


was smooth in braids about her head 


blue-black eves rested upon Judson us 
though he were doing the most natural 
thing in the world. She was not smiling, 


but she the sion ol smiling 


wave 





By Oma Almona Davies 


She was a large 


Illustrated by 


James E. Allen 


Judson was deeply happy during 
those days. He pruned. He 
mended. He contrived house- 
keeping conveniences for Azalea 


Judsor came on gazing steadily at her. 
reached the foot of the steps, 
he stopped as though something had 
swept back z You re Azalea,” he 
siuia and bared his head belore het 

Iler  ¢ widened “I'm Azalea 
Palmer.” her breath 
“Why, Why, it’s Unck 
Judson 

She set down her apples and skimmed 


Belore he 


him 


( lids 
She drew 


vou're not 


down the steps She caught his hand 
both her own. Then she dropped it, and 
circling her arm about his neck, kissed him 
Upon One cheek and the other. She kissed 
him! 

Judson followed her into the house. He 
could never remember what she said, as 
she talked on in pleasant excitement. He 


tle had 


pause in 


was glad when he reached a chai 


thought always that he would 


the doorway and look eagerly for this 
thing and tor that But he did not; he 
looked at the girl. It was only later that 
he saw the clock in the same corner the 
walnut-framed mirror above the hreplace 


is mother ewig table 
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He believed that the first words he said 
were, ““You’ve kept the place.” 
“Why, yes,” she answered in slight 


puzzlement. “No other place would ever 
seem home, would it? No other place is 
home.” 


She reminded Judson vaguciy of pleasant 
growing things. And her voice was full- 
toned and steady: she was rooted deeply. 

“And besides,” her eves brooded upon 
him, “‘“Mother wanted you to come back, 
so much. She wanted you to come back 
and be happy here. She said—the very 
last day—she said you might some day 
come back. It’s five years, Uncle Jud, 
said that.” 

“Five years this month, the twenty- 
fifth.” Judson studied the carpet. “Some 
day”’—he parried a little wildly—‘I want 
to know everything she said, everything 
you can remember, just how she looked, 
but 

“Not now,” her own voice broke in her 
haste to save him. Her eyes fell, then she 
threw back her head gallantly. “Only 
this. I think you ought to know this, 
Uncle Jud, right from the start. She never 
blamed you for—anything. She never 
would hear a word against you.”’ 

All of Judson strained forward. For the 
first time he eyed her keenly, searched 
her. Then she didn’t know! Then her 
mother hadn’t told! Nevertheless 
he challenged her, 

“Effie was a good woman.” 

“Nobody knows how good,” said Azalea 
simply 

Judson wondered if there were a faint 
tinge of resentment in her level gaze: he 
could only expect that. What mattered 
was that Effie had kept the secret! .. . 
He gazed at the young creature before 
him with humble gratefulness, and 
smiled wistfully. Azalea noted it and 
believed that, after all, her words were 
giving him pleasure. She felt her way 
with him 

“After father died, she talked of you 
every day, I think. And when she got 
so weak, she sometimes seemed to think 
that you and she were young together 
again—” She hung startled before the 
sudden appe il in his eves 

“She wasn’t delirious, was she? She 
didn’t say things?” His voice cracked 
the thin moment. 

“Why, no. No, she was never out of 
her mind, not to the last moment.” 

She looked at him curiously. The 
clock whirred a faint blur of sound pre- 
paratory to striking. She rose swiftly. 

“Why, we’ve been talking half an hour! 
I must go now. You see, I work. And 
I’m late. But Daddy Steddom’s so good 
to us all, he’ll forgive me.”’ 

She was already fumbling at the fasten- 
ings of her gingham as she crossed to the 
door. “Oh, but I’m sorry to leave just 
when—’ 

Judson had sprung from his chair. He 
strode after her, swung before her. His 
black-blue eves probed her blue-black ones. 

“Steddom? Do you work for Steddom? 
At the bank?”’ 

“Why, yes. Since I graduated from 
high school—three years. And now I’ve 
the very desk Mother had.” Her head 
balanced proudly. 

Judson turned away. 
upon his arm. 

“Now, Uncle Jud. Can’t you see? 
that’s all over twenty years ago. Nobody 


sink 4 she 


She laid her hand 


Just a Way to Go 


remembers. If you could hear President 
Steddom talk about you! He said to me 
once: ‘No man ever lived better than 
your Uncle Judson. Remember that, 
Azalea.’ And if he could say that— And 
I know when I tell him you're here 

“But you mustn’t. You mustn't tell 
anybody. I want you to promise me you 
won't tell anybody. I just want to hang 
around for a little while.”” He swung his 
arm indefinitely toward the yard. “I want 
to sort of—prune up things, you know. 
If you don’t mind—” 

He went to the door and stood in the 
blithe odor of the honeysuckle. He faced 
her as she came down. 

“T’ll go to the Decker House nights.” 

“You'll stay at the Palmer House 
nights,’’ Azalea Palmer twinkled. 

Judson leaped boyishly to her mood. “If 
I do, I'll have to have some of that apple 
pie you promised this morning.” 

Swirls of lovely rose eddied through the 
healthy pallor of her cheeks. “You'll be 
eating it with a mighty nice boy, then!” 
she flung back at him as she ran, laughing, 
down the steps. 

Judson was deeply happy during those 
days. It was a happiness too great for the 
hours that held it: he felt dimly that it 
would spread onward all down through his 
years. He pruned. He mended. He 
weeded and dug and planted. He con 
trived housekeeping conveniences. To 
Azalea’s exclamations over the latter he 
said to her one day: 

“If you’d tramped through the Cali- 


The SINGER, 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


Oh, ] could go on leade n feel, 

And climb the steepest road and long, 
If at the evening time my heart 
Could lift a dauntless, valiant song. 


And I could face my sorrow here 

If only I could surely know 

That out of it—in some strange way— 
A deathless, silver song would grow; 
And I could bravely bear with pain 
If through it God would help me make 
One single song the old, tired earth 
Would hold and low for Beauty's sake. 


fornia mountains, five hundred miles of 
them, making a.new home for vourself 
every night, you’d learn a few tricks. So 
if anybody catches sight of this old husk 
puttering around here, you just tell them 
it’satramp. Tell them I’m just puttering 
around for my keep a few days.” 

“Old husk’! ”’ she chided. ‘You, still 
in your forties! With your great big ledge 
full of gold!” 

Judson fumbled with a nail, laid it down. 
His eyes looked through the walls of the 
house, across prairies and mountains, a 
desert and mountains again “When 
I can save up enough to sink my shaft 
down to the lode You see, if I can once 
get through that waste rock and down to 
my first level 

“Now, Uncle Jud! You come right 
back here to Ohio! I want you to live 
here while you’re here. I want you to have 


a good time—go places and see jx ople—” 
“I see a fellow named Vance Curtis.” 
chortled Judson. ‘I see that chap hangin’ 
around ’most every night. 
a bit of use for him—he can eat more Die 
than I can. But anyway,” he spaced his 
nail carefully, bs. am going to sce some 
body. I’m going to see Ezra Steddom.” 
“Oh, Uncle Jud! Tomorrow Yes, to 
morrow morning!” She glanced at him 
quickly: “Tomorrow morning we'll 
down early, before the others 
I know if you once get started 

“If I once get started,” parried Judson, 
“vou may lose your job. I'll tell vour boss 
you won't need your job longer’n next 
spring, anyway. June’s still the 
month, isn’t it?” 

“Oh, but I do need my job!” cried 
Azalea. Her voice slowed. ‘I'll need it 
longer than next June, or maybe the June 
after that. I want Vance to keep on doing 
the right thing for his mother and Aunt 
Nannie. And he would, anyway,” she 
added pridefully. 

“But Junes are so sweet when you're in 
your twenties,” sighed Judson Ware. “And 
there aren’t many of them. I'd like to see 
you spend them together.”’ 

Azalea had her way. Judson put on his 
good suit and sat waiting in the President's 
office the following morning. 

Ezra Steddom would be sixty-cight now, 
Judson had figured. And he had seemed to 
know that he would be just like this 
straight and brisk, with thinned hair and 
flesh shrunken to the square lines of his face 

and figure. He hung his cane on the 

same old hook, his hat above it, and 
motioned Judson to his chair as he sat 
down behind his desk. 

“Good morning, sir. 
do for you?” 

Judson remained standing. “Per- 
haps you can recognize me.’ 

Steddom looked at him alertl 
“Why ...” It was rather an ex 
pelled breath than a syllable. He got 
to his feet. 

Judson went to him and held out his 
hand. 

Steddom rounded the ce-k, both 
hands outstretched. ‘Judson Ware!” 
He felt of Judson’s arm, squeezed it here 
and there. “Judson Ware!” 

He drew Judson’s chair close to the 
desk. 

They sat, looking at each other. 

“T’ve thought of this a hundred times, 
a thousand times—your coming back.” 

“T guess I’ve thought of it thousands 

of times myself,’’ Judson smiled a little. 

“Well, tell me, tell me now, how it’s gone 
with you. What have you made ot your 
self, Jud?” 

Judson lifted the edge of his indifierent 
coat. “A tramp.” 

“You're not mining still? 
miner, Jud.” 

“IT guess I’ve proved that,” | 
chuckled. “Been at it fourteen years one 
place and another, and I’ve less than when 


And | haven't 


go 
rel there. 


we dding 


What can we 


You're no 


Judson 


[ started. Just about enough to get m 
here and back.” 
“But, why Steddom’s arms spread 


in a gesture of futility—‘‘why didnt you 
use those letters I gave you? ou're a born 
banker. I’m telling you the truth as | told 
you then, no boy ever came behind that 
grillwork out there with the capabilities 
you had. Now, tell me.” 

(Continued on page 104 


Judson’s feet 
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It’s a glorious thing to follow a dream, but the dreamer who only dreams has no idea of all she 
the fine, full splendor of seeking her own particular treasure at the end of the rainbow 


The Unlit Loam p 


The Difference Between Dreaming and 
Doing, by a Woman Whose Light Shines Far 


Anne Shannon Monroe 


LL her life she had wanted to do 

things for her mother-——give her 
leisure, travel. She 
some da\ In the 
meantime she dreamed She saw the 
two of them setting together on 
long journeys, visiting strange countries, 
hobnobbing with strange peoples. Oh, 
she spread a magic carpet on which her 
mother trod with winged feet; but in real 
ity mother swept the worn carpet under her 


careirceness 


would do it 


out 


actual feet—scrimped, saved, managed 

grew grav, worn, old, ill—and finally 

slipped away from life while her daughter 

was dre iming ot what wonderful health 
j 


resort she would take her to 
Then she began to dream of a beautiful 
tombstone she would have erected above 
her mother’s grave. of rare flowers she 
would plant there. of vines that would 
cling and bloom and give forth sweet fra 
graaces But as the vears wore on, 


some dgay 


Illustrated by 
Walter Jardine 


an old sexton packed the earth ever more 


firmly about the rotting base of the wooden 
slab to keep it upright. 
\ mother had several daughters. 


With 


their birth she began to dream of their 
future: It would be Wellesley, or Vassar or 
Smith development in the arts proles 
sions. Continually, at her housework, she 


lived in a dream. her eves glazed. her mind 
absorbed her interest otherwhere On itrip 
to the market three blocks she would 
get them entered in college—through— into 


various callings “Yes. ] might as well 
have stew again as anything.” Ab 
sently she would pick up her parcel, resume 
her dream—and her daughters were never 


so much as graduated from High School 
dreaming, 


Dreaming, dreaming 





ad to 


r the smallest possible opening 


never seeing the ne rest loose e1 C1AC 


never see 


tow { the ce read ¢ ome ever getting 
in the tiniest edge of the wedge never 
starting, never ! ging, never ccom 
plishing, just dreaming, dreaming the days 


away dreaming the vears away 

Don’t we all know how it is? Tomorrow 

I will start on a course of study; to- 
morrow ] will begin to renovate the 
house tomorrow I will try for the new 
job or the new outlook tomorrow I 
will join a club or resign from one; to 
morro l il register so that I cal vote 
or | ll begin definitely to work for peace 


or I'll take 
or I'll help 


club, or do something positive to make life 


open stand on prohibition 


with the girls’ club or the bovs 


more interesting in our town. ‘Tomorrow 
tomorrow tomorrow But todav I'll 
dream spread the picture It’s a pleasant 


picture. There’s (Continued on page 185) 











In the kitchen the outlets are generally more 
convenient when located at elbow height. 


The twin 


HEN you want to use your elec 
tric toaster in the morning, do 

you find it necessary to unscrew 

a lamp from some lighting fixture 

to secure an outlet convenient to the table? 
When you wish to use the vacuum cleaner 
in your bedroom, do you have to connect 
to a wall fixture and have the cord danglin 
across the dresser or table? If you mus 
answer yes to such questions, it is proof 
that your house is not wired in accordance 
with present-day standards, and conse- 
quently you are not getting a full measure 
of convenience in using electricity in your 
home. Many of us realize that our house 
wiring is not adequate, but hesitate even to 
consider improving it, thinking there prob- 
ably would be confusion and 
perhaps damage involved in 
making changes and, again, 
that the cost might be exces- 
sive. Fortunately, it is gen- 
erally possible to accomplish 
many things in house wiring 
with little disturbance and 
for relatively slight expense, 
considering the benefit derived. 
What is an adequately wired 
house? This question can have no 
exact general answer, for obviously 
the personal habits and tastes of 
the individual and the house plan 
and arrangement of furniture will 
all have a bearing. If you have 
been living in a wired house, no 
doubt, you may have found cer- 
tain things which you would like 
to have changed, and you know of 
improvements which might be in 
corporated. If such is the case, 
your house is not adequately wired 
as far as you are concerned. Many 
people tolerate inconvenient wiring con 
ditions because they do not know that 
these can be improved. However, if cer 
tain general requirements are met, a high 
degree of utility and convenience car 
obtained in any house in which elec tricity 


rd 
- 
‘ 
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outlet illustrated provides 
connecting two appliances at the same time 


be 








Do vou know how to 
It will also give vou 
Another new bulletin, 
rewiring an old one 
suttable 


West goth Street, Nex 


is available for lighting and for 
the use of appliances. 
Electricity in the home is 
still of primary benefit for 
lighting purposes, therefore it 
is logical in bringing the wiring 
up to date to give consideration first to the 


for 


location and the number of the permanent 
lighting fixtures, the ceiling and wall lights. 
The kitchen, the laundry. and the bath 
room requirements generally demand light 
from installed lighting units either of the 
ceiling type or of the bracket type mounted 
on walls Phe dining-room usually needs a 
ceiling fixture to illuminate the table and 


give a certain amount of general illumina 










SEPT OA pt 





EL 4 


ak 







~~ ROWS RPE a 


Se ee 








- Lane 





The convenience out 
let for this appliance 
is mounted on a brick 
wall, and the wires 
connecting it to the 
service were encased 
in the flat metal 
molding which is 
illustrated at the left 





read your electric 
those fundamental facts about electricity and 


circuits and convenience 


Good Housekeeping 
Department of 


Bring Your \ iring 


. The INSTITUTE 


By George 


l meter? Our nm bulletin 


“House Wiring and Lighting for Service.” 
To make the best use of the wide variety 

outlets for service. The bulletins 
York City. “The A B C of Electricity for 


tion, but the lighting arrangement of the 
other rooms of the house can be more 
flexible, and with the present vogue for 
portable lamps the permanent fixtures in 
these rooms can be adequate) upple 
mented to provide proper illumination 

It frequently happens that wall brackets 
such as those provided in living-rooms 
or bedrooms are improperly located with 
respect to the furniture. Generally, these 
can be relocated, but of course work of this 
nature had better be done when the rooms 
are being redecorated so that th places 
originally occupied by the fixture vill not 
I If the kitchen or laundry 
lighting is inadequate the condition should 
be remedied immediately, for poor lighting 
is sure to affect the important work done 
in these rooms and, naturally ill affect 
the worker fo make an improvement 
here may mean only a change in the light 
ing fixture or even just the provision of a 
lamp of greater candle power in the existing 
fixture. Of course, additional fixtures may 
be required either for better general illumi 
nation or to provide proper light at the work 
In any case, take it for granted 
that if an unsatisfactory condition exists, 
it can be remedied quickly and generally 
Remember that adequate 
lighting demands, first, sufficient intensity 
of light so that the various tasks may be 
done safely and expeditiously without eye 
strain; second, the fixtures used musi 
diffuse the light so there is no objectionable 
glare: and third, the fixtures must be 
so located and so designed that there are 
no deep shadows to interfere with the 
proper performance of work. 

After you have considered the lighting 
fixtures, consider the convenience outlets. 
rhese are the outlets to which you connect 
the portable lamps and the portable appli- 
A convenience outlet can be truly 
convenient only when it is properly 
located. In the living-room where outlets 
are used almost exclusively for portable 
lamps. they are most convenient when in- 
stalled in the baseboard. In the kitchen 
and laundry the outlets are generally more 
convenient when located on the wall at 
elbow height. Even for certain outlets 
in the dining-room, the elbow height 
location is desirable; for example, when the 


” noticeable 


centers 


at a low cost 


ances 








le 



















W.Alder, E.E. 


“The AB ¢ Electricity for the H ber N tell you 
the ir appliane } er iekeeper should ky 
carr " ’ la HON wo r mer ri a Ne Hone r 
decdr U , hie p / rip must pr } 
: y be ned from the Good Housekeepin Bulletin Ser rro 
the House r 5 “House Wiring and Lighting for Service 
outlet Is adjacent to a se rving table or in these cases there is a satis- 
bufiet on which appliances are used, lactory way to provide the 


Almost all of us are familiar with the con- 
dition of hav ing an outlet behind a pit ce ol 
heavy furniture or in a place where it can 


be reached only with difficulty. This con 
dition should not be tolerated. 
If vou have never seen an old house 


wired or 1 you have not had additional 
wiring put in, you can not appreciat the 

facility with which this can be done in 
\ usual method of putting 
concealed wiring in a finished house is to 
run flexible steel-armored cable in the 

spaces between studding in the walls and 
between floors and ce¢ ilings These cables 
which contain the that carry the 
current are drawn into place trom one 
outlet or fitting to another, so that when 
the job is completed there is no surface 
vidence that any wires have been installed. 
In a house having a cellar it is easy to 
inderstand that by putting a small hole 
through the floor below a partition or close 
to the side wall a flexible armored cable, 
usually only as large in cross-section as a 
ten-cent piece, may be drawn through the 
hole behind the baseboard and connected 
to an outlet in a suitable metal box set in 
a hole previously made in the baseboard 
itself. After the wires have been properly 
connected, the familiar face plate is in 

stalled, and this is the only surface evidence 
that any additional wiring work has been 
done. If the wiring is for an upper floor, 
the cables are run in the walls to the floor 
level and then, if the wires have to cross 
the house, it may become necessary to ré 

move a small strip of flooring. Even this 
can be accomplished with litth damage 
if done by a good mechanic. Frequently, 
too, it is possible to have the floor cutting 
done in a closet where any marring will 
not be especially detrimental. ‘The top 
floor is gene rally quite easy to wire cither 
for ceiling fixtures or side wall brackets, 
lor the cable can be drawn into place 
from the attic or th. space that usually 
exists between the ceiling and the roof 
beams. 


most Cases 


Wires 


Of course, there are certain situations in 
which it would be too expensive or involve 
too great damage to finished walls or 
Even 


ceilings to install concealed wiring. 
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extra outlets or 
tures This can 
the use ol 
The 
the 


ceiling fix 
be don by 
metal 


convenience 


molding. 
outlet for 
mixing and beating ma- 
chine illustrated 
on the opposite 
page is mounted 
brick vall, 
and the wires con- 
necting it to the 
service are cn- 
cased in flat metal 
molding. With 
this molding 
painted to match 


on a 


the surfaces on 
which it is at- in ie 
tached, the ar- 


rangement is 
unobtrusive and certainly is not objection 
able from the standpoint of appearance. 

The National Electrical Code, which 
contains the authoritative regulations on 
the basis of which the vast majority of 
house wiring is done, permits twelve out 
lets on a single-branch circuit. This means 
that there may be as many as twelv 
points at which lighting fixtures or con 
venience outlets may be attached to a 
single circuit connecting with the fuse box 
Because of this liberal rule it is possible in 
many have additional lighting 
fixture outlets or convenience outlets con 
nected to existing circuits. This some 
times simplifies the work of adding new 
outlets. 

\n additional convenience outlet ,may 
be obtained where a single exists at 
present by installing what is known as a 
twin outlet. One is illustrated on the 
opposit« page, and it is obvious that this 
makes it possible to connect two appli 
ances or two lamps at one point, 
the fact that it is permissible to 
have twelve outlets on a branch circuit, 
it is extremely desirable to have those con 
venience outlets which are used primarily 
for appliances wired separately to the 
fuse panel as branch circuits. With this 
arrangement, if anything happens in using 
a kitchen or laundry device to cause a fuse 
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Frequently it is possible to have 


the floor cutting done in a 
closet where any marring will 
not be especially detrimental 


to “blow,” the lights in the house will not 
be affected. this convenience 
feature there is also a desirable added factor 
ol satety through the provision of the 
separat circuits for these ipphliance outlets. 

There are many things which provide 
for convenience in wiring, and although 
they may be small in themselves, in the 
aggregate they make the difference between 
passable wiring and wiring that gives a 
maximum of service. As we have said, 
practically anything within reason can be 
accomplished in house wiring, so that your 
desires in this respect may be taken care 
of, and usually at a cost that is low com- 
pared with the result obtained. There is 
one thing to keep in mind in connection 
with house wiring, and that is that the 
work should be done by a competent m« 
chanic. In many localities it is necessary 
that house wiring be done by a licensed 
electrician and that the finished job be in 
spected by municipal authorities as well as 
the Fire Underwriters’ representative. The 
licensed electrician will know what regula 
tions apply in your city, and if inspections 
are necessary, he will arrange to have them 
made and obtain the certificates for you. 


Besides 
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Every housekeeper 
should have an effec 
tive filing system fo, 
her records. The 
large box in the cen 
ter will hold pam. 
phlets,clipped articles 
and similar literature. 
The smaller boxes of 
wood and of paste 
board are used for 
records. The house. 
account and 
budget book in the 
center is an impor 


Do You Keep RECORDS? @ stent 
The Institute Believes They Are Essential in Every Home 


OST housekeepers today are 

making an effort to svstematize 

and schedule their work in a 

business-like way. But how 
many are going to the extent of keeping 
accurate, business-like records in their 
homes? An efficient filing system is one 
of the first essentials in every business 
office. Right here at the Institute it is 
possible in two or three minutes to place 
one’s finger on any letter which might be 
called for of the thousands of readers’ 
letters which we have on file. 

Just suppose you should want an article 
on “Picnic Suggestions’ that you had 
clipped from some household magazine 
last August. Where would you look for it? 
Or suppose you wanted to find out the 
source, cost, and amount of curtain 
material you purchased two years ago. 
Would you have any record other than a 
mental one? It is quite obvious that a 
filing system saves time that would be 
spent in hunting for important data, but 
the primary function of such a system for 
the housekeeper is to relieve mental strain. 
\ household filing system must be simple; 
the simpler you make it, the more useful 
it will be. 

The card catalogue is perhaps the easiest 
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Marion M. Mayer 


way of keeping records. Either a wooden 
box or a pasteboard box with lined cards 
of the 4x6 inch size, or 3x5 inch size, 
may be used. Colored guide cards with 
tabs for headings or subjects, and a set of 
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When filing clipped maga 
zine pages, often unrelated 
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articles on either side of the 
sheet call or a cross-reference. 
The illustration just above 
shows the method of cross 
article. In 
folders 
Government bulletins, In- 


referencing an 


* 


the large manila 


stitute bulletins, and leaflets 
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of various sizes may be 


mounted for reference 





alphabet guide cards are also advised. 

Recipes may be filed in a card catalogue 
box by themselves, or they may be a part 
of the general card file. You can include 
as many headings in your card file as you 
choose, but the following are suggested 
as being important: Menus (under this 
might come dinners, luncheons, suppers, 
school lunches, picnics, and __ parties); 
Canning Record; Addresses and Telephone 
Numbers; Inventory (include under this 
such headings as living-room, dining-room, 
master’s bedroom, etc.); Medical Records; 
Tax Receipts; and Insurance Receipts. 
A household inventory is important in 
giving a clue to the amount of insurance 
you should carry on your furnishings. It 
will indicate whether you are under or 
over insured. 

Canceled checks are your receipts and 
should be kept for several years. When 
they come from the bank, they should be 
checked with the stub in your bank book, 
held together with a rubber band, and 
filed in alphabetical order in a safe place 
in your desk. They are too bulky to be 


filed in your general file. Incidentally, when 
writing your checks, be sure that the stub 
in your check-book agrees with the check 
itself as to date, (Continued on page 174) 
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HAT is a soap? An article on 
soaps should not be considered 
complete without some attention 
to what a soap really is and does. 
Definitions are sometimes not more lucid 
than that in the old dictionary which 
defines “Dewdrop: a drop of dew,” 
especially if chemical terms have to be 
used. For a soap is a chemical combina- 
tion, made by blending the fatty acids in 
fats and oils with a caustic alkali, usually 
caustic soda. Acids and alkalies neutralize 
each other when combined in the right 
proportion. When the soap-maker makes 
what is called a ‘‘neutral’” soap, he com- 
bines these two ingredients so that no 
excess or free alkali is left in the soap. 

How does soap remove dirt? Why is it 
that soapy water can do what plain water 
can not? Our hands are greasy, and we 
put them in warm water; the grease still 
clings to the hands. We rub on soap, and 
the grease leaves the hands. Why? 

There are certain 
properties which 
30ap possesses in a 
greater degree than 
any other known 
solution, and these 
properties underlie 
the action of soap 
in cleansing. They 
are: 

Low Surface Ten- 
sion and Penetration. 
Ifa drop of water is 
put on a_e greasy 
plate, it draws up by 
surface tension into 
aspherical form, but 
a drop of soap solu- 
tion flattens out. 
The reason for this is that the low surface 
tension of a soap solution allows it to 
spread out into soap bubbles and suds, 
which are kept in the bubble form by 
the viscosity of the solution. This deep 
penetration of soap into the fiber is the 
first step in dirt removal. In fact, the ex- 
tremely low surface tension of a soap 
solution does more to explain its cleansing 
action than any other factor. The surface 
of a liquid may be thought of as a mem- 
brane or film. In liquids of high surface 
tension this film is trying to contract to 
the smallest possible area, or draw  to- 
gether; whereas soap, representing the op- 
posite condition, spreads out its solution to 
the utmost and penetrates far into the fiber. 
_Emulsifying power. When water and 
oil are shaken together, the oil is tem 
porarily broken up into droplets which are 


Suspended in the water, but are not 
truly emulsified. True emulsification 
means not only the breaking up of a 


liquid fat into microscopic droplets, but 
4 coating of each with a viscous film which 
Prevents their coalescing. When a soap 
solution and oil are thoroughly shaken 


How SOAP (CLEANS 


Two -Articles on Soaps and Thetr -Acttion 


llen Beers McGowan, M. A. 


Department of Household Chemistry, Teachers College 


together, dropiets form which are kept from 
running into each other by a film of soap- 
suds around each. These droplets are 
small enough to pass out from within the 
fibers, whereas those formed with water 
are not. In the mechanical action of 
washing and rinsing, they are floated off 
with the soap. This is the second step in 
removing grease and dirt. Mechanical 
action is necessary to emulsification, just 
as it is in making mayonnaise. The 
temperature of the wash water should 
be warm enough to keep any grease present 
in the oily state. Just as soapsuds can 
penetrate clothing and surround grease, so 










Showing three forms of soap which are 
satisfactory for use in the home laundry 


they can slip under and “‘pry loose” other 
forms of dirt as we work suds in and out of 
our clothing. 

Adsorption. That particular property 
of a soap solution known as “adsorption” 
is a change in concentration which occurs 
at the boundary surfaces of two substances 
in contact, or the power residing in one sub- 
stance to cause to adhere to itself a film of 
the other substance. A familiar example of 
adsorption phenomena is furnished by 
charcoal, such as was made from the fruit 
pits we collected in the late war. Charcoal 
is highly porous. When used in gas masks, 
its great surface area through these pores 
holds to itself or adsorbs the poison gases 
and prevents their passage through to the 
face. In the case of soap, the term is used to 
throw additional light on the power of soap 
solutions or soapsuds to pick up and hold 
the particles which comprise the dirt in 
the soiled clothes. Adsorption and low sur- 
face tension are related, inasmuch as that 
solution having the lowest surface tension 





will have the greatest adsorptive power. 
Does soap cleanse by chemical action also? 
The chemical action of soap in cleansing, so 
far as it exists, is due to alkali, either free 
in the soap, or set free by its solution. A 
“neutral”’ soap, in solution, does not exist. 
All soaps are alkaline when dissolved in 
water. The alkali set free may “cut” 
grease and form new soaps with the fatty 
acids in it, especially at high temperatures. 
Chemical action is always accelerated by 
heat. Soaps containing a large amount of 
excess alkali are sometimes advertised to 
cleanse without mechanical agitation, but 
the mechanical action of a mild soap in 
cleansing is far safer for most fabrics than 
the chemical action of the alkali. Further- 
more mechanical action is necessary at 
some stage, to float off the detached dirt. 
This makes the action of the washing 
machine very significant asa cleansing factor 
in laundry work. 
Is free alkali harmful? The action of 
alkalies on fibers 
should be under- 
stood by — every 
housewife. Wool and 

silk are destroyed by 
caustic alkalies and 
deteriorate with 
other alkalies such 

as sodium silicate 
and washing soda. 
Rayon, or artificial 
silk, is also suscep- 


tible, and is weak- 
ened by alkalies 
7 more than by water 
alone. ‘Cotton and 


linen are less suscep- 
tible, yet authorities 
hold that they are 
weakened by caustic alkalies, especially if 
the temperature of the wash water is high. 

The incorporation of large amounts of 
washing soda in a soap product produces 
a compound properly classed as a soap 
powder and not as a soap. Such products 
should be used with a full knowledge of 
their effect on animal fibers, that is, on 
silk and wool. 

The method of cleansing clothes by 
soaking alone is fallacious. Too much 
chemical action is involved in the use of 
a soap which will effect this result, and 
this chemical action may affect the fibers 
of the fabric. If too little mechanical 
action is used, proper cleaning can not be 
done. The woman who got down by the 
side of a stream and soused her clothes 
up and down in the water had the right 
principle of cleaning. After all, our modern 
washing machines merely carry on this 
primitive method. 

High temperature is so great a factor in 
increasing chemical action that clothes 
should not be boiled in strong soap or 
soda solutions except when necessary for 
sterilization, or as an occasional treatment. 
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When Purchasing 


RE you plan- 
ning to take 
advantage of 

the August linen 
sales in restocking 
your linen shelves 
or in purchasing the 
first supply of linen 
for your new home? 
Tempting discounts 
are usually offered at 
this season with 
many opportunities 
for genuine bar- 
gains. In choosing 
from the attractive 
displays now ar- 
ranged on the linen 
counters, we advise 


Pillow-cases should be of 
sufficient size so that they 
will fit easily on the pillow 


you to give some thought to the 
care which these linens will need to 
preserve their appearance and to 
give maximum service. 

Household linens come in many 
grades, and it is a familiar fact that 
they are not all linen. Cotton 
occupies a prominent place. Some 
times it is the most, at other times the least, 
desirable purchase. This depends on its use. 

Our grandmothers were very proud of 
their fine linen sheets and _ pillow-cases. 
They are invitingly cool in hot weather, 
and good laundering brings out their 
lovely qualities. However, we must 
admit that they are difficult to iron, as 
creases will persist, making exacting 
demands on the patience and energy of 
the best laundress. Furthermore, linen 


sheets represent a comparatively expen- 
sive purchase. 
Salespeople tell us that buyers frequently 







































It is important 
that you know the 
dimensions of a 
bed before pur- 
chasing sheets for 
it. Select sheets 
which are long 
enough to fold 
back generously 
over the blankets, 
asillustrated 
above. This will 
greatly protect 
the exposed ends 
of the blankets 


Bed sheets should be wide enough to 
tuck in well under the mattress. The 
mitered corner holds the sheet securely 


come to select sheets without any definite 
idea of the size of the beds on which these 
sheets will be used. As it is quite im- 
portant, in making a bed, to have sheets 
wide enough and long enough to tuck in 
well under the mattress and to fold back 
over the blanket at the top, with the 
pillow-case fitting easily over the pillow, 
we are giving some standard sizes. For 
sheets these are: 


Cribs, 45" or sq” 
wide; 


77" long. 

Cols, 54” or 63” 
wide; 99 long. 

Single heds, 63” 
or 72’’ wide; 90”, 
108” or 113” lo g. 

Three-quarter 
beds. 72” wide: 90". 
108” or 11 “a long 

Doubl. heds, 81" 
or 90” wide: 09", 
108” or 113” long. 

Box springs do 
not take greater 
width in sheets. 
The 108-inch sheet 
is a_ Satisfactory 
length; the sheet 
99 inches in length 
does not allow for 
a very generous 
fold over the 
blanket. 

For pillow- 
cases the following 
sizes are ¢ onsidered 
standard: 

20” x 28” pillow 
—42"’ wide; 3812” or 4014” long. 

22” x 28” pillow—45” wide; 38'3” or 
4012” long. 

Extra-size pillows, 24” and 26” in width, 
require cases 50” or 54”’ in width. 

Sheets come in various grades. Fine 
percale is the aristocrat in cotton sheeting. 
It is easy to iron, and good laundering 
brings out the beauty of its finish. The 
fineness of the sheet you choose will, of 
course, be determined by your budget. 
Sheets and pillow-cases with scalloped, em 
broidered edges are attractive, but we find 
that the fastidious housekeeper 
must spend extra time in ironing 
this edge by hand, even when 
using a flat-work ironer. Hem 
stitching, either one row or 
several, makes an_ attractive 
decoration. However, in the wear 
this hemstitching represents the 
weakest place in the sheet and is 
usually the first place to tear. 
Monograms are an_ efiective 
decoration. They should be 
ironed on the wrong side, using 
a thick pad to bring out the de 
sign as illustrated. With both 
monogrammed sheets and linen 
tablecloths, more particularly the 
latter, do not press the monogram 
after the linen is folded, as the im 
print of the design will show on other partsof 
the sheet or tablecloth when it is opent dout. 

Table linen presents much the same 
problems of care as bed linen. Our 
thrifty grandmothers bought the inexpen- 
sive, unbleached damask and bleached it 
on the green after each washing. ‘Today 
this practice is not at all common. The 
all-linen white damask cloth is a standard 
product and responds well to good launder 
ing. Like all other linen, it must b¢ ironed 
quite damp to bring out its fine qualities, 
while embroidery of any kind must be 
ironed on the wrong side, using a pad as 
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mentio! ed ab ve. 
The war brought 
soaring lien prices 
and an increase in 
the use ot “cotton 
damask.” In the 
better qualities we 
have not found it 
difficult to keep the 
color a clear white, 
but we can not ex- 
pect the lovely 
luster brought out 
in the laundering 
of linen damask. 

Plain linens of 
attractive textures 
and shades, with or 
without embroi 
dery or lace insets, 
are much used for 
the table. Lace in 
sets do not present 
the ironing difficul 
ties which many 
housekeepers sup- 
pose, unless these 
are unusually wide 
and of rather a 
loose weave In this latter case, care 
must be taken to keep the lace from 
stretching out of shape by using a gentle 
downward and not outward pressure when 
ironing. Fast colors are used in many 
of the colored linens suitable for the table, 
and therefore unusual care in laundering is 
not necessary. Retinting or redyeing is 
always advisable if colors are not fast. 
Breakfast cloths and luncheon cloths, 
either of cotton or of linen, in attractive 
weaves and with colored borders or simple 
patterns, are easily laundered and a de- 
sirable purchase if in fast colors. 

In ironing table napkins be sure to fold 
them so that in the final fold, square or 


Note the two grades of 
Turkish toweling _ illus- 
trated in the circles. The 
loops of the pile add extra 
surface for absorbing 
moisture, and conse- 
quently these loops should 
be close together, as in 
the upper circle. The 
lower one represents a 
very poor quality. Turk- 
ish towels may be ob- 
tained in various sizes 
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rectangular, the two hem- 

med edges will. be at the 

edge of the table and at 

the right of the individual 

we Os cover when placed on the 

tome 4 table. 

eneagtiniatines It will be to the pur- 
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Tablecloths o, other mono- ne 
gramed linens should be ironed a’ 
on the wrong side while very A 
damp, having a thick pad un- 5 
derneath to bring out the design. *? 
Several thicknesses of Turkish °° 


toweling covered with a smooth 
towel make an excellent pad 





chaser’s advantage to con- 
mt eee sider the usefulness of those 
inexpensive table coverings 
made of oil cloth or similar 
washable surfaces _ that 
come in both table cloths 


and breakfast or luncheon sets. For the — strain.”’ 


summer cottage, for the home breakfast, 
and when there is definite need for decreas- 
ing the weekly laundry work, these mater- 
ials offer a good solution to our problem. 
They may be quickly wiped off after each 


towel. Examine 
cloths, and 





meal and are avail- 
able in attractive 
designs and _ tex- 
tures. Those we 
have used are dura- 
ble and will not 
take stains. 

In one of the first 
of a series of bulle- 
tins published by a 
committee of the 
Textile Section of 
the American Home 
EconomicsAssocia- 
tion, quality in so- 
called‘‘Turkish”’ 
bath towels is con- 
sidered. In both 
towels and wash- 
cloths made of this 
material the loops 
of the pile add ex- 
tra surface for ab- 





tet 


This rack is conveniently placed 
above the sink drainboard to hold 
the dish towel, glass towel, hand 
towel, dish cloth, and sink cloth 


sorbing moisture. Consequently these loops 
should be very close together, as illustrated 
here in the better towel. The above bulletin 
states, “The two most common defects in 
the case of Turkish towels are (1) 
dency for the loops of the pile to pull out 
during use or laundering, and (2) the 
failure of the warp threads to withstand 
It is obvious that the ground warp 
should be just as strong as the looped 
filling, and that this filling should be woven 
very firmly into the warp to have a durable 
Turkish towels, wash- 
(Continued on page 133 
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If you want a “Real Vacation 
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vo -Away from Home, 


see something Noew, do something Different: your Mand needs ‘Renewing as much as your Body does 


By Dr. Harvey W. Wiley 


ATURE is rhythmic. She presents Director Good Housekeeping 
everywhere striking antitheses. ° 
Day follows night, summer win- Bureau of Foods, 
ter, work play. We are wise if sO 

we accept Nature as she is and. do no Sanitation, and Health 


violence to her fundamental laws. In the 
sible story of creation, even the Almighty, 
after creating the heavens and the earth, 
had a day of rest. This example of the 
Supreme power has been crystallized into 
all religions, and the particular sub 
division of a one-day rest in seven is in the 
organic law of both Jews and Christians. 

The basis of the cessation from labor is 
a natural one, a fundamental condition of 
normal physiological activity. Not only 
is animal life benefited by cessation of 
activity, but even the vegetable world. 

The phy siological ac tivity of the vegetable 

is different at night from day. During the 

day the vegetable world breathes in car- 
bon-dioxide and synthesizes the carbon into 
carbohydrate and other tissues. During ‘ 
the night the vegetable world breathes out 
oxygen which is left over from carbon- 
dioxide after the carbon has been assimi- 
lated into the tissues of the plant. Thus 
the percentage of oxygen in the air is 
retained, otherwise vegetable growth 
would gradually diminish 
the oxygen content of the 
air so that it might seri- 
ously interfere with animal 
existence. 

The question of cessa- 
tion from the ordinary 
labors of life, therefore, is 
not merely the gratification 
of the desire of the worker, 
but is based upon sound, 
immutable, physiological 
conditions. The human 
animal is happily placed in 
facing this problem, in that 
he has some choice as to 
when and how his rest 
period shall be used. It 
comes to him by the ordi- 
nary codes of ethics, legal 
and otherwise, at the be- 
ginning of each week 

Thousands of our readers 
are, happily, so. situated 
that during the severe win- 
ter months they may have 
a cessation from their 
labors, and seek a southern 
environment. During the 


summer, a vastly greater number have a The makin’s of a real dianer. Dr. 
similar-cessation from their labors and seek Wiley on his way to the kitchen on 
a northern environment. It is not necessary his Virginia farm, where, with his wife 
to go south or to go north to secure the and boys, he spends his vacations 


physiological necessity of rest. It may be 

taken at home, but more agreeably and. the waters” where people go away from 
more beneficially away from home. There home to an establishment where a more 
is a physiological element in a change of simple life is inaugurated and where great 
environment. This ts seen particularly in benefit, apparently, comes from drinking 


the benefits from the so-called “taking of the waters, but really from a change of diet 
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and a different environment. Hence. thos 
who are so fortunately situated that they 
can leave their business and their usus 
employment, and go away for a_ time 
should do so. 


I have never seen any census of the per 
centage of our people who are able to spend 
part of their time in rest away from home 
Unfortunately, it is not very large, but it 
is large enough to demand consideration 

How are we to get the greatest benefit 
from our vacation? I have been interested 
in considering this topic with regard to the 
various methods in which our vacation 
is utilized. One of the most common 
methods is the week-end excursion and. 
perhaps, the one most frequently adopted 
Nearly everybody is so situated that 
he can gO away over at 
least one Sunday. We find 
great facilities presented lor 
such hebdomadal excursions 

My own observation is that 
the seashore and the moun 
tains are the most frequently 
Visited with the excepliol 
perhaps, of Washington. The 
Capital City of our country 
attracts people from even 
several hundred miles away 
who may come for th week 
end or one or two days mor 
This is particularly true of the 
spring months One need 
only stand on Connecticut 
Avenue, or other great thor 
oughfares, to see his fellow- 
men from all parts of the 
country on every pleasant 
Sunday, and especially during 
the Easter holidays. I con 
sider this one of the most bene- 
ficial trips that the American 
can take. It not only gives 
him a complete change of 
environment, but it does a 
great deal more. It inspires 
and stimulates his loyalty 
We want some intellectual and 
spiritual stimulation during 
our vacation particularly, and 
there is no more wholesome 
kind than that which inspires 
a deeper love and admiration 
for our own country. In 
addition to this, it gives oul 
people an idea ol what the 

Capital is and also how it is 
governed. It is astonishing how small 
a percentage of our population distant 
from Washington, or even in Washington 
realizes how the Capital City of our countr) 
is conducted. This, not only does the 
visitor on his vacation to Washington r 
ceive benefit himself, but he carries back 
home knowledge of Washington which will 
help generate a (Continued on page 193 
(Dr. Wiley’s Question-Box is on p 100 














Doesn’t this look like getting 
ready for a whole meal! 


Here are vegetables! Fifteen of them 
the very finest that grow—selected by 
Campbell's with even more care and 
attention than can be given by busy 
housewives to buying the vegetables for 
the home table. 


Here is meat! The rich beef broth in 
Campbell’s Vegetable Soup challenges and 
stimulates your appetite. 


























Here are nourishing cereals, fresh green 
herbs and skillful seasoning. And how 
well Campbell's famous chefs know the 
secret of pleasing your taste! 


“y 


When we have a race for dinner 
Count on me to be the winner 

I can hardly wait a minute 

For my bowl with Campbell's in it! 
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compote of apricots with roasted filberts, and 
incredibly, when we couldn’t eat another bite, 
1 mushroom omelette And still more in 
credibly, we ate it all 

The walk down the mountain that after 
noon was like no other in the world The sun 
hot upon us, and the rain pelted us. Now 
we kept close to the tumbling river; now we 
linbed high above it; now it was a splashing, 
foaming, silver torrent shouting as it ran beside 
us; now it was a twisting, black snake slipping 
darkly between the black ro-ks, fer, far be’ow 
When the pirate was out of sight, we undresse 
and bathed in its icy coolne 

\t intervals beside the path we came Upor 
hrine. Sometimes it was a cross roughly hewn 
rom wood or stone; some*ines a little Virgin 
in home-made garments sitting calmly in her 
nich Before one shrine a girl scattered wild 
flowers. A young priest, his black skirts drag- 
ging the dirt, grunted a dumb ereeting to us 


W! HAD decided to sperd the nitht at Las 
scaldes, where there is a good inn. The 
pirate de ided otherwis In Camp was his 
choice. When we arrived, he took up his stand 
in the square and refused to ¢o further. Jaw 
set and feet firmly fixed, he held his ground, and 
neither England nor America could move him, 
Still this was the home of the President of the 
republic, and we might be able to see him \ 
black-haired girl came out of the hotel. I asked 
where the President Jived and would he perhaps 
receive us 

“My mother’s brother is the President,” she 
said. “My uncle is away tonight at Andorra 
la Vella where the government sits. Perhaps 
there you could see him.” 

The government in session! What luck! It 
meets five times a year, and we had stumbled 
on one of them. We must speed to Andorra la 
Vella at on 

The pirate’s heart softened. If he had a 
vehicle, he could drive us there in an hour. 


Phe hotel proprietor offered to lend us a wagon 
and provide supper at any hour of the night we 
should return. One of the two weary horses 
was harnessed, and we started off 

The road from En Camp paces the noisy, 
splashing Valira down a steep mountain grade 
into the quiet meadows of the richest and most 
beautiful stretch of valley in the land. The 
valley widens abruptly at Las Escaldes. Here 
the mountains draw apart and form the two 
half-circles of a great bowl. In all there is 
scarcely more than a square mile of bottom 
land, but in its brief summer hour of fruitag 
it is a garden of the tropics 

Black cypress trees are here, and the silver 
green of willows, like sunshine against t] 
d ep shadow Be low, the sheets of blue grecn 
alfalfa and waving tobacco plants. Up th 
mountain sides the terraced fields climb high 
ind higher Above them still, the stark wall 
of rock rise sheer and straight Those sculp 
tured terraces are the miracle of Andorra. Th 
mountains give land grudgingly to the sons of 
Andorra. It is as though the mountaineers had 
taken the rock itself and molded and shaped it 





to their uses Generations upon generations 





‘ 


of them have work« d and coaxed and cheris 
each grain of earth which time has put upo 
the mountain sides. 

As we traveled we saw the harvesting in all 
Its stage 
comes late, they were still reaping the hay 


Up on the mountains, where summer 


cutting it down with crude hand scythes, piling 


it into she-ts, and packing it in mountains o 
the backs of th ird-working donkeys. Down 
in the narrow vall to stream the 
grain was harvested and stacked M 
women, 2rd children work -«d together 

Inside the houses we found the women usin 
the most primitive of implement \ gips\ 
kettle swung over a bed of coal In field ar 
barnvard, forks, rakes, and hovels whitth 
out ol trees. 


Onaway to Andorra 


The smallest cap tal of the smallest republic 
lies on a rounded shelf of rock under the tower 
ing shadow of Mount Anclair’s great, gray wall 
Like the fields and the mountain the litth 
} \ndorra—**The old itis 
called, and we felt it must always have been so 
There are more ancient places in Europe, but 
none that seems to have its roots so deeply 
bedded in the past 

We entered the town through a tinv, cobble 


town seems agcless 


stoned alley I} Sranish cart could barely 
creep throug! thout touching the sides of 
the buildings I cvering sunlight lay in 
patchcs of gold against t! e mellow fronts of the 
houscs and touchcd t belfry of the grim, 
ray churcl The ‘ sh it was gone, and 
a swift, pe!ting rai ! own upen u Phe 


irate tied 1 leer Wor horse at the public 
} 


| 
hitching pest beside a pair of mules in heavy 
studded trappings and commanded us to 
follow \ voung Andorran leaning against a 
ook one look at us and disappeared 
so swiftly it seemed almost that he must be 
running away. 

“He do.s't like a bit of our face,” said Ida. 

But then he was back again and running 
toward us with two huge umbrellas to shelter 
us 

Down more narrow, little streets we followed 
the pirate, past fascinating doorways we longed 
to explore. Rounding a corner we came out 
upon a three-story building, crude, massive, 
plain. It was the color of the mountain wall 
that towered above it, and with its squat, 
gabled roof and blind walls forbidding as th« 


do rwa 


rock itself The windows were few and small. 

bechive turret projected from one corner, 
and a low, square tower sat firmly on the top. 
Otherwise the Tribunal or Palace was grimly 
plair 


The pirate lft us standing before a low 
arched door and Cisappeared We huddled 
under our bi ’ ! 


“Those are the bu 





ls of Bearn,”’ said Rachel, 
(Andorran coat of arms carved 
above the entranc« 

“And that is the miter of the Bishop of 
Urgel,”’ said Lila 

\ plump Andorran woman (the only fat one 
I saw in the whole country) returned with the 
pirate. A kerchief was tied over her head and 
under her double chin. In her arms—not her 
hands—she carried the precious keys to the 
Capitol. Barring the mountains, they were 
almost the biggest thing in that land of 
miniature The key to the outer door looked 
nearly two feet long, and the smaller room 
keys were only a little less formidable 

Phe door clattered open with a heavy pull, 


and we 


studying the 





were in a stone-floored hallway with 


granite blocks carved in delicat vine-like 
tracery Some were worn smooth with the 
tramp of feet Bevond was the stable space 
for the horses and mules that cart the 
country’s lawmakers down from their moun 
tain homes 


W! CLIMBED to the floor above to the par 
sh school 


i ol-room, where the bovs of the litt] 
town learn the three R’s and the saga of their 
count \ few rou wooden benches were 

ll that we « d see in the darkened room. 
Then the plump Andorran opened a wooden 
shutter, and Lila’s triumphant “Look!” had 
the ring of a discoverer The walls wer 
covered with tresce Phev were blotched and 
laced in spots, at t vounger generation had 
treated them with scant respect. It took all 
our imaginations to re-create them Again 
they were as distinct in outline and fresh in 
color as though they had been laid on only 
terday They told the story of the Cruci 
fixion and told it beautifully No one couk 
vive us their age, but the spirit of medievalism 
was in them, and the work of an artist Phe 
} } 





pathetic little chur 


ws with their wall-paper 
decorated altars we had passed farther up the 


mountain had not prepared us for ar 
authentic 


thing so 


Ihe pirate hurried us on, and ti 


a ceper of 
the kev led us into another room elling of 
recently roasted meat \ huge table rar down 


one side of it, and the floor under eath was 
strewn with bones The government had 
dined. I suppose we shall all go to our graves 
without knowing whether it is the custom in 
Andorra to eat one’s chicken and throw the 
bones under the tabl There wer no signs 
of utensils anvwhere about No knive forks. 
or plates. Nothing but chicken bonc to speak 
i the tcast 
On the stone floor of the kitchen the ashes of 
the fire over which the fowls had beer roasted 
\ No tables no chairs ! » kitchen 
rang \ great spit with huge chains right in 
the middle of the floor. Cooking in the palace 
is still done in the primitive method of the 
first Andorrans who ate roasted meat 

From the kitchen to the Council Chamber 
It was gray with tobacco smoke, and in the dim 
evening light I searched for the counsellors. 
Hanging in two long rows on either side of the 
room were twenty-four long, gray coats green 
with ag On the top of cach sat a tri 
corner hat. We all four gasped at once. The 
momentary I 
counsellors hanging on the walls The room 
was still so full of the presence of the men that 
we could hardly believe they had gone 


were warn 








Hiusion Was of twenty-four 


ALRI ADY the President had departed for En 
““Camp. We had passed on the way. The 
caretaker brought out his gold-trimmed hat 








) «} ‘ ly 
and showed us 


which the 


1c oak cabinet, iron-bound, 





archives arc Kept It has six locks 


one for cach of the six pari hes into which the 
country is divided. each parish has a key, 
and the cabinet can never be unlocked unless all 
six keys are present 

One gruesome treasure we did not sce—th 
garroting machine with which Ancorra one 
executed the offenders against her law. Th 
key to the chest was lost Some visitor had 
stolen it. 

“No, it has not been vsed—ol these sixt 

Andorran told us, and later I 

confirmed the fact that no one had beer 
ecuted in Andorra for more than half a century 

We made the trip back to En Camp by moon 
light. High above the jagged mountain wall a 
blue moon hung. Clouds swirled around it, 
approaching, retreating, approaching again 
Lightning slashed the sky in sudden, dazzling 
flashes. Thunder crashed against the moun- 
tains. It rained And all at once. 

‘Do you see what I see?”’ Ida asked, 
nodded, still unbelieving 

Andorra, most peaceful of countric 
cally is the stormiest 1 ich 
ne mood. From Sept 





years past I 


n eX 


and we 


climati- 
i¢ht months it has but 
ber to June, winter Is 


‘ 
clamped tight upon it in | rs of thickest 
snow For the people there is nothing but to 
feed the animals and keep themselves as warm 
as a meage! supp!) of fuel pormit Spring 
coming tardily fills tl s! \ reckless 
clouds. The melting sro tthe msclves 
into a million waterfal:s onc plur outing 
down the mount { ect ar 1 the 
I ri | | ' 
It is bur impatk 
spr t er utumn ll cro 


r ometim into on 
Returning roads are 


ached for the poor little horse ] 





up the canyon. By the time we ! 
scald we could stand it m | 

termined to get out and by one 1 or an 
other tind some other v« icl I | te ha 
no idea what the fuss was all about. He was 





indignant at these capriciot 





There were no other ve cics, I ‘ us 
We would spend the night on the , 

In the midst of our argu t and 
some, grav-haired man came out hotel 














F, by pressing a tiny hidden 

button, you could summon 
the world’s great pianists to 
come and play a piano in your 
drawing-room; if, without leav- 
ing your home, you could com- 
mand the leaders of Broadway's dance 
orchestras to entertain your guests— 
then you would possess a treasure com- 
parable to what the Ampico will bring. 

For the Ampico brings to your home 
the living art of practically all great 
pianists. Even as you recline in your 
chair, as your guests lean forward ex- 
pectantly, there pours out from your 
piano the magic art that has made Rach- 
maninoff, Lhévinne, Levitzki, Rosenthal, 
and over two hundred other masters 
world-renowned. 


This is how it is done 


Let us assume that you own a fine piano 
equipped with the Ampico. Your guests 
observe that you pull out a hitherto 
concealed drawer. Into that drawer you 
place what is apparently a paper roll 
cut with oddly grouped perforations. In 
many ways this roll does not look unlike 
a player-piano roll. But the Anpico roll 




















Now the superb playing 


Classics, ballads, dances, exquisitely played by 
famous artists on a fine piano—played so 


that even critics cannot tell that the artist is 


not at the keys 


is not a roll—not in the ordinary sense 
of the word. 

The Ampico roll is the personal rec- 
ording of a great pianist—a Lhévinne, 
for instance. And in that rollis contained 
not only the notes or the rhythm of the 
music but the actual phrasing, the nuan- 
ces, the tone coloring, the very person- 
ality that is Lhévinne. 

In fact, so true to the artist's original 
rendition is the re-enacted playing that, 
with closed eyes, you cannot detect the 
absence of the artist. Even professional 
critics, after repeated tests—tests in 
which great artists played and the 
Ampico repeated their selections— have 
failed to detect the slightest difference 
between artist and Ampico. 


Only in fine pianos 
Just as artists carefully choose the pianos 


on which they play, so the Ampico is 
found only in fine instruments— the 









LHEVINNE 


of concert 


pianists can be had in your home 


Knabe, the Chickering, the 
Mascn & Hamlin, the Fischer, 
Franklin, Haines Bros., and the 
Marshall & Wendell. Note 
that three out of four of the 
great pianos in general use on 
the American concert stage—the Knabe, 
the Chickering, the Mason & Hamlin— 
have accepted the Ampico. And al- 
though the Ampico is an integral and 
concealed part of these fine pianos, yet 
it in no way alters them in tone or action 
for playing by hand. 


Hear the Ampico today 


Go today to a store where one of the 
pianos listed above is sold. Select an 
Ampico recording by any famous artist 
you wish to hear. Then witness a mira- 
cle. For the artist will play for you 
though the bench is empty and the keys 
move under unseen fingers. 

A note to the address below will 
bring an interesting booklet descriptive 
of the Ampico, its artists and its con- 
stantly enlarging library of sonatas, 
nocturnes, etudes, operatic arrangements, 
ballads and dances. The Ampico Corpo 
ration, 437 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 





The ALL of the PIANO 


In using 
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He greeted us in excellent French and asked 


He was one of the 
returned himself 


if he could be of service. 
illustrious counsellors just 
from Andorra la Vella. We cxplained our 
desire. Ten minutes later he set us on our 
way in one of Andorra’s newest and proudest 
an auto bus 

Back at the hotel in En Camp supper waited 
us, and while we ate, our Andorran host told 
us about his meal 


pe ISSESSIC ns 


country. Our Was an 
astonishing affair. It commenced with soup, 
progressed with sardines, and arrived with 


the third course at soft-boiled eggs. 

“How nice!”’ we said. “Just what we want. 
A simple supper.’ 

It was only the hors d’@uzres. The real din 
ner—the mountain trout, the roast Jamb, tl 

vegetables, and sweets—all these were still to 
come 

They served us Rancio—a deep amber- 
colored wine of Spain—in a curiously-shaped 
glass bottle with a long, slender spout. Our 
Andorran host lifted the bottle high, opened 
his mouth, and poured out the liquid in a long 
stream without touching his lips to the glass 
Then he passed it on. We tried to imitate him 
with disastrous results. It was an art for 
which none but Ida, who plays all games well, 
showed any aptitude. 

When we had finished, our host announced 
that the President of Andorra was waiting to 
greet us He stepped across to a little table 
beside the wall where two men sat playing cards. 
One of them got up and came toward us. It 
was the ruler of the little republic. He was a 
tall, lean mountaineer with a shy dignity and 





round, solemn eyes—eyes I have often met 
before in remote, lonely places He shook 
hands with us, and his was the hard, toil- 
scarred hand of a working man. For a living 


the President tills the soil, like other Andorrans. 
There is little remuneration, save honor. In 
stead of being paid for his services, the Andorra 
politician must repay the country in case he 
makes mistakes in judgments 


When he had properly grected us, the 
President proudly produced a letter from 
another republic It was signed with the 


familiar signature of Woodrow Wilson 

“Your great republic speaking to our little 
one,” he said 

The President spoke only his own tonguc 
His brother translated for him, and far into the 
night I asked them questions 

The population of Andorra is as unchanging 
as the hills. No one remembers, and history 
does not record a time, when it was either more 
or less than a round six thousand souls. I 
asked why it remained so static. 

“Many of us do not marry said the 
President's brother. ‘‘We are poor, and it is 
difficult. We stay under our father’s roof and 
till his fields. Some of the young ones 
The life is hard here I do not blame them In 
the winter it is not like this. Since the roads 
were built the voung ones think more of going. 
In your country are many roads, yes? When 
there are one would be going But 
trails are like that, too. And when there are no 
trails, one would be making them.” 


roaway. 


rm ads, 


7 HAD already had three estimates of the 
size of Andorra, and no agreed I 
thought the President might know the size oi 
his own country and asked him 
He vave it as to two hundred square 
miles. “Ours is not a big country, you see,”’ he 
said “We are not a buff 
fence Wi area bush 


two 


close 





er state or even a 


a little crumb of earth 


on a mountain shelf. We are between the lion 
and the leopard. Our national motto, you 
know, is, ‘Divide and Exist 

I asked about crime 

He thought a moment. Then: “If you lost 


a pocket handkerchief, the person who picked 
it up would keep it. If you lost an overcoat, 
it would be returned.” 

That night and the next day we 
many facts about Andorra. 


learned 


Onaway to Andorra 


Andorra became an independent state in the 
cighth century, and a republic more than a 
hundred years before Columbus discovered 
America. Spain, through the Bishop of Urgel 
and the Republic cf France, are its joint 
guardians. Though it has no military, it has 
the legend of a great soldier—Don Marc 
Almugavar, who went to the aid of Louis le 
Debonnaire and drove the Saracens through 
the Pyrennean passes down into Spain, and as 
a reward from Charlemagne won the freedom 
which the country now boasts. 





Andorra like a moment of arrested 
time If one of that first band of Catalan 
peasants who fled to the mountains from 


their Spanish fields twelve centuries past could 
return today, he would find little change. 
Down at the lower end of the canyon, near 
the Spanish border, he would find a brief 
strip of road from Sev to Andorra la Vella. A 
sewing machine and an American phonograph. 
A strong, white light made out of a waterfall, 
and kept in a little glass ball. These things 
would be new and curious, but beyond the 
limits of that tiny patch of semi-modernized 
Andorra invaded by French education, and 
the first \merican industry, all 
would be as it has always been. 


lorcrunner.s ol 


HERE ar 

porary jail 
of simplicity 
voung men 
man’s house is 
against the 
rabbit 
but its owner’s need for meat is the only thing 
to which it actually responds 


no prisons, only one small tem- 
Phe government is the maximum 
Ihe heads of the families are the 
and the militia, too. In every 
a rifle. It stands in the corner 
wall. Sometimes it shoots a 
It is there to answer its country’s call, 





Each village selects a captain, and when 
there is trouble, he selects voluntary oflicers 
who mete out justice Capital crimes are 


settled by the re presentatives of the Bishop of 
Urgel and the French Government, but neither 
of these 

Taxes to meet the expense ol the government 
are raised by the parishes or comus, each 
according to the methods of its own choice. 
The land belongs to the country, but it passes 
from father to When a man wants a 
piece of land, he appeals to the government. 
The government consults his neighbors. If 
they report him industrious and a good neigh- 
bor, he gets it on trial for a short term of vears. 
If the neighbors report that 
best with it, he keeps it. As long as he or his 
heirs produce, its status continues 

The family the unit on which the state is 
built. The family is still a completely medieval 
institution. It has still through all the 
centuries. The Cap de Casa, or head of the 
house, is the law and the prophets in home and 
tate. It is he 


is overworked 


son 


he has done his 


stood 


who chooses which of his s. 1s 
shall be his hereu to inherit his lands and his 
powei As in the Oriental family, the old 
people have much authority and receive great 
respect 
Second 


often go into the priesthood. 
The youngest son remains at home unmarried. 
The call hin Cun * and his status is little 
better than that of servant 

Both nature and man insist on austere living 
for the sons of Andorra. Prostitution is not 
tolerated ther Also there are no hungry. 
Phe old and the helples who can not win bread 
from th 


sons 


soil receive their daily rations from 


the Com 

The money is the Spanish pesefa. Tobacco, 
matches, grain, wool, and livestock are its 
chief, almost its only, products. It is a nation 
of shepherd Once smuggling was a fas 


cinating, almost a respectable, occupation, but 
the fall in the franc has made it unprofitable 
All the ingredients of a comic opera s¢ tting are 
there 

Indeed we agreed therc would be 
very mic about this little land, 
so desperately sincere, if it were not so poor, so 
hard-working. One could not laugh at those 


six thousand humans silent, toiling, peaceful, 


omething 
if it were not 





law-abiding in their own fashion, 
so fiercely with all the passion of their souls 
their stark mountain mother and thy 
she gives them 


» Cherish 


liberty 


But for Onaway, a long day’s journey baci 


in Ariege, we would have gone out of Andorra 
through the Spanish gate. Instead we had to 
retrace our <« up over the Emballira and 
down into L’ Hospitalet. 


We had planned to make an early morning 
start and ordered breakfast for When 
Lila and I went downstairs, the dining-roon 
was still shuttered and the household asleep 
The proprietor’s dark-haired daughter got up 
full of sleep, apologizing. We had forgotte 
to compare watches. We had summer ti 


from France, and Andorra knows nothi 
about daylight saving. 
When the breakfast table was set, Lila an 


I lifted it through the back door out into th 


fresh morning. The girl looked at us wit) 
puzzle in her eyes. Very strange—thes 
women from afar. She served us coffee an 


chocolate in large soup bowls, and bread wit! 


out butter. When we were seated, th 
proprictor came proudly bearing a can of 
marmalade made in Spain and_labek 


“English style.” 
We were ready. But where was the pirate? 
Neither French time nor Andorran time in 
fluenced him. He ran on his own good time 
When he was finally roused, he had still t 
breakfast and saddle the horses. Lila and I 
who had determined to walk to Soldeu 
started on ahead. It was a lovely blue ar 
gold morning, and little hamlets that ha 
seemed sad in the afternoon shadow or the 
pelting rain laughed out at us now through the 
flood of sunshine pouring down upon them 
\nother dip in the river; another marvelous 
feast at Soldeu; a rest for the 
we were off more for th 


horses; and 
once mountain 
peaks 

It was nearly eight when we saw the lights of 
L’Hospitalet in the distance. The pirate ex 
pec ted to have us for another night. We wer 
all agreed that we wouldn't have missed 
Andorra for anything we could think of. But 
we were equally agreed that we would sleep 
that night at Bourg-madame or at some other 
point far over the next mountain range 

“What if has stuck a pin in 
Onaway’s tire,” I suggested pessimistically. 


some one 


“We go on the rims,” said Ida. “Nothing 
short of running hot water will suit me 
tonight.” 

Sure cnough, there was a flat tire, but even 


with stiff hands for tools the wheels were on and 
off, and the bags in place, before the pirate 
could do more than frown his disapproval. 
We spent the night ultimately in a sam 
tarium We stumbled on it inadvertently 
when, supperless and bedless, we had_ bee 
turned away from the doors of all the hotels 
within a radius of fifty miles. We insisted to 
the poor, bewildered doctor in charge that we 
were suitable candidates, and when we told 
him where we had been, he agreed with us. 


been 


N A lovely Sunday morning two days later, 
we were breakfasting on the terrace of the 
beautiful Hétel de la Cité in the old walled 
town of Carcassonne when a fellow American 
jovial, plump, and middle-aged spoke to us 
“Excuse me, but didn’t I hear you ladies say 
something about Andorra?” 
We admitted it 
“Well, you see my 
gone there and I'ma little anxious. The) 
me their watches and fraternity Junk ane 
started off with nothing much but a pair of ss 


son and his friend have 
gave 





shooters. Think they will be all right, do your 
“Safer than on Main Street.’’ I sugs sted P 
“No brigands? No robbers? Whats it au 


about then?” 
We told him of our own astonishi 

lightful journey. 
“Well, well,” he 


disappointed.” 


and de 


said. “They sure will be 











in 
it i 


Le 




















Fels-Naptha is more than 
soap. It is splendid soap and 
naptha two sate, usefu 
cleaners in one golden bar, 
working together to save you 
work, and to save wear-and 
clothes Isn't this 
extra help worth a penny 
more a week? It costs les 
int ena! 


tear on 





The original and genuine naptha soap 


the red-and-green wrapper. 
m the convenient ten- 


2ar carton. 





“The advertisement said Fels-Naptha gives extra help’ 


Extra help: I Thats only half the slory | I” | 


Extra help that means a deeper, sweeter cleanliness! 
Extra help that makes washday easier on yourself— 
easier on your clothes! 

What a joy to get bright, sparkling cleanliness in 
clothes hardest to get clean! What a relief not to be 
all tired out after the washing is done! What a satis- 
faction to know your clothes are safely cleaned—whether 
done by yourself or by someone else! 

Only when you put Fels-Naptha to the test will 
you fully realize how much its extra help means. 

Splendid soap and dirt-loosening naptha—working 
together—give Fels-Naptha this extra washing-help 
you cannot get in any other form. 

Isn’t it worth a penny more a week to get this 
extra help? It is cheaper in the end, anyway! 

Millions of women know that nothing can take 
the place of Fels-Naptha, and wouldn’t be without it 
for all their household cleaning. Why not get a bar 
or two at your grocer’s today, and put it to the test in 
your home? 


PROVE the extra help of Fels-Naptha. Send 2c in stamps for 
sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia 


In using 


advertisements see 








Smell the naptha 
in Fels-Naptha! 


Use water of any tempera 
ture with Fels-Naptha Boil 
clothes with Fels-Naptha_ if 
you prefer You are bound to 
zet good results any way you 


use it The real naptl 1m 
Fels-Naptha makes tl € dirt let 
g0, no matter whether th 
water is « 2 bet. 
sure to include 


Fels Napt ha in your camp kit 
this Summer. It makes short 
work of cleaning clothes and 
dishes. 


THE GOLDEN BAR WITH THE CL EAN NAPTHA ODOR Poiedspha 
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Dept. 162 Ass’n of Hawaiian Pineapple Canners 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 


-and the JUICE 


for cooling 


THIRST-QUENCHING 


DRINKS 


In considering the many advan 
tages of Hawaiian Pineapple, do not 
overlook this important economy 
fact: you can make two delightful 
dainties from practically every can. 


Open a can of Sliced or Crushed ! 
Drain thoroughly! Use the fruit for 
the salad, sundae, cake or pie that 
you are planning. Then—use the 
juice in a delicious, cooling “Pine- 
appleade” or Punch. 


Our free book is full of tempting 
recipes. Mail the coupon today! 


i m bye 
6 * - 
* 
- 
— = 
. 
& 





—For serving right —For sundaes, ices, 
from the can and pies, cake filling, 
for quick desserts salads & hundreds 
and salads. of made-up dishes. 


SEND FOR THIS FREE BOOK! 


’ 


Please send me, free of charge, your new book, 
Ninety-nine Tempting Pineapple Treats 
Name 
Address. — 
+), A 


window heads, and elaborate 
doorways with pediments and 
columns. The decoration of 
the interior was concentrated 
door and win 
dow frames, mantels, cor 
nices, and surbases. Most of 
the designs employed were of 
classic inspiration and were 
executed in the fine scale in 
augurated — by he Adam 
brothers. It was in the execution of such wood 
detail that McIntire excelled Phe 


on staircases 











Museum 
has a cornice molding taken from a room in the 
Cook Oliver nous in Salem designed by 
MeclIntir It may be a relatively small iten 
but it is sufficient to recall his careful crafts 


manship 


Influence of Charles Bulfinch 

set up in the Americar 
alcove which is a composite ol 
furnishings from 


This molding is no 
Wing in an 


voodwork and gathered 


ariot sources, but which recreates the 
itmosphere of these New England hous« Phe 

ef feature is a mantel (illustrated) removed 
rom the Samuel Ruggles house Boston, 





attributed to Charles Bulfincl Bulfinch was 
ne of the foremost American architects of the 





Republican period, a n of wide training and 

tens pat whost work will bear 
omparison lat of fils european con 
temporarit studving abroad, he grew 

admire the gns of Robert Adam and 
p ybably did han any one else to intro 
duce ther n America The delicate scale of 
the carved and Composition ornament of this 


mantel, and the motives used. are strongly 


reminiscent of Adan Che central panel with 
ymbolic tigur appears in 


‘ higher relief by 
contrast with the delicately modeled festoons 


and flower baskets in the panels at either side 
Draped figures top the reeded pilasters. Above 








the mantel shown a gilt girandok type ol 
mirror which suited well the taste of the time 
for it minimizes the size of the reflection and 
ul pression of great spac and 
long vistas. It is surmounted by an eagle and 
snake nbolizing \merica destruction of 
Washingto fo 
The walls of the ak ec are hung with one ot 
French scenic wall-papers which were so 
wpular at this time. It represents a romantic 
andscape printed in sepla tones, which cor 
bine well with th bright green of the moder 
Venet an bling tin windows 
Iwo other roor in the Wing vividly 
re the interior ound in these New 
eaboard tow! Thes« roor were taker 


iron il inl puilt iT 1S 


in Haverhill 


Massachusetts, and are furnished as a parlor 


and bedroor 0 thew period The most 
arresting thing in the first is its wall-papet 
designed b those great Parisian manu 
facturers, Jacque rt and Bénard, successor 


to Reveillor The ogue for scenic papers 
began in France in the late eighteenth century, 
and America was quick to import these 
noveltics They were used principally in the 
northern coast towns and must have bright 
t austere interior a bit 


French gaicty in the midst of Puritan New 


ened these somewha 


| ind 


Phe paper u Li Ha 


hunting party arrayed in 


erhill room pictures a 
empire 
customary in such 


costumes 
of vermillion hu \s was 
landscape runs continuously 
vithout any repetition. The 
cene begins at the great gates of a chateau, 
ontinues over hill and stream until the quart 
and then goes on to picture 
ther incidents of the day, other members of 
the party following the hunt in slender chaises 


" 
or si 


scenic papers, the 
iround the room 


brought down 


ting down toasyl\ 


an banquet and tinally 
the return to the chateau rhe attenuated 
fyrures, the tall trees, the stately chateau give 
a formal touch, but th 
animation and interest. 


scenes are full of 
\nother French papei 


Homes of the Early Nineteenth Century 


(Continued from page 57 


with repeating patterns of Louis XVI design js 
hung in the other Haverhill room. 

In each room appears a mantel typical of 
the early nineteenth century, with carved and 
composition ornament, fine in scale. That in 
the parlor is espec ially well done combinin 
very slender, reeded colonettes, urns lestoons 
and delicate moldings. Most mantels of this 
period are without overpanels; her 
the earlier fashion has survived. 

Shown on the table in the illustration is a set 
of Lowestoft china In the late ecighteent 
century much porcelain was made in China for 
the European and American markets. Ofte; 
the desired patterns were sent by the pur 
chaser with his order and, but half 
by the Chinese artist, were painted in a rather 
crude but delightful manner As mu 
this ware wes brought into England throug} 
the town of Lowestoft, it gained the name of 
Lowestoft china and for a time was actually 
believed to have been made there ‘ 

Both from Haverhill ar 
furnished chiefly with furniture inspired by 
Hepplewhite and Sheraton designs, with her 
and there an American eagle, The bedroon 
has a four-poster in Sheraton styk 
which is now covered and curtained with an 
Inglish printed linen (illustrated). its 
of Washington, Franklin, Liberty 
patriotic devices showing that 


however 








these rooms 


great 


figures 
and ot! 
Kngland was 
not slow to cater to the new Republicar 
though it must have been a bit gal 
British pride thus to celebrat 
American 


market 


heroes of independencs 


Duncan Phyfe’s Furniture 

\s we paused to study the career of Samu! 
McIntire in New England, so in New York wi 
find another personality deserving of specia 
attention, Duncan Phyfe (1768-1854), best 
known of the early nineteenth-century cabinet 
makers. He began his work when late Sherator 
styles were in fashion, and drew inspiratio 
from this great designer \t this time Frencl 
Empire fashions were coming to the for 
Phough the 
derivation, Napoleon's campaigns in Egypt had 
popularized certain new designs, such as the 
sphinx head. The tendency of the late Empir 
fashions was toward 
crudely carved ornament \n expert craits 
man, Phyfe furniture of great 
technical excellence and good proportion and 
his taste pre vented his falling 
ness and heaviness of the late Empire manner 
Qur view of the Museum gallery shows inter 


ornament was chiefly of classic 


heavier forms and mor 
alwavs mace 


into the coarse 


esting examples of his work, and a characteristi 


chair and two tables are also illustrated 
Phy work shop has long since passer 
away, but a bit of old New York arch 
tecture of his day still survives as the facac 
of the American Wing. On Wall Street, next 
door to Federal Hall Washington 


where 


had been inaugurated as First President, 
there was erected in 1822-24 the United 
States Branch Bank Its designer was an 


architect of some note, M. E. Thompson, who 
derived his design from classic models. For 
thirty years the building served as a bank 
then from 1854 to 1914 as the United States 
Assay Oflice When at length it was taken 
down to permit the erection of the new Assay 
Office, the stones of its facade were carefully 
marked and stored, through the efforts of Mr 
R. W. de Forest, and when the American Wing 
was planned, this facade was used as its soul! 
front It makes a dignified and appropriate 
leading directly to the large ga oa 
another 


entrance 
on the first floor where is mi 
memento of old New York, and fronting upon 





a large garden plot planted with fowering 

Ledees 
shrubs, evergreens, and low barberry hedg 
> . heds of 
Bevond it, we see in imaginati weds ol 


larkspur 
wr gardens 


1 
early 


lavendar and thyme, hollyhocks at 
and gaudy tulips from Holland 
lent grace and perfume to mai in 


homestead 
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WHY NOT A “VACATION” FOR WIVES? 























The leisure hours you’ve always \. the wonderful new dusting tools so 
wanted — the little “vacations” so in- easy to attach and use. An immacu- 
viting in summer—they’re yours,when late home; longer-wearing rugs of 
The Hoover comes into your home. It enduring beauty; freedom from 
speeds your work and lightens your drudgery—these are yours, witha 
tasks. It does your sweeping, electri' Hoover. But the thing you'll enjoy 
cally and thoroughly. It beats your most is the leisure hour or two The 
rugs, and rugs need beating. (This you Hoover brings you. For that is price- 
can prove*...) Anditsuction-cleans. less! Yet to obtain it you need pay but 
Your “dusting,” tOO, iS #TO PROVE RUGS NEED BEATING: Turn over a comer of a $6.25 down, and any 


rug; with the handle of an ordinary table-knife, or something of 
equal weight, give the under or warp side 15 to 25 sharp taps and 


more quickly done, and wane the dirt dance out from the nap depths onto a piece of paper. Aut h or i zed Hoove r 


: eel the destructive by een o — eric, bs the - your pres- , 
ent cleaning methods have misse and that beating has dislodged. ° 
dustlessly, with Hoover Correct use of The Hoover causes this embedded dirt to be vibrated Dealer will deliver 
to the surface by the rapid, gentle beating of the Hoover brush, 


powerful suction and #9 escorts dime the dustuaht ae" «your Hoover,complete. 


7 ER 





‘ _ 4 K “ 
: \ of - ™ oe 
As if Swe t ,$ “i. tL CLEaGHS 
THE HO OVER ecu © & Oe. N ORTH Ga 8 F Oo H. Oo H10 


T . , 
he oldest and largest maker of electric cleaners * The Hoover is also made in Canada, at Hamilton, Ontario 


In using advertisements see page 





Precious 


Tooth Enamel 


This Dental Cream 
protects it 


Guards your teeth—checks 
decay—kills germs— 
washes them away 


- 
Y OU BRUSH YOUR TEETH FAITH- 
FULLY. You brush them carefully. 
Yet when you visit your dentist 
you are often surprised at the 
number of cavities his instru- 
ments reveal. 

You feel baffled. Orhers seem- 
ingly no more careful than your- 
self enjoy the blessing of sound 
teeth. What is the trouble? 


The trouble is that your teeth 
require a certain kind of protec- 
tion which you are failing to give 
them—the protection they need is 
adequate dental care and the daily 
use of a germ-killing dentifrice. 

The protection they need is the 
germicidal protection of Kolynos 
Dental Cream. Kolynos not only 
keeps your teeth white and glis- 
tening, but its main properties 
are highly antiseptic—extremely 
important properties if you are 
to have sound teeth, teeth free 
from dangerous, offensive, and 
painful cavities. 

f FREE —Enough Kolynos to brush oer 
teeth 22 times, 4% inch to the brushing. 
Tne Koryo Company, Dept. 6-E3 


New Haven, Conn, 


Send sample tube te 


Name 
Street 


City 


HEALTH 
A Service for 


and HAPPINESS 


[LU 
eMothers-To-Be 


and the -Mothers of Wee Babies 


Conducted by 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, M. D. 


The Second Summer 


EAR Morwers or THE HEALTH AND 
D Happiness Civut 
Do you remember the fear in the 
voices of mothers as they used to talk of the 
dreaded “second summer”? And how many; 
many babies there were who did not come 
through it? We look back upon the cholera 
infantum, “summer complaints,” and prostra 
tions, and in the light of our present-day 
knowledge they seem so totally unnecessary, so 
easily avoided if the mothers had only known 
how! We still have intestinal upsets, but few 
in comparison with even ten years ago. 

All the energy which has gone into the prep 
aration of safe milk and clean, fresh foods for 
children, all the propaganda against flies and 
animals as carriers of disease, all the teaching 
about the washing of hands and the using of 
clean utensils have brought marvellous results 
We can not alway 
nation of food or to carelessness in preparation 
or to the infection of on child by another. 
But we feel that you are safe in assuming that 
scrupulous care along all these lines wil 
to your baby comfortable second 
summer, no more to be dreaded than any other 
hot weather time in his little life. 

It is always well to have the food habits es- 
tablished before the hot weather comes. Wean- 
ing from breast to cup or from bottle to cup is 
usually accomplished before the end of the first 
year. By the thirteenth month the child should 
have three meals a day, with fruit and « risped 
bread as the only in-between-meal food, and 
bottles should be a thing of the past, (Sec 
Letter No. 6, Series No. Bear this in mind, 
and the second summer routine will be sim 
plicity itself. 
dren very simply and sanely nowadays—no 
“tastes” from adult dishes! Everything must 
be planned, green vegetables cooked freshly 
only the best of fruit chosen, and 
all the child drinks boiled 
throughout this summer. Physicians usually 
advise boiling the milk for small babies during 
the hot months. It is also a safeguard for the 
second year. 

There is a controversy 
much milk a child should have in twenty-four 
hours, one group contending for a quart of 
milk per child, and the other for a pint only. 
Until this is settled’ scientifically, it will be 
wise to “play safe” and offer at least the pint to 
drink and use one other cupful in cooking for 
each child. With too much milk (more than 
one quart), there is practically always a mechan- 
i ling out of other important foods and 
in impropt rly balanced diet. 


trace each case to contami 


msure 
a happy, 


It seems to me that we feed chil- 


each day, 
water which the 


at present as to how 


ical crow¢ 
rhis is especially 
allowed to cling to 

1¢ bottle for early morning and late bedtime 
comfort much beyond the thirteenth month. 


true for children who ar 


Be very careful of ice-creams. The onl 

/ ld he made wm yow 

S' ND us fifty cents in stamps, your nam¢ 
and address and the dat when you 
expect your baby Each month for eight 
months you vill receive a letter from Dr 


so that 
Always ask 
For the Mother-to-be and the 


Baby to-comt It will be sent 


Kenyon, mailed in a plain envelope, 
no one will know the contents, 


ior “Series I 


promptly. 


own kitchen from the best milk obtainabk , an 
of the frozen custard type instead of a milk and 
cream mixture? I should like to stress that and 
banish forever for children ice-cream « 
all between-meal candies and sweet 

Summer heat in itself may have a depressing 
etiect upon children, quit apart irom ar 
question of infection or disease This is esp 
clally apt to apply to the over-fat child or to 
one wrongly fed or not allowed enough rest or 
sleep. If you must err on one side or the other 
then give a fraction too little food rather than 
too much, and you will not overwork the mech 
anism of the body processes. Encourage the 
water drinking between meals, the daily morn 
ing bath with the cold splash on the chest, and 
the cool sponge after the heat of the day. This 
keeps the skin in good condition 

I hope our Sun Bath discussion (Goop 
HOUSEKEEPING, June, 19 has made vou dis 
card superfluous clothing, a 
you to the sun-on-the-skin idea 

What about summer clothing? The circular 
abdominal band is, of course, worn only during 
the first few weeks of a baby’s life. The band 
with shoulder-straps takes its place. This, as 
well as the shirt, should be of medium weight 
and always only part wool and part silk or 
cotton. As the warm weather comes on, dis 
card one of these garments so that there is just 
one thickness of part wool over the abdomen 
Usually the shoulder-strap band is worn during 
the heat of the day, and a short-sleeved shirt at 
night. One of these garments, with a diaper or 
drawers, and a romper is all that the creeping or 
first-step-taking youngster needs, Yet I have 
often seen babies with band, shirt, flannel petti 
coat, and dress on in the hottest weather! I 
variably they have a heat rash or are fretful and 
unhappy, and do you blame them? 

Whenever possible leave little feet bare, but 
even if soft moccasins are worn, socks are un 
Watch the hands and feet that they 
keep warm, for the circulation is an index of the 
general health. I would not have babies cold 
So never be afraid to put on or remove gar 
ments. If it is a cool night, additional cloth 
ing should go on, and vice versa 


ones arc 


well as converte 


necessary 


Care in the « hoice of foods, pl ntyv ol water 
to drink, long nights of quiet sleep, and two 
rest periods during the day are a few of the 
necessities. Let the baby play in the greet 
grass, or roll around on a soft comforter spread 
on porch or ground. Give him the luxury ol 
the sand pile or just the chance to go digging 
around! Summer can be a_ wonderfully 
healthy playtime for children. We have beer 
so afraid of it and have so abused it that the 
two-year-old has not had a fair chance! 


da PA 


(Sophos ST: wa yo. 
4 


Cv AELY important is the second seri 
4 of eight letters to cover “The Bab lirst 


Year.” Send us fifty cents in stamps, and 
your name and address, and this series will be 
sent complete, with a cardboard cover \d 


dress all requests for both series to the Healt! 
and Happiness Club. Goon Hovsekerrin' 
1190 West goth Street, New York Cit Ni Ee 
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V7 IOUTH! Lovely, laughing, 
A S| light hearted youth! Skins 

as fresh, smooth and clear as 

the petals of flowers, firm 
bas full, round fruit! Wher- 
ever you see them, the women of the gay 
younger set of Society —lunching at 
Pierre’s, dining at the Ritz, sitting on the 
sun-swept sands of Bailey’s Beach or 
dancing under the summer moon any- 
where—always you note the unwearied 
beauty of their skin! 




























































































These younger women must be them- 
lves in keeping with the hour! They 
must look as gay, as light-hearted as they 








. And indeed it’s amazing how com- 
pletely they succeed in keeping their skin 
immaculately groomed, exquisite in tex- 
ture and in tone! It’s the method they’ve 


found! 


Two cool, delicious creams as 
light as froth, fragrant with a perfume 
rare and costly, one for cleansing and re- 
juvenating the skin, the other for giving 
it an even, velvety finish, to protect it 
and to serve as a base for powder. To- 
gether these Creams supply the two fun- 
damental needs of every normal skin and 
this is how Gloria Gould and other lovely 
young women of Society use them: 


Fir t, they cleanse their delicate skins with 
Pond’s Cold Cream. This they do every day! 
At night before retiring, but also after a long 
motor drive, hours on the beach or the links, 
ta dusty shopping tour in the city, they cover 

eir faces generously with the cream, 

nd their throats, arms and the V of their 

cks if they have been exposed. They 

tstay on a few moments. With a soft 
cloth or tissue they take it all off—and all 
he dirt too which has lodged in the depths 
€ pores and which this delicate cream 
simply floats to the surface of the skin, 
They repeat the And finish by 





pre COSS. 


sing the pores with a dash of cold water 
eek : ; ° 
light massage with a plece of ice. 
Now, over their newly cleansed skin 
before they powder, and always before 
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they venture out, they smooth a delicate film 
of Pond’s Vanishing Cream. Then they pow 
to 
The delicate Vanishing Cream gives their skin 


ready 


der—and rouge—and are go out. 


a new evenness of finish, and holds their pow 
der and rouge with miraculous smoothness. 


It prevents the pores from becoming clogged, 


* 








The Two Creams used by Society's younger women 








Gioria Govutp—n VW Henry A 


Bishop, Fr.— youngest daughter of the late 
George F. Gould, is a leader in the smart 
younger set of New York. She is distir 


guished by a dark gypsy-like beauty and a 
magnetic personality. Among the many ob- 

ligations Mrs. Bishop acknowledges is the 
4 a 

daily care of her lovely olive skin with 
Pond’s Two Creams. 


protects the skin from the dr 
exposure, prevents tt from com r line 


and 


prematurely old, and keey 
hands beautifully white and soft. 


If the skin is inclined to be dry, it 
needs a special nightly cleansing with 
Pond’s Cold Cream and a little of the 
cream should be left on until morning. 
If the skin is prone to oiliness it likewise 
needs an extra deep cleansing with Pond’s 


Cold Cream. 


to a 


For this cream which adds 
needed oil skin also the 
pores of an oily skin from accumulations 


dry frees 


of excess oil. 

And if the skin becomes 
chapped the cooling touch of Pond's 
Cold Cream will gui klv restore its vel- 


vet suppleness. 


burned or 


Pond’s are the creams to which the 
lovely younger women of society have 
turned to perpetuate the beauty of their 
delicate skins. 

And Gloria Gould is right when she 
leave 
for 


says, “Fatigue and exposure can 
the skin 


by Pond’s Two Creams.’ 


no trace on that is cared 


Aren’t you just dying to try, 
this delightful, effective method? 


for yourself, 


The Cold Cream comes in large jars and 


tubes and both creams in the smaller sizes of 
jars and tubes. 


( Fri E OFFER— Mail this 
wi / sen 1 you free tubes f 


a } ? 
1 attractive little f 


nd e 





creams 





use them, 








| The Pond’s Extract Con pany ,Dept. H. 
ot., New York 


your free tubes, or 


135 Hudson 


























Rock of Ages 


“~ 
H Permanent 
Granite for 


Your family 
Memorial 


oO select your family 

memorial in Rock of 
Ages granite is to pay im- 
perishable tribute to those 
you love. 


Rock of Ages is a granite 
that never grows old. It is 
smooth of grain, exceeding- 
ly hard and has a natural 
blue-gray color. In polished 
finish it shines likea mirror. 
It is adapted to the most 
delicate carving. 

Rock of Ages is a granite 
you will be proud to own. 
Let us send you our illus- 
trated Booklet ‘‘H.”’ 


Reousst our Certificate of Per- 
fection when placing your order 
with your local memorial mer- 
chant. It is your guarantee of 
Rock of Ages granite, and pro- 
tects you against inferior substi- 
tutes. 





BOUTWELL, 
MILNE & VARNUM 
COMPANY 


Quarriers—Rock of Ages Granite 
MONTPELIER, 
VERMONT 


Quarries at Barre, Vermont 
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SEASONABLE DISCOVERIES 


‘ith A Call To The Out-Of-Doors! 


Good Housekeeping Institute 


A Picnic Set—Many of us can not afford 
the expensive picnic or camping sets offered 
in the stores However, we can arrange a 
picnic basket or box equipped with salt and 
pepper shakers, paper napkins, plates, drinking 
cups, oilcloth tablecloth, frying pan, etc., and 
have this packed, always ready for use. Then 
when friends, “hubby,” or children suggest an 
impromptu steak-fry or out-door excursion, 
we are not tempted to turn it down because 
it takes too much time and trouble to get 
things ready Mrs. G. W., Kanse 


For the Children’s Picnic Lunch—When 
our family goes a picnicking, we put the sand 
wiches, fruit, and cookies allotted to each 


fchild in quart berry baskets. These are easy 


to pack and save much time, also prevent the 
little folks from being greedy or overeating 
The men folk also enjoy this innovation 

Mrs. R. H. K., Oh 


A Refreshing Drink When Traveling—In 
warm weather, when traveling either by auto- 
mobile or train with children or grown-ups, it is 
a fine idea to take along a wide-mouthed bottle 
of lemon sirup, made by adding three table- 
spoonfuls of sugar to each good-sized lemon, 
and then one tablespoonful of water. Bring 
it to the boiling-point, and when cool put in 
bottle. It is a most refreshing drink and easily 
prepared. Use a tablespoonful or more in a 
drinking cup and fill the cup with cold or iced 
water Mrs. C. H. R., Va 


The Children’s Lunch—.\s soon as warm 
weather comes, I let any child who wishes to 
eat lunch with my little girls bring a tray on 
which is her own lunch, and eat picnic-fashion 
on our screened-in porch or in the yard. It 
is no trouble to me, as they take their own 
dishes home to be washed, and after a happy 
luncheon together they are more willing to 
part for afternoon naps. Sometimes there are 
live or six here besides my own, as they are all 
velcome any da Mrs. L. D. M.,1 


To Preserve White Shoes—I/, after cleaning 
vhite shoes, they are put on the shoe-trees to 
iry, they will retain their proper shape and 
good looks much longer, and be far more com 
fortabl Miss L. L. H., Ga 


To Start the Camp Fire—When we expect 
to build a fire on a picnic or motor trip and 
are not sure of small wood or paper to start it, 
we carry along a tin of “solid alcohol.” This 
can be set under the wood and will start the fire 

Mrs. M.C., Or 


Travelers’ Aid for Wrinkled Clothes—To 
prevent dresses from becoming wrinkled in 
your suit-case while traveling, wrap each dress 
separately in tissue-paper before packing it 
in your suit-case Tissue-paper which comes 
in hat-boxes will do nicely for this purpose 
This will save much time and often much in- 
convenienc Vv VE W Nebr 


Nature Books—Since the wild flowers 
ave come, I have found a most excellent way 


ol interesting my SIX- and seven-year-old iT 


and boy, beside helping to keep the head 
and hands busy, which is every busy mother’s 
problem They saved their pennies and pur 
chased each a notebook and crayor Every 
flower we find, they draw and tind its name 
then color as true to life as possible. They also 
do it with the insects. though needing a litth 
assistance The are so keenly interested and 


always delighted to find something new to 
bring home, and are learning a great deal 
about nature futhor: Please send name and address 


Camp Fires Quickly Starte: 
not hate to waste half-burned ca 
them and put them with th 
Then, when building a fire in th 
four or five candle-ends among t 
the time the candles have been « 


i 


W ho does 
cs? I gave 
mic outht 
oods l put 
tWigs, By 
sumed, the 


wood has been dried enough to crack merrily 
and the coffee is boiled in half the time 


Mr 
A Shelf for Cheer—During 


season I fill one small shelf with 


I 


I 


G. Aw 


ny canning 


all kinds of 


jellies, preserves, etc. and befor rh anksgiving 
and Christmas I turn them over to charity 


organizations for little bits of 


( 


Xtra ¢ heer 


After a glass or jar is once placed on the shelf 
it is no longer the possession of my family 


Mr 


Vv 


For Cold Food on Picnics 
found the triplicate pails which are a part of the 
fireless cooker equipment an invaluable asset 
in packing picnic lunches. We fill an ordinary 
galvanized bucket about one-third full of 
coarsely cracked ice, and on top we place the 
three pails. The compartments 
tightly fitted covers hold liquids 
equally well. We have taken chicken in one 


pail, deviled eggs, cele ry, and 
second, and chocolate milk-shalh 
Apple sauce is also a great favorite 
this way. A newspaper wrappx 


L.W., Ve 
We have 


with their 
and solids 


radishes in a 


in a third 


when packed 


j 
a 


around the 


bucket will, of course, lengthen the time the 
ice will last. However, it is surprising how 
without the 


long the supplies will stay cold 
newspaper Mrs. F 


1. M., D.« 


Cushions For Picnics—I have a set of 


square oilcloth pillows which fit st 


the car seat when picnicking. Onc 


sit upon the ground with no fear of t 


from dampness Vv 


gly beneat! 

may saicly 

aking cold 
J 


j Or 


A Summer Use for the Corn hy l 


hit upon a handy and satisfactory 


to broil weiners on an outdoor pict 


along a wire corn-popper, put tl 


( 


fasten the lid, and hold it over the 


ing to turn the weiners as they 


in 

nic Tal 
eciners 

coals, shah 
brown, TI 


saves hands and face from the heat 


roast evenly, and there is no dat 


falling into the fire, as so often 
sticks or long-handled forks ar 
Vrv. ¢ 


A Helpful Whistle—We spx 


mers in the country, where the 


nad our sur 


( 


to roam, often getting out of sig 
‘“policeman’s 


chased at a ten-cent store a 


hildren love 


hie l pur 


whistle,”’ which saves me a great deal of anxiety 
and many steps, for it can be heard at quite a 


distance. If I blow just once, t! 


together so I can hear their “a 
blow three times, they come at 
understand they must not go t 
mother’s whistl 


This has been especially help! 


children go to the “old swimmi 
out of sight of the house, but 
tance especially if they ar 
the only danger is 1 
long I watch unti 
keeping an eve on the clocl 
time is up, the whistle t 

understood they must com 


immediately No coaxir 
, wt 


minute as W 
them, saving not only step 
When they go to the pasture n 
ries, I allow them to carry the 


me know if any accident should be! 


Mri. f 


call back 
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Cadillac keeps young and vigorous and 
virile because it is continuously refreshed 
and inspired by the sympathetic interest of 
a million friends. 




















It renews its youth every day upon the 
generous approval of tens of thousands 
of owners and their families who take 
the time and the trouble to express 
their friendship for Cadillac—and their 
faith in its unremitting zeal to serve. 


Cadillac is gloriously young after 
twenty-three years of adherence to the 
one ambition of remaining the Stand- 
ard of the World—after ten years of 
dedication to the task of outstripping 
the world in the futherance of the 
eight-cylinder principle. 

It is splendidly young in spite of the 
fact that its traditions are old—or 
rather because of the fact that those 
traditions are ‘so fine and high that 
they make every working day a new 
day of increasing zest and inspiration. 
It has been said, and it is true, that 
even if the impossible should happen 
and the directing heads of Cadillac 
should wish to deviate by a hair’s 
breadth from the ideals which have 
dominated Cadillac all these years— 
they would not be permitted to do so. 


They would not be permitted to do so 
because the great group of master work 

men who are steeped in the spirit of 
surpassing excellence would go on ser- 


qn, 


x 


E 








AN ACCOUNTING 
AND A PLEDGE 





enely as before—or throw down their 
tools if asked to do anything less than 
the Cadillac best. 


Cadillac is subjected toa pressure from 
within and from without to excel itself 
—the pressure of public expectation 
and the pressure of honest craftsman- 
ship which can work no way cther 
than the Cadillac way. 


What is said here is in the nature of an 
accounting from Cadillac—a re-dedication 
to high service published at this moment 
because of the advent of a new, young, 
and powerful, executive leadership. 


The pledge is from him—and through 
him, from the solid phalanx of Cadillac 
executives and workmen who consider 
themselves servants of the most loyal 
public any industrial institution has 
ever enjoyed. 


Great things are always under way for 
Cadillac and Cadillac owners—not 
merely a maintenance of the high 
endeavors of the past but a constant 
striving after things never yet attained. 
To every Cadillac owner of record the 
executive head of Cadillac will endeav- 
or at the earliest moment to send a 
personal pledge of the future. 


Meanwhile, because you and a million 
others count upon it—be certain that 
Cadillac will never fail to realize your 
highest hopes 


CADILLAC 


Division of G 


"oS 
“=<, 


Just “makes” 


elfinnan BY 


J.F. HOWARD, INC. 
BOSTON, MASS. 


+. Be " 
NUR 
S _ TT 


the salad! 


Goop cooks know a salad can be 
no better than the mayonnaise on 
it. Howard's Mayonnaise Salad 
Dressing has such character, 
flavor and consistency that it 
makes the simplest salad a real 
work of art! Try it with tomato 
and cucumber combinations. 
Stays smooth, never separates. 
Free—a colored folder, full of new ideas 
for salads, sandwiches, surprise dishes. 
Send coupon f or it. J. F. Howard, Inc., 
148 State koa Boston, Mass 


Howards 
MAYONNAISE 


=" 
\ 
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DR 
Paecrts 





WILEY’S 


on-Box 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 
request. No exceplions can be made to this rule. Prescriptional 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analysed. Address Dr. 
Harve y W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. C. 


Not Wise To Do Your 
Own Chemistry 





R. WILEY has prepared for dis- 
tribution an important series of 


amount of 


: leaf vege- 
tables in his 


diet, he is 


pe ae en on pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial not going to have any 
treasured visitor to our Foods for Infants,’’ and ‘“‘The Feed- lack of Vitamine A or of 

I can say truly that ing of Older Children’’; for adults, any other vitamine. Ido 
a) na peers oe “Constipation,” ‘Reducing Weight,” not think it is sound 
a saudine and “Increasing Weight,”’ and “Diet in advice to give medicinal 








how in stamps 





Mrs, W. L. L., Wash. 


sel Pregnancy and Lactation,” 
peracidity and Fermentation. 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
each 

addressed envelope. 
ested in health should send a stamped the question of how 


and “‘Hy- 
” These 


agents to healthy, well- 

fe d childre n. 

and a stamped, No Rule That Fits All 
All those inter- We have 


n discussing 


many 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- ogg seep a day M col 
| advise you not to tionnaire designed for The League allowed to have. Will you 
attempt to make your for Longer Life. With its aid, your — give us your opinion? 
own baking-powder. It exact physical condition may be Mrs. J. W., Wis. 
requires an expert chem determined and improvement made It would be impos- 


ist to combine properly 

the various ingredients 

so that the reaction may 
believe also as an economic 
the long run it is better 
article than to 
‘ocal drugstores. 
ingredients in 
them is 


be complete. I 
measure that in 
to buy a commercial 
buy the ingredients at your 

There are three leading 
every baking-powder. One of 
always the namely, bicarbonate 

rhis is the ingredient that furnishes 


same, 
of soda 


the carbon dioxide that leavens the loaf. 
Ihere is also an acid ingredient used to set 
the carbon dioxide free. The third ingredient 
is an inert substance called a filler. This 
iiller is usually corn-starch. Its purpose is to 
keep the acid from working on the base until 


the proper time for aerating the loaf arises. 


Not Always a Mark of Tuberculosis 








My childr 1 x years usually have 
red che k When. a girl | had red cheek 
ilways healt! nd ng A friend marked 
y ech ni healthy There 1 
ptic < ! d's side although 
Ithy On my famil has | eXcey 
I " Am Ir Are red 
' a sig { go altl 


Mrs. 4. M. F., Wn 
Red cheeks are not necessarily a sign o 
health. They are a sign of thin skin 
through which the arterial blood, which pro- 


ood 


duces the red coloring on the cheeks, shows 
clearly. As a rule, red-cheeked children are 
healthy. Your friend is the first person I ever 


heard of who thought red cheeks were a sign of 


tuberculosis. My opinion is she is entirely 
wrong. If they were of tuberculosis origin the 
red would come on in the afternoon 
with a slight fever and die away during the 
ight and be very pale the next morning. I 
ink you ougl t to that your children 
which are not due to any 


} ] 
chnceks 
I 
t] re yoice 
! cheek 


tuberculous taint 


ave red 


Good In Its Place 


cod-liver oil a regular 
sounds very much as if 
one interested in the 
of cod-liver oil. Phere 
are many malnutrition in children 
where it is advisable to administer cod-liver 
oil, but a physician is the proper person to say 
when it should be administered. As long as a 
growing child has access to good, pure, fresh, 
clean milk, and as long as he has a reasonable 


The advice to make 
item of child feeding 
uttered by 
manufacture 


it were some 
and sale 


Cases of 


sible to suggest any defi- 

nite rule for the hours of 
sleep fora girl in college. It largely depends on 
the nervous make-up of the girl, the kind of 
studies she takes, her habits of life, the 
amount and quality of her exercise, the char- 
acter of her food, and the general environ- 
ment in which she lives. The girl with wrecked 
nerves should have ten hours of sleep. The 
average girl should have eight hours of sleep. 
The girl with splendid physical development 
can get along very well with seven hours of 
sleep. The girl, like the boy, should not 
spend any more time in sleep than is neces- 
sary to the maximum of health. 


Use Harmless Colors 


If the foods are to be colored as well as the 
ornamentation, I do not wish to take part in 
suggesting a proper color scheme. I am bit- 
terly opposed to the artificial coloring of our 
foods. I have no objection to colored trim- 
mings if the colors are harmonious and obey 


all the rules of euchromatics. I beg you, how 
ever, not to carry this scheme into the foods 
However, if foods are to be colored, use only 


vegetable colors and not any of coal-tar origi 
Out of 3000 coal-tar colors only a paltry half 
dozen have been — by the food officials as 
unobjectionable s they belong to a criminal 





family, I should = like to trust them 
Change Positions 
Hlow n | nificar do you at om belief 
that a per hould sleep on t rig! \ 
Mr. ¢ / 0 
I have never seen any scientific data which 
would lead me to believe that a person should 
sleep on his right side. The proper position, in 
my mind, is a changing one. Iti best to 
sleep in one position all night through and every 
night. The organs of the body | always 
tend to occupy the lowest positior possible 
due to the attraction of gravitation. Cl 1 
from right to left and from back to breast dur- 
ing the course of a night would offset Us 
tendency I do not believe there is any physi- 
ological reason why any one should oo? on 
his right side all the time. The only th ing I 


can think of to justify such a belief i that the 
pylorus, through which the food from the 
stomach enters the small intestines, is on the 
right side. Sleeping on the right side may, t 
that extent, aid the passage of the food into 
the duodenum. 











Standard Recipe 


7 


2 cups Borden’s Evapo- 
rated Milk 


1 cup water 

34 cup sugar 

1 tablespoonful flour 
V§ teaspoonful salt 

2 egg yolks 

1 tablespoonful vanilla 


Dilute one cup evaporated 
milk with one cup water and 
bring to scalding point in a 
double boiler. Thoroughly mix 
the sugar, sale and flour; add to 
milk, stirring until muxture 
thickens. Cook over water for 
ten minutes; pour the mixture 
slowly over the beaten egg 
yolks, return to double boiler 
and cook two minutes. Strain 
through a fine sieve; cool. Add 
remaining cup of evaporated 
milk and vanilla and freeze. 


In making a fruit cream, omit 
egg yolks, flour and half the 
water, combining two cups 
crushed fruit with the evapo- 
rated milk, water, sugar, salt 
and one teaspoonful of vanilla. 
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Make better ice cream 
+ +» + the rich creamy kind 
‘with less trouble and cost 


VERYBODY likes ice cream, 

specially when it’s home-made 
—velvety chocolate, maple-nut, or 
best of all in summer, a fruit 
cream with luscious ripe berries or 
peaches! 


And fortunately—with Borden's 
Evaporated—your frozen desserts 
are practical, too. For Borden’s, 
the finest country milk evapora- 
ted to double richness, gives the 
smoothness of cream at a fraction 
of the cost. 


Here is the standard recipe. Vary 
it as directed—and make any one 
of a dozen ice creams, tempting 
and wholesome, all with the one 
basis. Keep plenty of Borden’s in 
reserve—you'll want ice cream 
often once you've tried this recipe. 
The Borden Company, 427 Borden 
Building, 350 Madison Avenue, 
New York, N. Y. 


* 


Borden’s comes 
in two sizes— 
tall (160z.)and 
small (6 oz.) 
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frozen dessert 


for mid-summer 


Rounds of angel Stifly whipped 
cake cream 
Peach ice cream Halved peaches 
Thick raspberry jam 


Preserved peaches may be used or fresh peaches 
prepared in the following manner. Peel and cut in 
halves firm ripe peaches; remove pits and cook un- 
til tender but not broken, in a syrup made of one- 
half cup sugar and one-half cup water. Remove 
peaches carefully and drain. Cook syrup until thick. 
Place round of cake on dessert plate. Set half peach 
on cake; pour over four tablespoonfuls peach syrup. 
Fill pie cavity with ice cream and garnish with 
whipped cream to which has been added thick 
raspberry jam. 


3% cups Borden’s 1 tablespoonful 


Evaporated Milk lemon juice 
V2 cup water Vy teaspoonful 
2 cups sugar vanilla 
2 eggs Vy teaspoonful 
4 cups peach pulp almond extract 
4 teaspoonful salt 


Peel and slice enough peaches to make the re- 
quired amount of pulp. Add one cup of sugar and 
the lemon juice and let stand twenty minutes. Mash 
through a sieve. Dilute halt of the milk with the 
water and bring to the scalding point. Add slowly 
the beaten yolks of eggs and the second cup of 
sugar. Stir and bring to the boiling point. Remove 
from fire; add the rest of the milk, the egg whites 
beaten stiff, the flavoring and the salt. When cool, 
combine with the fruit and freeze. 


> —— 
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UNSWEETENED 


VAPORATED 
MILK 
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APORATE? 
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A real vacation for you 


Of course a man must have a vacation— but how about the 
wife, the mother, the home-maker? Managing a country 
home, or cooking meals in a bungalow, is not a vacation. 
A month out in the open under sunny skies, with no kitchen 
worry or work—that’s a real vacation. You can have it with 


‘Shredded Wheat 


It is ready-cooked and ready-to-eat. With Shredded Wheat 
Biscuit for breakfast and supper, and Triscuit (the Shredded 
Wheat Cracker) for lunch, life in the camp or bungalow 
is easy and healthful. Let the kiddies have all the Shredded 
Wheat they want. Nothing more nourishing and satisfying, 
nothing so easy to serve. 

Our new booklet, “Fifty Ways of Serving 
Shredded Wheat,” is sent free for the asking. 


Most food for least money 


THE SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, NIAGARA FALLS, N. Y. 
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( OStuUMES 


By 
Klaine 
Entertainment 
AY’ * C* Je . 
a c aito 
GODEY GIR J DUTCH TULIP 


PICTURES OF THE SIX CREPE PAPER COSTI ay S DESC RIBE D BELOW, 
AND ne be rt TIONS FOR MAKING THEM, WILL BE SENT ON RECEIPT 
OF TEN CENTS IN STAMPS BY ELAINE, EN’ 

GOOD HOUSEKEEPING, 119 WEST 40TH STR 


TERTAINMENT EDITOR, 
EET, NEW YORK CITY 


JLOR—COLOR—the subtle shades of NUMMER-DAY BRIDGE PARTIES 


flowers or of dawn, the brilliant colors of - \way with everything serious, and spend 
sunsets or of birds of paradise—crépe an afternoon over a pleasant game of 
paper reprod luces them all perfectly, easily, and bridge! For the visiting guest, or for the 


inexpensively. Elaine has just come from an friendly groups @t summer resorts, Elaine has 
exhibition of « répe paper costumes, from which planned a Summer Bridge, with a unique 
she selected the six most strikingly beautiful table decoration, a game just serious enough 


designs for Goop HouseKeePiInc. They are: to be entertaining, and a pleasant conver 
the Godey Girl, the Dutch Tulip Costume. ational hour during the serving of refresh 
Cinderella, the Fleur de Lis Costume, the ments. For this party, send ten cents in 
Dresden Shepherdess, and the Gipsy Girl stamps to Elaine, [Entertainment Editor. 

ROSS-WORD PUZZLE PARTY: The in TANITY BRIDE'S SHOWER laine 
C structions and decorations include games ‘ has planned the vainest possible shower, 

of all the crossest possible words, and such with a frilly boudoir cap to hold the 


puzzles as to whether it would be better to little personal vanities that the bride values 
have crossed swords or crossed eves. The party all the more because they come in a shower 


is suitable for a luncheon, tea, or evening affair There are two-faced mirrors, saucy verses 
athome or ataclub. Send tencentsin stamps and a looking-glass table centerpiece. Send 
to Elaine, Entertainment Editor for this party ten cents to Elaine, Entertainment Fcitor. 
_~ 
| 
= 
m ; Bf 7 
The crépe paper costumes int Choose the character you wish 
~ / 
illistrated here are shown | } lo represent, and with littl 
through the courtesy of the - r effort and slight expense vou 
Dennison Vanufacturing can look like any one of the 
Company. Send ten cents in ’ pictures here The in 


stamps to Elaine,and you can 
make any of the coslumes 


structions from Elaine are 
simple and easy to follo 







Q 











/ 
Ny 
\ 
is S 
Sve 
Se ee 
PAaS 
te 
4 
eee 
ww © 
4 hi see 
a4 1) 3 
hy DRESDEN 
CINDERELLA AY SH EPH ERDESS GIPSY GIRL 








































; <Ri R= 
Boned 
Chicken 


~ 7 
| 
d 
AND a few tins of 
Boned Chicken” 
is an item that is jotted 
dow 1 On mé ny amar ket 
list; for it has the approval 
f both mistress and maid. 
From it, delicious salads, 
sandwiches. patties and 
other tempting dishes can 
be made in a jiffy. It is ) 
economic il, too, } 
Other R & R Products ts 
2 


Pium one Potted 7 
P 


Potted H Pr 





RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 


‘Doverca.' Delaware 
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The 


Dexter 


model for 
home use 


Between hair cuts— 
use Brown & Sharpe 
clippers 


OW that almost the 
whole family visits 


' the barber regularly the 
lal handiest addition that 
. you can make to your 


bathroom equipment is a 
pair of Brown & Sharpe clippers. Every 
one in the family will find constant use for 
them to keep their hair well-trimmed and 
tidy between trips to the barber's or 
hairdresser’s. 

When you buy hair clippers you can be 
sure beforehand that Brown & Sharpe 
clippers will give you full value and satis- 
faction for your money. Your barber uses 
Brown & Sharpe clippers because they are 
simple to operate, smooth running, keen 
cutting and most durable. He has been 
using them for years and has found that 


no other clipper surpasses the Brown & | 


Sharpe for precision of operation and 
mechanical excellence. 

The latest addition to 
the Brown & Sharpe 
line is the new, easy- 
action Dexter model — 
specially designed for all- 
round home use. The 
balance of the clipper is 
perfect and its cutting ac- 
tion free and smooth. The blades operate 
as twenty tiny scissors and, being exceed- 
ingly sharp, they cut the fine hairs at the 
back of the neck without the slightest ten- 
dency to tug or pull. Like all Brown&Sharpe 
clippers, the Dexter does not coarsen the 
hair. 

A pair of Brown & Sharpe clippers is 
a thrifty purchase. Make it today. They 
are as practical as your nail file and scissors 
—and just as necessary to maintain a neat 
appearance. Ask for the Dexter model 
the best for home use. 





Hardware, barber supply and cutlery stores 
now have the Dexter clipper on sale— packed 
in a handsome, sturdy box, prominently 
marked tor your identification. Price $4.50. 


BROWN & SHARPE Mfg. Co. 


Providence, R.1..U.S.A. 
OINANAAAANAAAATO 
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Murt in 


HY] hy Discourage a Beautiful Complexion? 


RI you one of those busy, practical, 
soap-and-water girls whose dressing- 
table is as bare of cosmetics as a tennis 

court is of flowers; who lightly scoff at the 
vanity of their more frivolous sisters regularly 
devoting time and trouble and a tithe of their 
income to beauty aids; who scorn emphatically 
to bring art to the aid of nature? 

Perhaps you even boast a little of being just 
a plain soap-and-water girl, until—suddenly 
you notice something that makes the future 
seem a trifle gray and uninteresting. The zest 
with which you been used to greet a 
brand-new day is In the mirror is a 
face you don’t like! Your own face, and you 
don't like it! You see parentheses beginning 
around your mouth, faint wrinkles raying out 
from your eyes, lines on your forehead, your 
complexion coming woefully close to that un- 
pleasant word—sallow; the firm line of cheek 
and chin, of which you sec retly were so proud 
becoming just a little uncertain 

You remember vaguely hearing that bc 
tween the ages of eighteen and thirty a woman 
determines her looks for the rest of her life 


hav« 


gone 


Like lightning you decide! You must take 
more exercise, more long walks. You must 
work and worry less. and play oftener and more 
whole-heartedly \nd—this resolution trails 
along reluctantly vou must look into these 


creams and lotions and things! 
© girl who has never bothered about 
skin-deep beauty, let me pass on to you the 
advice of a specialist who says that fifteen 
minutes a day—spent faithful mind you 
in cleansing, nourishing, and toning up your 
skin will soon make you re je ice to look in the 
mirror rhe first thing to do is to make room 
on your budget and in your home for three 
essentials: a good cleansing cream, a skin food, 
nd a tonic astringent 

Experts differ about the advisability of using 
oap and water on the skin, but they all agre« 
thing _ that soap and woeter alone 
are not enough to cleanse the skin thoroughly 


,OW, 


about on 


using water on your lace--and vou 
wise to do this if you live in a ha 
section—this is the method recon 
moisten a pad of absorbent cotton 


may be 
rd water 
umended 
in cold 


water, dip it in the skin tonic, add cleans 


ing cream, and apply. Fortunately 


for the 


appearance of our linen, nobody now would 
think of using a towel to remove cold cream 


The silky paper squares especially mac 
purpose are so much handier and 
besides, they are delicate in texture a 
better for the tender skin than har 
rhe cleansing completed, use v 
which will whiten and stimulate at 
time. Apply it with brisk slaps 


le for the 
daintier; 
nd much 
towels 

kin tonic 
the same 


n an upward 


movement, along the muscles of face, to check 
any tendency of the lazy tissues to sag. By 
this time your cheeks will be kindling wit! 


fresh color, and your heart will be gloy 
satisfaction. There’s nothing like a go« 


ving with 
id beauty 


treatment to bring up a woman’s self-respect 
You are ready now for the nourishing crean 


When you choose this, be sure you get 
cream for your type. If you have a 
which wrinkles easily, you will war 
If vou have a plump, round counte1 
will want another Ihe first crear 
skin. fattens it, gives the fac« 
fresh, young look so desirabl 
woman, and so easy to lose. The rou 
on the other hand, will flee a crean 
For this type, select a cream that 1 
smoothes, stimulates and there stops 


Well, there you are ! Threc simple 


do. Fifteen minutes a day, and or 
expense, How long before you bes 
results? “Almost at once,”’ says tl 


doctor, and she adds: “I don’t care 
woman's age, if she will give her 
care every day for a month 

give up the habit. The difference u 
will be an unanswerabk t 
your negl t has been long, and i 
hard, alkaline water on vour sku 
sun and wind to do their worst 


art nit 


Absolut and periect cleanliness is, Ol Cour (XD « lk keep up vour treatment 
the first requisite for a good 

complexion, and toaccomplish 

this you have your cleansing ® Anitiy tio, re) 


cream. It should be light and 
melting, and capable of pene 
trating the pores Use it 


generously and give it tim 

to dissolve or dislodge th. 
impurities on the skin. Re / 
member to smooth it on and 

vipe it off gent so that vour 

kin will not be stret 1 in 

an undesirable fashion 

If you decide to follow tl 
pecialists who argue against 





the right 
thin face 


4 Lind 
Lone Kind 


ince, you 
feeds th 
smooth, 
the thin 


nd-faced, 


it lattens. 


\ourishes, 


things to 
ily slight 


in to sec 


he beauty 


what a 


kin this 
] 


wi never 


her looks 


But, 


















J.C. Hartman has proved 
that there is one best way 
to lay a linoleum floor 
that will not buckle, crack, 


or show ugly seams 


- but he’s really working 


bd . . “ 
De for you in the interest of 
betrer floors. Some folks 
4’ call him “ Professor Hart- 


man” because today his 
job is to instruct men in 
the art of cementing fine 


& C.” is on our pay roll— 


He’s laid 18 miles of fine linoleum floors 
without hammer, brads, 





inlaid and plain lino- 
leum down over felt 
so that the completed 
floor will never need 
refinishing! (There 
are, no doubt, good 
stores right in your 
town that have skilled 
layers trained in the 
“].C.” method.) But 
let “J.C.” tell his own 
story in his own way: 
“Even in the days 
when linoleum was 
made mostly in the 
geometric patterns, it 
was a shame to tack it 
down. But as the 
Armstrong patterns 
grew more modern, 
people began to use 
linoleum floors in the 
living- and bedrooms. 
Right then I saw that there must be 
some neater, More permanent way to 
lay this newer, finer linoleum. I was 
sent out to study the better ways of 
laying linoleum. From this experience 
one method was developed that 
proved superior—cementing over a 
layer of builders’ deadening felt. 


“This is how I work 


d that I’ve laid over 
eighteen miles of fine linoleum floors 
by this method, and I know of none 
that have bulged or cracked. 

“This is how it is done. I first 
clean the old under4oor, nailing down 
any ‘sprung’ boards. Then with the 
aid of a helper, a layer of builders’ 
deadening felt is pasted down. Fi- 
nally, the linoleum is cemented in 


‘ 
‘| suppose 


Armstrong's Linoleum foraery/ 





place with seams and edges care- 
fully sealed with waterproof cement. 
“Is this modern method easier 
than tacking? The average room 
can be finished in considerably under 
a day ! The floor really becomes one 
single, smooth surface that won’t 
absorb liquids. Best of all, there are 

no gaping seams to ‘pocket’ dirt. 
“Women often ask,’ Why not save 
the expense of the deadening felt?’ 
There’s a reason for that felt. \W hen 
summer’s dampness 1s in the air your 
floor boards expand and fit snugly; 
but when the furnace heat of winter 
dries the boards out, they contract 
and open up marked gaps between 
the boards. Now the builders’ dead- 
ening felt takes up that plavy—dut 
th ated 


nent iwscommunti 


One 


or tacks 


ft r é un / = 
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/ a ae 
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to the linoleum! And 
then the felt makes 


your floor much warm- 
er than a draughty 
wood floor.”’ 

J. C. Hartman, 


“J. C.” omitted tell- 
ing you that your fur- 
niture can be re placed 
directly after the work- 
men have left. And he 
didn’t mention how 
much better both furniture and fine 
fabric rugs loot on a pattern floor 
of Armstrong’s Linoleum. Finally he 
did not say that an occasional wax- 
ing and polishing will make your 
linoleum floor gleam with a rich, 
mellow lustre. 


Write for this new book 


A new book on the art of home 
decoration by Agnes Foster Wright, 
contains color illustrations of model 
interiors. It is called “ Floors, Furni- 
ture, and Color” and will be mailed 
on receipt of 25 cents 
(60 cents in Canada). Ad- 
dress Armstrong Cork Come jege7a"yo", 
pany, Linoleum Division, 

2526 Virginia Avenue, Lan- 

caster, Pennsylvania. 
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CIRCLE A 
hon 


oor in the house 


In using 


The 


Willing to sacrifice her nephew, the Marche 
was, to the dramatic exigencies of the situa 
tion which her own polit wmnerie had created 

Willing and anxious. Goethe, with a breat! 
ing Marewecriic to lead into the 
way to a living Faust, could have felt no mor 


garden on her 


exquisite if vacarious thrill than the Marchesa, 


planning her little supper—‘‘just the three of 
us.” 


But what the Marchesa felt or didn’t feel, 


what she was or wasn’t getting out of the 
moment, mattered very little, in the final esti- 


mate, to Melissa. All Melissa wanted was to 
have Luke know that she couldn’t marry him 
without the wicked cruelty of telling him so 

He told himself—as she might have foresee 
He hadn’t*missed noticing the shadows under 
her eyes, the nervous quiver about her mouth, 
the way her hand lay in his with no answering 
tension—the, way she winced from his arms, 
if she hadn’t time to evade them. 


E BROUGHT things to a focus, one night 

soon after Melissa’s conversation with the 
Marchesa, standing at the sitting-room win 
dow, looking down into the Park, one hand in 
his trousers pocket, the other playing with ar 
old cigarette-holder of which he was tnordi 
nately fond. Melissa sat in a deep chair and 


watched t 


him, unsmiling There had een 


queer, long silence between them that eve 


ning—taut, dangerous silences 

And so ” said Luke iddenly 
at all to do with his last remark which had 
dealt in the 
riority of black-checkered taxicabs over red, 
“and so—they didn’t, after all, live 
ever alter . did they 

Melissa held her breath for a 
moment, aS Hl a wave 
the earth slipped under her tect 


nothing 
lightest fashion with the supe 


happy 
Lissa 

miserabk 
above her or 


Then she 


toppk d 


called upon her courage and said, looking up 
at him, white-laced, I don’t know what vou 
mean 

“That’s unworthy of our united intelligence 


my dear aid Luke, and came and sat upor 
the arm of her chair and held her eyes with his 
own. “You do know what I mean—don’t you 
and you're making yourself sick again tr 
ing to let me down light. What's the good? 
I'm not so fragile as all that Once it 
over, I shall undoubtedly pick myself up and 
go on to the next—fata morgana ; 
Once what’s over?” asked Melissa—as if 
ve did not know 
Coward!” she said to herself bitterly 


coward—and liar—and sneak 


Why—vou and m« said Luke simply 
What else? 

Is that—over?”’ said Melissa huskily 

Isn't it?” said Luke He put his hand 
under her chin and lifted it 

She shut her eves. Her mouth twisted 


Poor little Lissa said Luke and drew 
her head against his arm and laid his cheek 
ypon her hair without another word 





“Luke aid Melissa after a while, an un 
steady whisper I'd give anything—to love 
you enougn , 

Except enough love said Luke ggently 

Stop crying, Melissa, and sit up and Spef#der 
your nose I've seen it coming. I think per 
haps | knew | 1 no right to 
crowd t Yo re 
Oo tired and tel 
at mar yur fries 
\ustu we t 
nave listen 

L ha I elepnhoned 
more than o I Mur 
dock for ‘ i \ 
ee it wasn’t just—loneling 


“Whatever it was iid Luke, “it wasn’t 
\ rved—enoug! And | 
knew it And tried to pretend I didn’t. For 
which, justly, I now get my come-uppance! 


Lissa don't lie, darl ny: that doesnt get 





ads 


ou Vv« 1Ust 


anywhere—has there been one moment w 
] 


pu whom a 


Dream-Maker 


{ rom — 
r heart ar he reservati 
| hi , har htny tumbled « , 
that I'he break in his voice tightened M« 
lissa’s hands upon | irm as if to save him 


from herself He made her tell 

“Not one was there? 

“Not one said Melissa wretchedly 

“That’s what I thought,”’ said Luke 

He stood up and walked over to the tabk 
fingered delphiniums and roses in a bowl there 
blindly 

Melissa followed him Stood beside him 
aching to comfort him. Knowing for her own 
desolation that the only help she could offer 
was the withholding of hands and lips not his 

“What taught you better?” asked Luk« 
suddenly He settled his tie and turned an 
immobile face “Or is that an indiscreet 
question? I might have taught you, myself, 
you know—if there hadn’t been something in 
the way : 

Melissa twisted her hands together in silence 
Could even Luke understand an obstacle as 
inpalpable as Mr. Roderick? 

“Another man?” insisted 
Murdock, for God’s sake 


sheep all your life 


Luke “Not 
You'll be counting 


Not any one you ever saw,”’ said Melissa 
desperately She added, quite well aware 
how absurd he sounded “Not inv one 
that J ever saw Please, Luk« I can't 
talk about it much 

‘Of course—an ordinary § casualty got 


small chance against—the unknown soldier 
said Luke quietly He looked at Melissa long 





and l I think,” he said at length, **‘y 
com an awful cropper weet ome 
Insi yur lovel ‘ you re so starved and 
restless—aren't you? What is it vou’re alway 


jooking lor 
e 





1 used to think va beauty 
uid Me i 

W admit disqualification said Luke 
“Witt pul protest 

Don't dont laugh at me I can’t bear 


to be laughed at 


‘I’m laughing at myself—not you Wi 


do you say vou to think 
“Because—now—lI'm not sure—any mor 
It’s beauty and omething els« 
“I'm going to hurt you aid Luke 
You mean—you used to think you wanted 


money badly enough to marry for it—didn 
you?’ 
Yes—it sounds 
That's why it’s mostly seen and not heard 
Well—and now you still want monev—but 
you want the not impossible he, alongsicdk 


No? 


too horrible’ 


Vi aid Melissa unhappily 

“Think he exist 

“Ves” 

“T see,”’ said Luke Of course that tears it 


a little later on, that he 


kKed too many 


H! SAID further 


hoped he hadn’t a question 
and made a nuisance of himself, because after 


} woman loved and where she mar 





vere matters peculiarly her own concert 

I think you’re making a mistak« said 
Luke We're two of a kind—in a way—we 
could have amused ourselves iM 

Amusement isn’t all of it Melissa in 
plored him, 

It's the thing vou vant to pray for whem th 
thts go up,” said Luke a trifle grimly—and 
vent Ik 
He didn't k to ki Melissa for the last 
1 e dl t « ike hand vith het 

icl ft her ngruously forlort Hk 

merely opene t loor, hat and stick in 

und, said See uu sometime!” and closed 
it behind i 

rhis time, how r, he didn’t whistle in the 
hallwa (And Melissa, standing in the middk 

of the floor th a illy little handkerchief 


Man 


} let cel } 
: m shi ‘ 
cr r ki { be i) 
| ul to be lt 
One necads to be rut! t , Ml 
wchieved ruthik ™m by tur P 
light taking the receiver off 1 


and going to bed in the dar| 


She aid to herself, on the ¢ of sleer 
“It’s no good thinking if thi i nou ’ 
It had to happen this way 

But her last thought of all w vith 
shame, like most thoughts when t ruard 
the conscious is dropping: “I the Mar 
chesa tomorrow! She may |} heard bh 
now 

XXIX 
NNA opened the door to M: rather 


4 


nervous ring, upon the following after 
admitted her, unsmiling. Thy 
Marchesa was at home, said Anna. and wouk 
Miss Wayne please come in 

Miss Wayne 


noon, and 


came in, cool a 


in the heerest black imaginabk th a wile 
black hat upon her dusky ha tring 
pearls about her milk-white throat. Sh 
dropped a glove and Anna re 1 it 
graciously, 

\nna obvious! had never Mk 
but then Anna was a creat infir 
prejudice and Meli i SOT tf { 
cared for no one at all exceptir crabhe 
sort of way—her emplover 

It's very warm this afterr n't 
Melissa offered weaklv, an att pt at con 
tion for which she prompt! espised herself 

Anna admitted reluctantly that it wa 


adding no verbal gingerbreac 


In here muttered Anna at the way 
to the lair of the home-keeping Mar a 

Murdock was calling upon th« a fact 
whicl Loppec Melissa in t iv, cor 
scious of surprise and somewhat reasonal 


displea ure 
Well, Melissa cried the Marchesa u 
brisk taccato this is ve! indet 
You're just in time to hear Mur 
He has been telling me the m« 
Bring that chair, dear boy 


cks news 
teresting 
Ss indicated 
the gilt trifle upon which’ Meli is to sil 
and, Murdock having moved it nearer, th 
Marchesa waved Melissa into it with an hos 
pitable gesture and commanded, “Now, Mur 
dock, tell her what vou've just been telling 
mm 

Murdock met 
a touch of embarrassment. Hi: 
very fit, well turned out as 
had a little the air of one caught 
He looked at the Marchesa 
Looked back at Melissa and lift 


evebrows 


Melissa’s cves not without 
looking 
but he 

mugglery 
grinned 

mploring 


‘Fact is,”’ he said nothing muctl 

I’ve got a chance to go with this 5 \frican 
expedition that’s taking off next tl you 
may have heard of it—been a deal u 
the papers thev’re collecting for ome Zoo 
or other. Movie stuff on the s! It listens 
well I've always wanted to 1 mething 
like that. Fellow I knew in Har matter 
of fact, we had rooms together o ir—he 


the big stick in this—and he 
Might be pretty goo ( Big 
game shooting and so on 
“Wonderful.”’ said Melissa weetl 
Something touched her like a’ wind off a 
Murdock, then, was not wailing 
upon her choice 


me along 


chilly sea 


“Nothing could be more ip] priate 
uwreed the Marchesa, inspect resnly 
rouged nails and smiling to hers 

\ppropriat how d'vou meal \urdoc 
inquired doubtfully 

Of course, you don’t read Engl nove 
or vou wouldn't ask,”’ said the Mar ! 

Murdock said he was sort that fat so 


ttle time for reading 


charming 
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Make your muffins and biscuits this way! 
































-they’Ill have an extra 
fine, delicate flavor 


Fine flavor—how you do strive for it in your own cooking! 
But at one time or another when you have been dining out, 
haven't you been disappointed with foods that just didn't 
taste as good as you expected? 

Muffins and biscuits, for instance: perhaps you have had 
them when they Jooked good; yet tasted flat— lacked the full, 
fine flavor that you like in those you make yourself Biushecsy Matias 





This fine flavor depends so much upon the shortening! Cream }; Cup Swift's “Silverleaf” Brand Pure Lard wit 
That's why women are particular to use Swift's ‘‘Silverleaf” cup suger and add 1 beaten egg. Mix end eift 2 ape fous 
> ; 5 teaspoons baking powder teaspoon salt. Add the dry 
Brand Pure Lard Rendered pure and sweet from the best ingredients alternately with 1 cup of milk to the lard, sugar 
pork fat, it makes muffins and biscuits taste extra good and egg. Lastly add 1 cup blueberries or other berries in 


gives them an especially delicate, tempting flavor. season and bake in muffin tins 


It makes them light and tender, too. For it's creamy smooth, 
and of the proper consistency to mix just right with other 
ingredients 


Make up the recipe for Blueberry Muffins given above 


‘Best to buy 


and see what an extra fine flavor they have! And see how good 


“Silverleaf"’ makes biscuits and pie crust taste-—and all kinds for bake or fr) 
of fried foods, too. 
You can get “Silverleaf"’ in various convenient quant — es to ~ — 
7 N ‘ 
suit your needs—in special one-pound measuring cartons, and ors Least *- 
in pails of 2,4 and 8 pounds. Ask your dealer oday for Swift's =a 
“Silverleaf”’ in one of these convenient forms. = : 
Swift & Company 
= ’ 
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< WII'S 
lVerleaf” Bra? 








=) Guaranteed 
ul one Lar This exclusive new “Silverleaf’’ carton 


saves you all the old bother of packing 

measuring cups and spoons. You just 

score the print as shown on the flap of the 

carton, and in a twinkling cut the exact 
amount you need 


Swift’s “Silverleaf” Brand Pure Lard 


using advertisements see page 13 


Swift « € ompany 
US.A 








The Dream-Maker 


The Marchesa said it didn’t matter, that 
reading would probably only spoil him any 
way That men of dominant personality 
didn’t need to read a great deal. That books 
were written about and not for them 

At which Murdock looked deprecatory but 
pleased 

“Next month?” asked Melissa aloofly in the 
midst of all this 


Murdock said: “I’m to give ’em a definite 


answer on Friday The thing’s still oper 
you see.” 

“Murdock,” said the Marchesa—just a 
touch of Granny in her deepening ton ‘J 
shall be greatly disappointed in you if you let 


an opportunity of this sort pass 
Think! It may never come your 


you by. 
way again! 


You are young—you are in magnificent 
health—you have never been to Africa—you 
say you hav alwavs wanted to. shoot 
tigers 

Murdocl vho could remember having 


ciall but was by no 
portrait ol} 


mentioned tuger espe 


means averse to th himself as 
thwarted Nimrod 
“What is there to keep vou here?” 
the Marchesa “Is there any 
why you should not go? 
Murdock g lat Meli 
a trifle uneasily 
“We shall all be waiting for vou 
return,’ the Marchesa 
“immensely proud of vou 
in your prowes Unabk 


upon such heights, she added with the 





nodded gravel, 
aemanact 
reason on carti 
ssa and 


lances away agall 





upon your 
assured him astute! 

and happy 
lo sustain cXxistencs 


too long 


ghost of a giggle, ““No reason, so far as that 
goes, why vou shouldnt bring us a tiger-sku 
apiece—is there, Mclissa 


said Melissa vou ou 
to go, Murdoch 


I think 
all means 
alluring.’ 


it by 
It sounds most 
“Well I think perhaps I Wi said Murdoch 
cautiously. He committed himself no further 

The Marchesa aqdroitly required no turthetg 


" fy that 
assurance She began directly after at 
talk of travel in general, her own migrations 


in particular, Europ Russia—coming dow! 
by imperceptible degrees. China—its potter 
and 


delivered 


bandits —an amazing monologue rap 








Melissa sitting via iu! disinter 
before that scintillant exhibit aught suc 
denly a word, a gla i 1 rea 
what und ‘recurrent as tt cr 

she sald Cieal epeal the Mar 
last word Japa i n r been the 
“WONDERFU! the March 

mused anc hoot I Cl ir l 
niscent c¢ I was there, ve 
guest of the America Amba 1d ! 1 
terest However I understan 
greauly changed ] ‘traordinatr nodac»ri ‘ 
My nep returned f Tx ( 
mor dear me Mel 1 ) pric 
are, chi Is that n Vv too uc for ( 
\fteras { KC ou or in t be to i 

Murdock e her that te lace 
on the co there 

lam not cold, thank you!” said Melissa to 


Murdock, accepting the shawl, however, rather 


than stop for a discussion of temperature I 
the Marchesa she continued clear! Yo 
Say your neph ret irned this orning 


How interesting 
Yes, isn't it nice the Mi: 


ire Md « 
“Perhaps a little sherry, Melissa, would p 


vou up. Shall I ring for Anna Murdocl 
that bell near the door 
“Please not tor me an Meli 
stopped Murdock with an imperative lool 
The Marchesa shrugged and grimacs le 
cately. “One ought to take no chan 1 


influenza 
Me lis 


I feel most awfully well Do 


“I’m not taking chances,” said 
nearly frantic 


i cT 


tell us about your nephew—does Murdoc 
know him 
“Do you know him?” the Marchesa 


li4 


unexpectedly diverted, inquired of Murdock. 
“He's Roderick Delano 7 

Melissa felt the blood stealing across her 
throat. She had never heard his name before 


If it hadn't been Ais she wouldn't have liked 
it Amalie Delano-—-that was what the 
Marchesa had called herself when Murdock 





happened in, that day—at Melissa’s apart 
ment. Mr. Roderick would be the child of the 
Marchesa’s brother 

Murdock 
effort of remembering 
Delano at Harvard—a senior in my 
llv popular chap. I 


scowling 


said suddenly, 
= here 


with the 
} 


was a Rod 





fresh- 
man vear—awtul 
liked him 
“Roderick has more 
Marchesa with a raré 
any voung man I know 
“So he’s * said 


vervbody 


observed the 
“than 


friends 
touch of feeling, 
Murdock 


back amiably. 


‘Been away long 


Better 


irom al 


listened 


que stions cam 


\ ELISSA sat tense and 
, far better, that 
other source \nv other source 
““Almost a vear,”’ said’ the Marchesa 
had an amazing time of it 


I wonder he came 
back at all He seems so in love with the 
Orient However, something une xp cted d 


veloped in his affairs here at 





home—he was 


cabled for, he says . 

“Did he come back in answer to a cable 
asked Melissa 

She ooked at the Marchesa out of dark, 
pleading eye and impishly the Marchesa 


chuckled 





Lraordinary message ne say 
doesn't vet know what it’s all about. Well 
thing ol that sort explain themselves, don 
the Sooner or later. I haven't had a great 
deal of talk with hin He's ceming in tomor 
row night for a bit of supper Perhap 
tm 

Pomorrow 1 a bit of supper Mel 
evelids burns Perhaps ther 

What , doing in Japa asked Mur 
gock Casua Just kicking about 

1} Mar ( 1 explained vith sweet indul 
rence Oil and iron—large interest Hy 

born Mida Roderich 

Like to meet hir ometime aid Mut 

\ ii the Marche ( ‘ 

‘ Dac \fric: l pre ri 
pa Mure \ Her caressiv s ‘ i 
1) ‘ ( iM cr-ol 1 ica t= 

party it 

Niel 7 i or t ( ‘ 

»> ber ! ilo She couldn't b 
oiner il Lin Marche i 

rup us Pp ng of Murdoch not that he 
‘ leaner 

Murdock, 1 p id that he ( take 

The Mar ( ( { K cilher of ther 
7 Sh mad nm the \ neve chair nr 








to the i ‘ Tr m Ti eve Ou 
ITC 
‘ed she 1 to come about seven 
Don't mak« ther engagement 
] { uid Me a I assure vou 
cou ave put it more nakedly 
nor 1 ufc 

(,ood-l \l oO aid the Marchesa 
and gave m her hand with a smile for conso 
atior I'm not aski vou, dear boy, becaus 
I want all 1 attention for Roderick anc 
ou were her e might sutfer! 

Wonderful old girl, isn’t she observed 
Murdock, rin for the clevator Slings a 
wicked line even now She savs Granny’s in 
England for the immer. Sorry I didn’t sec 
her again before she sailed.” 


Meliss 


agreed w 





agreed with him. She would have 





rather than just then have to think what she 
was saying. 





him on any subject imaginable, 


Man 


She was still in a maze when th: 
building and came out into the airl 
Sunset burned at the end of it 

“Let’s walk,”’ Murdock offer 
had any exercise today I'll b 
cither.’ 

Melissa said she hadn't and 1 
like very much to walk 

They walked, and 
like the merest acquaintances 
weather, a play or so 

“Melissa,” said 
middle of a block 
outfit—or not?” 

“Why Murdock!’ said Me 
touched her for a moment » 
Murdock himself would have p 
tardily, “*Why do you ask mr 

‘Because if you say ‘sta 
Murdock simply I meas 
to stay 


talked. fi 





shall I go Wil 


vou don’t even hay 
stared at her hopefully Yokm 
feeling quit a while now i 
that you'd sort of lost interest. I t 
a while I had—kind of a drag 

I don’t. I mean I don’t think 


wrong 

He waited anxiously for M« 
dict him. She couldn't. Sh 
to see that honest eagerness fad 


befor r silence 
‘Guess I'll 
presently 
“I thought, 
time you were sick 
*‘Murdock—I wasn’t seein; 





go with ‘em 
different 1 
when vou wouldr 


in quite a 


You've seen a good deal kK 
vou ve been out again, haven't 
Yes said Melissa with d 


I have but there isn’t 

I'm not asking,” said Mur 
touch of sullennes “Tt’s none « 
whon ou Ct sO long al you 
posepss J 


Murdock—I ’ 


‘ ru 
Old stufl aid Murdo 
know what I mean. Only thin 
hv did you want to be so dart 
¢ in the first place if vou er 
well sor ebody | 
of cours 





at cTycal 
He said nothing more o 
Meh “ not 


Ne was only too gratcfh ral 


proud ‘ I na;re 


be) felt, when she ini a mol 
to him on the steps of Mr. Rod 
that she would in all probabi t 


agyau And Murdoch bei 


ife beine what iti she m 
XXX 


AMAZING, the 
ggeert 


which actors in the humal! 


witness an 


themselves and fall apart ane 


selve quit otherwise, at the 
ible stage-managet shift 

on a road like anythin 
men and women Forever mal 
which thev never see entire, an 
or the horror of which the contr 


contidently, even Secure in the 
trol of —the 
such a pattern 


realized without desire to questior 


moment 
such a shifting, 


ing and what pattern might cor 
Luke was her friend 
Next day he was her | 
his freedom could not keep him t 
not even a friend 


One day 


be more 
since lovers do 1 
that way 

One day 
The next 
word or so om 


Murdock stood ready t 
wiped out of her 
hadn't, the mom«¢ 


gone 


Murdock al thy 


'y left the 


ess Street 


I haven't 
1 haven't 


he would 


minutes 
issing the 


in the 
us Afric an 


a Panic 


talled is 
It, a trifk 


want m 

it.” He 
I've hada 
ou well 
ought for 
you Now 
But if I'm 


to contra 
ed herself 
1 go blank 
Murdock 
Ol Voce 
me all the 


one 


aly since 


frankness 


ck with a 


v business 
it care t 


care | 


ad sweet 
going t 


my um 


l i! 


) er hat | 





























O* a hot and sticky 
dav, how welcome are 
Fuller Brushes in the bath- 
room! Che Fuller Flesh 
Brush is ideal for a refresh- 
ing bath or for the dry 
massage that physicians 
recommend for soothing 
the nerves and relieving 
fatigue. At night it relaxes 
the entiv body for deep, 
restful sleep. All the 
personal brushes brought 
by the Fuller Man are real 
beauty aids. The Fuller 
Hair Brush, for instance, 


eS) 
( \ \) 


\A7 


a 


Hair Brusn 
In Ivory or 
Shell Fullerex 


rs 
~—S 
yy 
MaNIcurt 
Brusu 
In Ivory or 
Shell Fullerex 


Fuller Brushes bring Summer Comfort 


quickly brings the lustrous 
sheen of health. And the 
Fuller Manicure Brush 
keeps nails and cuticle 
faultlessly groomed ’ 
If you want to see these 
brushes before the Fuller 
Man’s next regular call, 
telephone The Fuller Brush 
Company Branch in your 
city, Or write us at 1097 
Windsor Ave., Hartford, 
Conn., asking for the 
‘*Handy Brush Book.” Cin 
Canada, Fuller Brush Co., 
Ltd., Hamilton, Ont.). 


FULLER BRUSHES 


\ 
CYA (CO 
 *, 
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Hygeia 


The SAFE 


NURSING BOTTLE 





Is your baby safe 
while nursing? 
i he ordinary nursing bottle with 

a narrow neck is not safe. Its 


curves so hard to 


reach and clean that disease germs 


and angles are 


risk the precious health of 


your Saqc 


bottle, the Hygeia! 


nursing 


It is shaped like a drinking glass — 


55 


and is just as easily and completely 
cleaned. It has no neck. Its wide 


F 
mouth, its straight sides, offer no 
lurking places for germs. No brush 
is necessary for cleaning —no funnel 
is needed for filling 

The Hygeia breast is broad and flex- 
ible, shaped like mother’s, so that wean- 


lik 
ing 1s easy The breast has a patented 
rib, designed to prevent collapsing 
Hygeia, the safe nursing bottle, is 


patented. Sold at drug stores every 
where. Ask for it by name. The Hygeia 
Nursing Bottle Co., Inc., Buffalo, N. Y. 


This modern, safe nursing 
bottle does away with dan- 
gerous germ -carriers — the 
brush, the funnel, and the 
narrow neck. iygeia is 
shaped like a drinking glass— 
wash it with a cloth and suds. 


i ; 















eping 


The Dream- 


heen aware one was going to speak. A word or 
answer \ and an exit! 
Friendship, love and what-not—all gone off- 
stage together. In the matter of Murdock 


so in silence 


Beall was like an actor whose lines have not 
got over Whose scenes have merely filled a 
gap till greater than he came on Melissa 

] > ] , 
felt, about Beall, almost as if she had never 


Had read of him in some briefly 
amusing book, perhaps. Had face 
upon an ink-smudged page. Heard his voice 
through a talking-machine 
him—never to hear him again 
she didn’t in the least regret that. He had 
been a potential, not an active, contact, never 
vividly existing for her 

Nothing, now, existed for her vividly but 
Mr. Roderick. She had willed to be free when 
he came. And a day aml a night away he 
waited for her-—who had waited so blindly, so 
stubbornly for him. 

Melissa scarcely slept, the night before the 
Marchesa’s little supper-party. She lay with 
closed eyes in a blissful half-dream and knew 
the hours going by. Knew the darkness deep- 
ening and dulling and waning—knew the first 
warmth of dawn in a cloudy East. She cried 
to herself again and again: “You little fool! 
Can't you sleep? Think what you'll look like, 
tomorrow!” 

But it didn’t help her to oblivion. 

Very nearly night-long she 
against the blackness of 
Roderick, cigarette in hand 
back what? If only 
Kathleen hadn't cleaned up the desk! Melissa 
might had the picture of him under 
her pillow, that night 


known him 
seen his 


. 
sever to sec 


conjured up, 
closed evelids Mr 
half-knecling, I 
head coolly asking 


still have 


Day came, inevitably if tardily, and break 
st at the end of more dragging hours, 
uncheon, as well 

The Marchesa had said, “Come in about 

en 

\t four, Melissa. swathed in a garment of 





hite linen, coifed in white like a moody nun, 
long, cushioned chair before a 
dressing-tabl littered with gaily colored little 
bottles and jars, and gave herself into the hands 
f | young woman in nurse-like 


ay back in a 


of an impersonal 
untiorm 

“T should like to look rather nice 
murmured Melissa 

“Your eyes are a bit dark,” said the young 
woman reprovingly. “Have you been using 
uur eye-lotion regularly?” 

Melissa said she had. She didn’t add that 
she had been using up her emotions, as well, 
in a way to render anybody’s eye-lotion fairly 
futile 


tonight,” 


Do the best you can,” 
“We'll try 
the voung 


result 


said Melissa humbly. 
a cold astringent pack,” said 
and did so with delightful 


woman, 


B! PWEEN five and six Melissa began the 


process of dressing, so as not to have to 
hurry at the last 

She had chosen, for Mr. Roderick’s first 
sight of her, a gown flesh-colored and black 


Dangerously simple a tea-rose in a thunder 


torm—no rings, no pearls, no trappings of 
any sort. Melissa’s own soft, dark hair, her 
hadowy eyes, her delicately rosed mouth, the 


only accents of the picture 
Only a could have found so 


much to do to herself by way of imperceptible 


woman in love 


adornment that the little clock on -the bed 
able howed ten minut to seven before 
Meli bent to her mirror for a last wistful 
look and went out, catching her cloak about 

forgetting handkerchief and purse and 


All of whicl he remembered about the 


eventh floor and returned for, abruptly 

he rode up Riverside in a musty vellow 
taxi It might ha been the King’s coach 
or Cinderella pumpkin She said to the 
driver when she alighted, “Thank vou so 
mucl ind tipped him absurdly 





Maker Man 


She smiled at the elevator-boy on her way 
ind when 
cain at her 
said Anna 
anything 
Wraps in 


up to the Marchesa’s apartment 
Anna opened the door, she smiled a 

“Good evening, Miss Wayne 
in reply, not to be won 
in petticoats. “Will vou lay your 
here?” 

So Melissa laid her wraps in there—it was 
the Marchesa’s bedroom—and with one mor 
glance at the glass, with a wild little prayer 
in her heart, walked out to meet Mr. Roderick 

The Marchesa, as was her custom, sat j 
the winged chair 


over 


n 
She was all black velvet 





and old-fashioned diamonds—obviously an 
occasion \ roy al cluster of orc} ids lay in her 
lap 

Mr. Roderick was beside her He had 


stooped for something the Marchesa had let 
fall, just before Melissa came in, and he rose 
and turned—a trifle slowly. 

The Marchesa lifted her orchids to her nose 
Above them appreciation of a climax glinted 
between her scant, blackened lashes * Me 
lissa—’”’ said the Marchesa, “this is Roderick 

Nothing more. Almost a 
reedy, old voice. 

“How do you do?”’ said Melissa 

She gave him her hand. Sh« 


tremor in the 


gave him her 
eves The hand was cold, and the eves wer 
black with unbelief. 

It wasn’t Mr 


" 


Roderick at all 


"THAT is, it was, of course, Mr. Roderick. 
because the Marchesa said so, and she had 
known him all his life. He was her 
and she was his aunt. That mucl 
trovertible 
But he wasn’t the 


nephew 
was incon 


man of the picture. An 
mere than Melissa was the Marchesa. And 
not being the man of the picture, it made n 
difference who he was—to Melissa 


She heard him say—as she had said—‘How 
do you do?” And took hand and 
looked at the opposite wall in desperate need 
ola place to hide till the universe should stop 
spinning 

\ pleasant-faced, stocky young 
mild, blue eye, a small, blond 1 
amiable mouth 

Not the not, in a thousand years, 
the mouth—of the man with the cigarette 
between his fingers, the man whose picture 
Melissa had carried about with her over her 
heart Of course, the picture had been 
gone for weeks—but Melissa knew every 
shadow and line of it. She would have known 
the original in the great Gobi Desert—on 
Fifth Avenue—in the middle \tlantic 
Ocean. This man was somebody else, that 
was all. And she hadn't, with the Marchesa 
watching her, simpering and beaming at her 
in a glow of great-lady indulgence, time to do 
more than just accept the fact 

Melissa would very nearly have given her 
soul, in that instant of abysmal disappoint 
ment, to be alone. She had, however, to play 
out the piece. 

The Marchesa was saying something about a 
glass of sherry before dinner. 

“Will you ring for Anna, Roderick? 

“The faithful Anna—”’ Roderick 
blandly and rang as requested 

With the wine the Marchesa gave them a 
toast—lifting her glass in shaky, be} weled 
fingers, looking from one to the other of them 
dramatically, 


back her 


man with a 
iustache, an 


eves 


of the 


said 








AK 





“To vour better ac quaintance may it nevel 
pall!” : 

“Righto, Aunt Amalie!”’ said Roderick, and 
looked at Melissa and laughed 

In the nicest sort of wa) That was t 
most obvious thing about him—his enur 
niceness rhe word might have been corm 
to identify him. One saw at once he ha 
been—wasn't it Murdock who sai ol 
of the most popular chaps in his « la Good 
humor twitched his sandy eyebre 1 wid 
ened his generous mouth at every turn. On 
saw him being godfather to the first baby o! 














Eat wisely—and keep cool! 








Adjust your diet to summer needs and youll not mind the heat 


The way we w 








eather s\ 

more largely upon diet th 
Summer appetites are 1 
Many need coaxing; more 
When we “feel the | 
usually victims of one of 





in hot weather diet 
Either we eat too 

or we eat 

lacks real 1 


too lightly 


ourishment 
In either case ¢ 
sapped. We lose our “y 


pe 


Energy our greate 


Energy is vreatest 
the first thing 


heat 


our 


tacked b 


So our \ 





is food whi 








much 


uur ene 


TY 


diet requirem 


immer’s heat depends 
1an Most of us realize. 
ot always safe guides 





need curbing 
unduly, we are 


common mistakes 


veat™ 
two 


heavy. heating food, 


choosing tood which 


rgy supply is unduly 


and blame the heat 


st summer need 


need just now. It is 


y summer's exhausting 





>nt in this season 





srovides a constant, plentiful fund 
of ener This means food which 1s not only 
rich in energy el its, but 1s also so simple to 


digest that 1 
extra work 





For breakfast. for in 








gy V alue is waste din 


ce.—and breakfast in 


Summer is as imp in winter—we need 
ample energ nourishment 
to get a head start against 


— 
. 


ag 


Cen 


| oan 


Wie “st 


oY 





s demands of work 
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Cream of Wheat with fresh fruit 
Try Cream of Wheat with sliced 














Cream of Wheat Pudding 








| 
| 
| 
| 
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there is one food which 
need for easily acquired 


Wheat! 


as 1n winter, 
fills this 
Cream of 


In summer 
pertectly 


energy 


Made of the best hard wheat, Crear 
Wheat is a wonderful energy-food—extreme 
rich in carbohydrates or energy substance 





With this high er ergy Value 1s al 

quick, easy digestibility. It is in such simp! 
form that its energy sleased for use wi ith ut 
burde id 


other quality 





1 ; 
as heavier foods would do 





ing 


So delicious, too! 





But you do not eat Crea for energy 
but for the pleasure it gives, as well. It 


tation te 


alone 
is a delightful breakfast 


lazy morning appet 





tem] 


is easily digested 


will not bother 


Start summer days with thi 
energy-breakfast and exhaustion 








you. There are so many delightful ways you car 
serve it now. You will love its creamy flavor 
blended with fresh fruit. It is delicious, too, 


1 vegetable 





desserts, meat an 


and supper 


FREE! 


Sor 





Sample and recipe book 
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| Creams Wheat 





Th pany Maine sapolis, Minnesora 


by the Cream of Wheat Compar W innip 





“By this mark 


you can Select 
with assured 
satisfaction. 















SS IN FURNs > 
\V<qutt 5 Wemyss roc TUN 


\ a0 oe a SP 


To seek out this mark is to know 
in advance the inner construction 
of this furniture. You will find 
Veritas dining and bed room 
suites only on the display floors of 
merchants of integrity, worthy of 


your confidence and patronage 


Only the chosen merchant can offer 
you Veriras-Processed bed and 
dining room suites with their ex- 
clusive construction features. Have 
your dealer show you Verilac, our 
own finish. We finish as well as 
we build. 

Choose by the Verrrasmark. The 
dealer who shows it will keep faith. 
Our written warranty of construc- 
tion features is behind his spoken 
one. Write for his name and our 
free booklet “‘Furniture Secrets 
You Are Entitled to Know.’’ 
KARGES -WEMYSS FACTORIES 


Evansville, Indiana 




















ar 
“VERITA yeans “Truth; Truth in Manufact 
Tr u ' 4 rt g: I teg ty the eaier Or « 
“VERITAS” piece the exact woods ares] ‘¢ 
stru exa s t h on tl tag th ‘ 1 


every elk 
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The Dream-Maker Man 


innumerable one-time bachelor friends Li 
tening to the tea-table confidences of in 
imcrabl reckles young married vomen 
imself, quite safe He would always advise 


em to give Tom or Dick or Bill another 
chance saying that marriage was a scrious 
{ inv, by Jove! 
seriousness of it by giving it, for his own 
part, a wide berth Phe complet friend, this 
Roderick Delano! But no amorist. He knew 
is way ‘round that! 

“Well, Melissa!’ said the Marchesa leading 
he way to the upper-table with a faint Clash 
ng of bracelets and a quite perceptible dis 


Showing his belief in the 


emination of Peau d’ Espagne ] have 
been telling Roderick how absurdly you adore 


apartment. I have been suggesting to him 


that he go back to Japan and leave you to 


? 
ecupy it in peace 
Shall I?” asked Roderick obligingly 

He seated first his aunt and then Melissa 
in the mellow light of the Marchesa’s candles 
He looked at Melissa once more And his look 
was warm with approval. Not unnaturally 
Melissa that night had made the most of her 

f, with exquisite result 


sel wi 
She murmured I have enjoyed it. It a 
charming place. I’m sure you must be wanting 
pact i in 
empt tth prettily inflect Be 
eal tin oul then ne 1 thint 
wrat ] at naow Nhe ne tox 
! t all Phat t his room—nor 
It 10 { thi man ull of it 
‘ other And ere 1 
Oh, Go ta crazy fool I have 
“wT HIs hrimp cocktail, dear b« id the 
Ma ‘ I i er your old 
\? I mel eT 
Her me ! Hk k « for 
i { Tl cpl ( 
I i ‘ | I i 
ip 
| ( ul ( I id 
Onio r the Marche selectin 
port p within her reach and r 
ng it affectionately before lifting it to her 
nn | ynion I ke woman's love—to appre- 
‘ | properly—onc ould never hay 
Loo < yt it 
She snickered behind her napkin, and Rod 
comment igri 


Not bad! You're lorm tonight iren’t 


She ‘ ng thu Miss Wave 

l on l ed tt 1 come too 
neat ur ora 

Melissa aid 1 Marchesa at once, “has 

no moral She has illusions which may be 

come morals—if they survive. Roderick, try 

those cheese-straws I had them made 


especially for you.” 
And while Rodericl 
i Melissa’s heart-breaking inne 


‘ COM i i 

on ) ( ent on 

“Kathleen said—when I showed her the 
picture—that it wi Mr. Roderick! 
How he have been mistaken? Surely 


Kathleen must have known! If it wasn't 
Roderick Delano—who was it? . . It must 
ave been some one! Who wa he? Wh re 
he? How cal | ever find out . l 
haven’t even the picture, now . : 
“Isn't this the most delightful little party!” 
cried the Marchesa g . 
“Melissa vou haven’t said a word in ten 
minutes! That da Vinci smile is very effective, 
but let Roderick hear your voice! T have been 
boasting of you. I told him you were the 
acquaintance, and there 





il\ 


licst woman ol m 
you sit, dumb as—” 

\ rose,”’ said Roderick quickly. **Roses 
don’t need to be witty!” 

He drew a heavy headed flower from the 
Dresden urn in the center of the supper-tabk 
and laid it beside Melissa’s plats 

Nice beyond words, this Re 


critically tried the 


what was niceness, and a mild blue « 


n 
amiable smile, after the eves an rnile 
of the man for whom Melis en 
walling? 

She pulled herself together | put 
words in her mouth She an the 
Marchesa’s sallies acceptably HN not with 
conspicuous brilliancy She faster wide, 
soft eyes on Roderick’s face while he ta ked of 
his travels, so that he fancied himsel r once 
blessed with a supernal audience and 1 the 
evening through happily enough. H n't 
know, of course, that behind Me un 
swerving look and fixed attention h hts 
were running all about, madly tently 


queshioning 

Who was he? . Where i 
How shall l ever No one to . 
Could Kathleen But without the pic- 
ture how could l desc rib« And if | ould 

I'd be ashamed! Such a fool Oh 
Lissa such a mist rable fool!” 

An evening to remember! 

Violets and roses and plump Dresden cher- 
ubs—porcelain and silver and yellowing lace— 


thin golden candle-light and the | rold 
sheen of an almost theatrically-baked chicken 
black, hot coffce in tiny, frail cup 
hen, out of all that, and bach 
into the room of the Spanish iv he 
Marchesa’s winged chair, and tl 
trvst-keey photograp 
M i thought ten o'clo ; 
come. She couldn't in decency lea earlier 
‘Isn't he quict Roderick?”’ su cst | the 


“You'd never believe 


Marchesa caressingly 





how much we've talked of you, Melissa and I! 
And wait till you see how charming she’s made 
that place of yours—with flower nd fal-lals 
and soon. S a very feminine creature, for 
all 1 Ice-Maiden pose of het 
Melissa beir close b le he 1 Mar 
chess nention of an Ice-M p 
‘ e of M I 


1) s 

At which Mel sa talked a bit ! tcl and 
louder. 

\n evening, indubitably, to remember! 


XXXI 


BU! a night one should have preferred to 


forget 
Roderick Delano took Melissa home in his 
own Car, an impressive dark-blue ec page ol 
ObDvVIO recent vintage 
“Like to drive he inquired on t 


“Glad to have you use the old boat any time 

Melissa said ve didn’t drive 

“Glad to teach you,” he suggested “How 
about a lesson tomorrow afternoon?” 

He was frankly taken with Melissa. The 
Marchesa’s diplomacy had been to some pur 
pose. “Sounds wonderful,” he said, “the way 
you've dolled up my diggings! Aunt Amalie 
tells me I wouldn't know ’em—all flowers and 
books and things. When are you going to let 
me have a look-see?”’ 


Melissa told him I ill be 


very glad, of course. 

“Vou're tired, aren't you?” said the Mar- 
chesa’s nephew abruptly “Didn't ce say 
you were just over flu? Suppose we step out 


and get you home a little faster 
to bed and get a little sleep. It’s pretty 
selfish of me, keeping vou out like this 

They had taken the long way home \s 
has been done before 

“IT am a little tired,”’ said Melissa 

Something at the back of her mind jecred 
softly “Ves—and at the first kind word 
from a new man, you're ready to let go and 
have him take care of you! Promist Is 
aren’t vou, my dear? What are you true to 
anvhow 

“It’s verv thoughtful of vou t 
ible and audible Melis | hit 
vet 
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HE RUG YOU WANT IS MOHAWK WOVEN 
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Back in the V1 century, a Persian monarch named 
Par fe Ape Sy . Gad s0, a heath anapet 


b bres can bring the beauty and 
freshness of a flower garden into 
your home—and them there! 
For in Mohawk Rugs there have been 
woven the colors of nature— woven 
with a skill and restraint that bring 
just the proper amount of life and 
interest to the room. 

Mohawk Rugs owe their beauty 
not only to their pure and enduring 
color—but to their skillful adaptation 
of it. In Karnak Worsted Wiltons 
for example, the rich old master- 
pieces of the Orient are made to live 


Let summer colors enliven 
your home the year ro 


again. In Mohawk Chenilles there 
are conventional designs of balance 
and interest, or perhaps a plain ground 
of deep rich color surrounded by band 
borders of darker hues. Whatever 
types of Mohawk Rugs you desire— 
Chenilles, Wiltons, Axminsters, Vel- 
vets or Tapestries — you will find them 
pleasing in color and pattern— and 
a source of new life for the other 
furnishings in your home. 

Visit the rug department of your 
favorite store and ask to be shown 
Mohawk Rugs and Carpets. Or a 
list of Mohawk dealers near you will 
be sent on request. 


Send for our free book on interior decoration, “Rugs and their Decorative 
Possibilities.’’ Miniature Karnak Rug, 9” x 12” in either juvenile or Oriental 
design as desired, sent on receipt of 25c. Address our selling agents, W. & J. 
Sloane, Mohawk Advertising Department, 573 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


MORAWK CE4IRPET MILLS ine. 


Amsterdam, New York 
CHENILLES, WILTONS, AXMINSTERS, VELVETS, TAPESTRIES 


In a variety of patterns, colors‘and all standard sizes 








our skilful hands 
J 2 


“Precious 
Moisture” 


What punishments the skilful hands 


of a housekeeper must endure! 
Water, dust, heat—all combine to 
steal away the natural “Precious 


Moisture” that keeps hands soft and 
beautiful. 

But never mind. After each session 
with the dishes and other household 


duties, smooth a little Frostilla Fra- 
grant Lotion over your hands and 
give back to your skin a “Precious 


Moisture” 


delightful, 


just like Nature’s own 
softening and soothing. 


Use this daintily perfumed lotior 
faithfully and no matter what tasks 
your hands perform, they will be 


kept cool and lovely. 


Bs l ; e 
tl ‘ ; ¢ 
rHE FROSTILLA COMPANY 
ELMIR NEW RK 
I 1 187 ( WH 
S \ 
H id F. Rit« &C New York & 


Frostilla 


. Fragrant fotion 
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| The Dream-Maker Man 


| “And I’m a brute,” said Delano warmly, 
| “not to have thought of that, myself.” 
He took her home at once. He lingered not 


at all at the door 
“Seems funny he said with an engaging 
grin, “entertaining angels, like this Hope 


the servants look after you properly. Kath 
leen’s a darn good maid. Had her for years.” 


“Oh, yes, Kathleen thank you!” said 
Melissa 
She shut the door and locked it. She shut 


her eyes against the beauty of that shadowy 
and silent room 


She went to bed, but not to sleep. Hour 
after hour she lay there, self-tortured, self 
layed. She thought, drowsing, toward morn 


ing, with twitching limbs and smarting eyelids, 
“I'll get what I can out of Kathleen.” 

But hadn’t much of anything 
Black as the altars of Good Friday, Melissa’s 
world, that night! Only your true romanticist 
knows despair without so much as a toe-hold 
on tomorrow 


she hope 





She slept at last heavily, tired in body and 
mind. It was after ten o'clock next morning 
en a noise in the room ‘waked her, a small 
discreet, regretful noise, but one, nevertheless 
at which Melissa sat straight up in_ bed 
trembling 
Ther now!”’ said Kathleen’s gentle mono 
Lom I was goin’ right out without disturbin’ 
\ I c’n com I gain tater good as not 
I'was only a par-reel I brought in—delivered 


ght it might be somethin’ 


ve d be iuntin’ before ve went out 

“Thank you, Kathleen,” said Melissa 
stretched white arms, and swept the tangled 
dark hair away from her eves 

“Are ye tired, maybe?” asked Kathleen 
She laid tl parcel tockings or gloves by 
the look of its long, narrow boxing—down on 
the bed and turned toward the window 
I'll just let down the shades a bit more, and 
ye c’n go back to sleep.’ 

“No—I've got to get up!”’ said Melissa 

She ached with weariness. Like shapes of 
trees appearing through a thinning fog, things 


back to her slowly \ blue car—a 


came 
small blond mustach« small blond cupl 
on a Dresden urn The Marchesa black 
velvet and orchids and diamonds—the Mar 
chesa party the Marcliesa neph« W 
That was when the fog lifted, and stark 
and cruel and cold everything stood clear 
The nephew had come back And he was 


nol Mr. Roderick 

He was Roderick Delano 
vas not the man picture 
shown to Kathleen and w 
told her 

Kathleen was busy with 


that is. but he 
Melissa } 
Kathleen 


ad 


Whos 
hom had 


the window 


shades, her plump, blue-and-white shoulders, 
her fluffy, brown head, silhouetted against a 
tide of aureate sunshing 

Kathleer : Miclissa, “I want to ask 
you something 
Ho R voice quavered unexpectedly lor 

time in hich t teady il, she took up 

the neatly Vrapped and labeled box from the 

erlet beside her and turned it about in 
nervous fingers. The address was strange. She 
aid in another tone—curious, merely, and sur 
prised—grateful for any temporary shield to 
her emotior 

Kathleen, this isn’t for me! It’s for a 
Mi Walter 

Ma am/? aid Kathleen startled She 
al back to the bed and held out her hand 
for the parcel It’s not for you? There was 
iwo ot em there Turning so that light 
fell across the name, she lifted it close to her 
CV" und squinted harpl) 

Of cours I must have got the wrong on 
aid Kathleen ametacedly It that darl 
in the oflicc And | hadn't me glass« 

“Glassc Mclisse repeated—in a pleasantly 
even murmur—but like daylight at the end of 


a tunnel something glimmered all at once anc 


grew large. She shrank, but the truth wac 
there, suddenly flooding everything . } 
amere mishap by the silliest « 


Ince 

“Do you have to wear glasses. Kathlee 
asked Melissa. 

Kathleen blushed and giggled I look » 
awful in ’em, Miss Wayne—and it’s only { 
readin’ and such that I need ’em 

“Are you—near-sighted?”’ Meli persist 

Kathleen responded with a gu of con{ 
dence: “I am—from the time | a litth 
gir-ri! But I get along well en most! 
Y’see, Miss Wayne, I carry ’em i: pocket 
and if there’s need of ’em—TI just whip ‘e 
on and off. I’m a vain woman. I don’t jj 
to be seen, the way I look in spectacles—and 


that’s the truth!” 


“T see,”’ said Melissa quictly. 

“Was there somethin’ you wanted to asl 
me?” said Kathleen, turning in the doorwa 
Mrs. Walters’ parcel in her hand ‘You w 
berinnin’—a little bit ago ; 


“It doesn’t matter,”’ said Melissa 
She didn’t get up at once Shy 


eT 
hidden in the pillow, for son ft 
Kathleen had gone out very soft hutting 
the door with a gentle click 
It did not matter, indeed! Nothing n 


tered any longer. 


Why ask questions of Kathleer 


ibout 


small and faded picture which it 1 uppeare 
she had looked at—but had not seer 
XXXII 

HE Marchesa, as might have been expects 

descended upon Melissa at onc ipon t 
afternoon of the day following the supy 
party, to be exact—in pursuit of explanation 
and with recrimination in her eye 

“Well,”’ said she, directly the door | 
closed and Melissa had courteously dra 
forward a chair for her. “TU will say, I 
never so disgusted with a woman in all 
life! And for me, my good girl, that is sayir 
quite a bit. Quite—a—bit! What in tl 


the m 
have been a Quaker 
ven't a 


world was titer wit! you You n 
Not that vou looked it 


about tl 





word to say Ly 

d all that black and flesh-color 
excellent! Extremely seductive vithout be 
ing vulgar But vour conversation—I flatt 
you by giving it such a nam The mere 
achool-girl monosyllables. Not a partick 
charm—not a flicker of esprit—not a shimme 
of wit—not a vestige of allure! Will vou t 
me demanded the Marchesa age 
furious little forefinger under Meli 
“how you expect to captivate an) 
no more effort than you put forth last nig 
Do vou « xpect Roderick to fall int ur 
without vour lifting a finger? Do you intend 

Please!’ said Melissa desperate! 

“Well aid the Marchesa ane t glari 

“T was not trving—” said M i 
captivate—any one.” 

Quite obvious!” the Marchesa pped oul 
and blew her nose and sniffed in ungoverne 
contempt. “If it hadn’t been for me, h 
never have looked at you twick As itl 
you'll have to exert yourself to keep U 


ground I gained for you When I think wi 


tI two of us could do—with 1 brain al 
your look with my experience and 
youtl nom d un non 7 now 
shrilled the Marchesa suddenly u ip K 
of impotent annoyance “It is enough 
infuriate a saint! Which I am not nad ne 
wa I'm glad to say!” 

The last reflection soothed her somew 
She cackled briefly on the heels of it and 


looking at Melissa for reply 





Mclissa hands tightly folde« 
looked back. Without a wor 

Well said the Marchesa impecriou 
“for a young woman whose constant nversa 
tion in delirium—when one is supp to ix 
frank, if ever—was of one man broke 
her engagement to another man, deliberately 


























For many a woman, the 
modern Perfection Oil 
Range is turning kitchen 
hours into playtime with 
husband and children. 


Perfection stoves make 
homes happier by saving 
time and lightening labor. 
Their powerful new burners 
cook with all the speed and 
reliability of gas. They let 
Mother come out of the 
kitchen earlier and less tired, 
—free from the time-taking, 


Makes mother a companion 


back-breaking labor of using 
coal and wood. 


If you do not know of the 
progress that has been made 
in oil stove cooking, visit a 
Perfection dealer and learn 
of Perfection’s gas-like cook- 
ingservice—itsclean, intense 
heat, its fine baking qualities, 
its ample capacity, its beauty 
and convenience. 


These are the things which 
are giving women anew free- 
dom in homes beyond the 
gas mains. 


THE CLEVELAND METAL PRODUCTS my 7308 Platt Ave., Cleveland, O. 


In Canada, the Perfection Stove Co. 


, Sarnia, Ontario 








PERFECTION: 


Oil Cook Stoves and Ovens * 
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ae For quick warmth, kor (wa 
wren rand wherever in f 
necded—the Perfection / trom A ¢ 
Oil Heater. Water Heat 


Sizes, styles and prices (0 meet every need and purse. 
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At your druggist’s in 
bottles — 50c and $1 


Slightly ! igher in Canada 


If your druggist does 
na have Zonite, we 
will se nd youa bottle 
postpaid, on receipt 
of 50c. 
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I 250 Park Avenue, New ! 
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n order only t I will i Melissa, avidly nodded appre al tured fer 
that your behavior last night was—utterly further by-play 
idiculor How do vou explain it? Come!” ‘I wis! said R ; 
‘I « not expla it aid Melissa, low- dining with me tonight 
voiced and unhapp Melissa considered, mot 
The Marc i ook out the folds of one “What on eart | \l 
of her absut ttle handkerchiefs and crossed “He'll. think vou've faint oe 
her wrists and ke Oh, ve you do!” and tell him you'll do wl ™ 
he corrected Don't forget l to know M lisa turned back tk t i 
erything at once! If there’s anything ‘4 will do,” she’ said soft Clearl 
connected with Rodericl return which you “whatever you like 
ve not told me—if I have not your entir \ emi'e twitched the « r mout 
mfidence—you are not living up to the spirit Per eyes smoldered 
of our agreement. Isn't that so?” Roderick s@id he couldn't a more 
Yes,”’ said Melissa, “that is so.” You shan’t have less,”’ said M \ 
Ha! d the Marchesa in triumph. “You The Marchesa applauded mb-sh 
have a sense of honor. ladmit. It’s asrarein Her old eyes lightened lik thror 
a woman as thorns on a violet—and almost smoke. 
as unnecessar\ owever, | appeal to it in “At seven?” asked Roderi He coul 
the present instanc I wish you to tell me heard, a choppy kind of cra bevon 
vhy, having been mad to meet Roderick in instrument. 
the first p'ace—completely obsessed with the “At seven®’ said Mclissa 
thought of him—you behave, when you do “Is it dinner?”’ demanded the Marchesa 
wet him, as if he were of no importance hushed but insistent. ‘Tell him you'll dri 
vhatsoever—any casual aoquanapenee just to some place up the river—n ospher 
an average young man—in brief,.dbbody!” town.’ 
Melissa's thoughts swarmed and settled like Can't we drive asked M 1 sweet] 
bees. A thousand potent al stings. Her head “to some place up the river here's 
s heavy wth want of sleep—with endles air left in tovn.” 
nd futile conjectur She said, in a sudden The Marchesa ckere ar tt 
i ( re lo troy t veb which her own hat at a smarter angk 
folly had woven about hei ‘Suppos I told Ra-ther! id Roc \ ( 
ou—it is beca vour nephew, when | know how I'm looking for 
to et i not Mr. Roderick Phat ce! ce ot 4 \j 
at Sa I, too! vhisp Mar 
pulling torward t cur 
then b » I t of t nection bef deri 
( ! 1] got a bit ut ‘ Was it j M 
u I \ t t | m in ble t ym Ci \ is hat t 
ems to lo r very earl who I till tonight 
ha Ry own t fr ’ Something to that efi Ma 
| t bn ur-dresser Phe Marche djustes 
, ‘ hi to use it, bu velvet 1 bar ul » ‘ 
» ) Howe I ( I do little 1 delicat ‘ r lip 
\ int bes a ridicu Phe dont chal ! 
( Lhe t at va is sel a il an ar ( ( 
in tel I nice ense ¢ umor emotlol 
And i i i bit bald and takin on 
ight the more rea why you'll XXNIII 
ever be th other womer Surely 
it in ad n ( SO MELISSA vent | Roder 
Melissa sat { thout hopx Before “at a place up the rive rst night 
| No good tr to and upon other night er pla 
tell what s! hadn't even a picture to sub he went to dinner with him a1 ber of times 
tantiats () no ood ¢ posing her thereatter 
art for the fleshing of the Marchesa’s talons, He progressed so frankly fre laintant 
ered) to friendship, from friendship to things warmer 
She said more cautiously—poor Melissa, making no bones at any ti! the sincerit 
ho had no longer any room for scorn!—‘He — of his interest, the lity, so t 
svery charming. I'msorry I wasso—stupid— — speak, of his intention issa had o1 
ist night.’ to look on quiescent to be not t unrespor 
Phere aid tl Marchesa ‘That's more sive, and see the pleasantest ilest sort of 
ike it Actua'ly she leaned over and patted future unroll itself neatly before her 
Melissa’s arm \ctually the hawk-cyes She began to feel that she possessed 
cemed to soften. “I'm very fond of Roderick,” quality of appeal quite beyond her « 
is aunt admitted with, for her, unbelievable — volition, for men who possessed nothing f 
simplicity ‘I always have been. He's a her. Murdock and Austin and Luke—n 
fool, but he’s a sweet fool. He has a wonderful Roderick! 
nature. I'd like to see him married. He Her year had been fruitful of opportunt 
might not enjoy it, but it would be good for All that she asked for had been poured into 
him. I don’t want him to be lonely—when — her lap. This she had put away from her an 
* She looked down at her small, that she had let slip. If she were to 1 her 
ed hands where diamonds burned coldly — fortune at all, remained acceptance « 
n ashen flesh. “When he’s older—he may _ now available suitor 
vant some one .. .” “Roderick,” the Marchesa assured het ° 
l telephone rang Melissa rose to answer never been in love befort I ha Known | 
t all his life If you Iet him ge iy it 
“So—if that’s Roderick,” the Marchesa you, you deserve to spend the rest of your da) 
finished hurriedly ‘and I dare say it is—h¢ in an office, pecking at a typewriter S) 
seemed in spite of everything, last night, to added with sinister coolness, (nd so far 
be tremendously taken with you—why, don’t I am concerned, my dear M: that } 
be absurd, Melissa. Tell him to come up!” exactly what you will do. 
Melissa couldn’t very well cell Roderick to “T believe that was our understanding 





said Melis 
The two 

kind of hatred tinctured wit 

existed between them 


wasn’t near enough. He 
from his club, and 
he wanted to } she did. Very well, 
Melissa thanked him, and succeeded in sound 
ing appreciative, so that the Marchesa, listening 


because 


up he 


was telephoning, he said, 


t 


come 


stared at each ot 


now how u 


“If you marry him—you need 1 


} ly \ 


nw respt 


ifraid— 
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T, ake a Kodak with yout 


Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N.Y ., rie Kodak cit 
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Mennen’s 
for the Tiny Toddler 


Basy has grown up! That chubby, 
bit of loveliness which was fondled and nurtured 
and cherished so dearly has now slipped from 
mother’s Jap and learned to walk 

Very often, mother’s attention is 
a new little brother or sister 
and 


: , from nursery to kindergar- 

ten days, the tiny toddler is . 

neglected a 
Yetachild’s skin isalmostas 4. 3 


winsome 


9 centered on 


delicate as a baby’s and must be > 
cleansed and powdered just as we 
carefully. x - 


left in the skin- 

folds, causes colds and pai ful 

chapping of the skin. Each fleck of Mennen 
“ane: 
4 


Borated Talcum is as drying as a dainty fairy 


Bath-water, if 


sponge. Swiftly, gently, it absorbs all danger- 
ous moisture, 
Active, frisky little sgreed verspire freely and 
t 


forms a 
r the rub- 


othes against 


chafe easily. This s powder 
stalien Gin over the 1 , preventing 


bing of tight « 


>I ure 


ody 


lig sensitive flesh and muscles. 
ke Almost every day, cuts 
, and bruises and scratches 


come intothelive 


¢ Mg, sofhealthy, 
iK+-. 2 romping youngsters. Every 
\ break in the skin isa source 
of infection. So Mennen’s is 
f made not only mildand pure, 
rye but wonderfully healing and 
f antiseptic as well. 

{ \ Mothers ! lon’t lect 

x eo 4 thet aot nepiec 


the tiny toddler. You have 
Mennen’s right in the nursery —in the familiar 
Just fluff it all over the little shaver 
after his morning dip and before you tuck him 
inforthenight. He’ llloveit. He’s just hanker- 
ing fora little, old-time coddling 
For your own use, or for some other young 
mother, sendth 7 coupon helow for Th e Mer nel 
Baby Book. It is called the most hel Ipfu 1 book 
on babies ever written. It costs only 25c 
paid in plain wrapper. 


MENNEN 


BORATED 
TALCUM 


MAIL COUPON 


blue can 


post- 








Aunt Bev 
c The Mennen Company 
369 Central Ave., Newark,N.J. 
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Marchesa as 


and were amused 


I shall let vou alone said the 


she read Melissa's thought 


, by it 


“He has not asked me to marry him,”’ said 
a, “so why discuss it?” 
If he hi retorted the Marchesa, 


nibbling the edge of her fan with sharp, vellow, 


usn't,’ 


little teeth, because you haven't wanted 
him to. Don’t attempt to deceive me, my 
car You're not clever cnough, by half 
Save your pretty chicaneries for Roderick 


Iie is not clever enough for you! 
Which was all of it so, as Melissa very well 
] Marchesa none the 


But she liked the 
better for putting things thus straightly. 


Roderick had shortly to be taken—or left 
Melissa let down her guard the merest 
fraction, and he came on with a rush. She 
thdrew, and h« pped—the soul of decent 


but one, as the 
which did not change 


consideration An old gam« 
Mare nesa had obs« rved, 
in its essentials 
It wa on the 
Luke 
together, that she 


day when Melissa 
Armistead on Fiftl 
abruptly stopped 


passe d 
Avenuc 
mancuver 


and 








ing and decided to let Roderick have his say 

Not that Luke and Em’‘ly saw Melissa 
Not that a word passed or a sigr Merely 
through the indow of her taxi, returning 
from a particularly depressing Shakespearean 


matinée, Melissa caught sight of Luke’s dark 





head uncoy cre besic kem'ly s crimson 
atted blonde onc They were parting on a 
corne! Laughing into each other's eyes 
\ parting which apparently 1 no need of 
hast 

And Melissa remembered Ikm'ly had 
alwa vanted Luke In his loneliness and 
present disillusionment she could very likely 
have him His next fata morgana Any 
woman will understand why Melissa, not 
vanting Luke herself, vet went home and 


sat down to alled Roderick’s 
number 
What came after is not so easy of explana 
tion. She dr and dined that night with 
Roderick, she let him bring her back to the 
apartment fairly carly, she him 
upon her narrow balcony and 
the Park through loom breathless shadows 
she let him tell her how he had always 
how he loved them twice 
but that he never wanted 


elephone, « 


steod with 


looked across 


loved 


as much now 


those rooms 


to live in them again—unless—she were living 
in them, too 
Very sturdy in his love-making, Roderick, 


pathetic, because so doggedly 
in earnest He panted a little, it is to be 
feared, and twice wiped his forehead upon a 
spotless linen handkerchief. In spite of which 
it seemed at first had a chance—every 


pe rhaps a shad 


as if he 


chance It was not until he put his arms 
about Melissa unexpectedly that she jerked 
away from him and went back into the room, 
tear poo down her fac« 

Roderick followed—not unnaturally. “Have 
I said wesc to hurt vou?” he asked 


anxiously 


“Nothing aid Melissa, “not that!” 


Siu couldn’t tell him that at the window 
at her very shoulder—the man of the 
picture had seemed suddenly to stand, looking 


quietly, with that 
ion in his eves. And 

uldn’t betray him—that was all. She 
at last, to 


at her curiously 
half-smiling quest 


arrogant 
Melissa 

kne Ww, 
what she was true 





Knowing, however late the hour, she her 
teeth and went through with it blindly The 
thing that was her ultimate choice he 
thing that had no reality, tl transcended 
reality 

She told the Marchesa’s nephew she didn’t 
love him. That she couldn’t marry him 
hat she was sick with shame to have let him 


think she might 
Good Lord 

my mistake, not 

too much of a rush 


said he 


yours! 





comfortingly, 
Maybe I’ve been in 
Don’t make this final. 


The Dream-Maker Man 


again.” 








Wait 





just be friends—and let 





ask you 





“It’s no use,” 
he believed her 

She said one other thing wher 
her, crushing her hand in his moist on 
looking at her out of hung onest eyes 
trying to carry off his hard luc} tha jest 
and not succeeding notably ; 

“Will tell your aunt—at once—aly 
this evening?” asked Melissa 


said Meli 





a Ne) 


aid it til 





as leaving 


you 


“If you want me to, I will 

“T’d like her to know She been—kind 
to me 

‘Then can’t you be a litthe—kinder to her 
She’d be pleased as Punch to have you for 
niece. Why, she sent me some kind of crazy 
cable before I left Japan wanted to get me 


back here to meet you Couldn't you 
“Don’t say it—again. | 
‘All right, I You'll let me see 
again—soon—anyhow?2” 
“IT don’t know—I won't promisé 


won t 


“Why not—for pity’s sak You'll st 
have friends, wor t you?” 

Please I want you to ( ne 
Melissa unsteadily 

And he went 

\s for her still having frien t at espec 
moment she really hadn't ai ng—ha 
traded substance for dow a pent her 
in the trad 

Tomorrow, the Marche the M 








chesa, the deluge 
Melissa slept I] ig She knew 
last what it was that she ter Not 
ightest chance of getting it ») lar as ar 
one could see—but after all, t reat tl 


is to know! 


Ea more the Marchesa, entering witl 
rv andas 


harply-slammed door 
sending up her name before her—not eve 
waiting to learn if Melissa could see her 
ignoring any claim Melissa might 
privacy as if Meli sa had been 
creature 


Which Melissa wasn't 


not evel 


have t 
merely her 


longer 


All this at eleven in the morning, Roderict 
having breakfasted with his nt and 
municated his defeat Little guessing what 


fuse he ignited in the way of the beloved 
“Melissa.” said the Marchesa violently 
“what is all this? I insist upon knowing. | 
could not believe my ears, when Roderick 
told me.” 
Melissa sit dowr 


asked the Marchesa to 


She sat down herself and looked at the Mar 
chesa quietly 
“T asked him,” she said, “to tell vou. 


“Of all the impudence! Incredible!” Ur 


lovely rage roughened the Marchesa’s voice 
distorted her delicate features “Do vou mear 
to say that after everything—vou have de 
liberately broken that poor boy's heart 

\ vagrant recollection of Roderick eating 
eggs and bacon, toast and marmalade, wit! 


stemmed his 
an instant 


largc pot ol cofice at his elbow 
aunt's eloquence for the fraction of 
“At least,” she 
seems very much upset 

“I’m sorry,”’ said Melissa 

The Marchesa looked her over with 
acuteness “at true, then 
him?” 

Ven.” 

“Not good enough for your 

Melissa mad 

“You are the 
Marchesa viciousl\ 

Melissa didn’t 
rather thought so, 


} 


amended thoughtfully, “he 


furious 
refused 


you v¢ 


ladyship?” 
no answel 

most amazing fool,’’ said tl 
“that I have ever know! 
answer that eit! 

herself 


“Very well,” continued her visitor, “I yo 
think that in the remaining six weeks ol 
year you can accomplish anything at a! 
if vou think that I am going to a you 4 
further—”’ ' 

‘That,’ said Melissa, interrupting ™ 
coolly, “is what I should like to speak to yo! 









‘dor Dicnic Ap ye t1Ites 
A refresh ing deink 


Per Mix with orange juice is a wonderful milk 
drink. Pure, rich milk plus the vitalizing prop- 
erties of orange juice—a combination that blends 
perfectly, tastes like neither milk nor orange juice 
but has a pleasing distinctive flavor of its own. 

































Make it this way: 
A cup of Pet Milk, a cup of orange juice, a cup of 
water, sugar to taste. Cool and shake (an ordinary 
e Mason jar will serve as a shaker). 


And the same wholesome 
food you have at home 


‘The food you prepare with Pet Milk is whole- 
sume food, because Pet Milk is pure, fresh milk 
—more than twice as rich as ordinary milk— 
packed in sealed containers—always germ-free. 

Because the cream is always in Pet Milk it can 
~a he diluted to suit every use. No matter how 
diluted, it is never skimmed milk. That is why 
it gives always the “cream and butter flavor.” 
Undiluted, it takes the place of cream—at less 
than half the cost. 

Try Pet Milk Mayonnaise in the filling for 
your picnic tomatoes. It requires no eggs—no 
cooking—yet has a flavor and texture that will 
appeal to the most exacting taste. 

We have a series of Pet Milk Recipe Booklets 
which we will be glad to send free on request. 
PET MILK COMPANY 


(Originators of Evaporated Milk 
830 Arcade Bldg., St. Louis, Mo. 
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O the world beyond his thresh- 

old he is an envied man. Head 
of his profession at thirty-eight, 
wealthy as the world computes its 
chattels. 

But she who loves him best of all 
has seen the bitter truth. In his con- 
suming passion to forge ahead he has 
ignored the simplest law of health. 

The time has come when he must 
pay. 

Eating the wrong kind of food 
and taking too little exercise cause 
faulty elimination. 

Unless the intestine regularly 
casts off its accumulations of waste, 
poisons generate in the human 
body which destroy health and 
pave the way for sickness. The in- 
testine needs bulk to function 
properly. 

Now you'll like bran. For years 
the medical profession has coun- 
seled you to eat more bran which 


. 


~POST 


everybody 
every day * 


She who loves him best of all 


S 


y has seen the bitter truth 


prevents intestinal sluggishness. 

If you have found ordinary bran 
unpalatable, know then, there is a 
bran that’s good to eat. 

Post’s Bran Flakes is the most 
delicious cereal you ever tasted. 
Serve it at your house as a cereal, 
with milk or cream. You'll like it 
with any kind of fruit in season. 
Mix it with the children’s hot cere- 
als. Bake it into bread or muffins. 

You’ll find Post’s Bran Flakes 
wonderfully effective. It supplies 
the intestine with needed bulk and 
serves as an “‘Ounce of Prevention” 
against faulty elimination. 


SEND FOR “AN OUNCE OF PREVENTION”— 
—A free trial package of Post’s Bran Flakes and our 
booklet showing different ways of serving Bran. 
Postum Cereal Company, Inc., Dept. 8-103, Battle 
Creek, Michigan. Makers of Post Health Products: 
Post’s Bran Flakes, Postum Cereal, Instant Postum, 
Post Toasties (Double-Thick Corn Flakes), and 
Grape-Nuts. If you live in Canada, address Canadian 
Postum Cereal Company, Ltd., 45 Front St., E., 
Toronto, Ont. 
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about. I shall not be here any longer.” 

Even the Marchesa, as the significance of 
that took her, sat momentarily open-mouthed. 
“Where—may Task .. . eh 

“[ am leaving the apartment today,”’ said 
Melissa. She added: “The clothes which you— 
bought for me—I will leave in the closet. I am 
taking nothing but things that belong to me. 

“Indeed? . . . Blue serge and little black 
hat again? You'll never do it, my dear! 

Melissa looked down at herself curiously. 
“It is what [ have on.” 

The Marchesa stared- -and stopped laugh- 
ing. “So it is. Not quite the same, however. 
I've given you one thing you won't be able to 
leave in that closet—charm! You could wear 
a gunny-sack now, and look well in it.” 

Extraordinary old creature! She preened 
herself, at that, with a smirk and a chuckle. 
“ye done something to you, Melissa, which 
you can’t undo with a change of hats. I’ve 
altered your soul—that’s what I’ve done!” 

“T didn’t know myself—that was all.” 

“Who held the mirror? Are you going back 
to Kenealy?” 

“T am not going back to any one,” said 
Melissa. “And you will forgive me if I decline 
to discuss myself any further. As I said, 
I am leaving today—which terminates our 
agreement. I wish to thank you.” 

“Don’t be absurd!” said the Marchesa with 
vast annoyance. “You never liked me, and 
you know it. I must say, Melissa, I’m dis- 
appointed in you. You’ve had a most remark- 
able opportunity, and you’ve made nothing at 
all of it—exactly nothing at all! “Well—” 
she rose a trifle creakily—‘‘shall I tell them 
downstairs that you’re leaving today? You 
wouldn’t like to think it over?” 

“T have already told them.” 

“Indeed! You'll miss this place—whether 
you know it now—or not.” 

” Melissa’s eyes were dark and unsmiling. A 






macaroni was cooking, the white sauce was 
made and the cheese added. The macaroni 
was removed from the cooker, drained, and 
put into a buttered baking-dish. The white 
sauce mixed with the cheese was then poured 
over it, the top covered with buttered crumbs, 
and put under the broiler flame until the crumbs 
were brown 

For the Baked Beans for the second luncheon, 
the beans were soaked over-night They 
were drained, fresh water was added, and 
they were parboiled on the top of the stove for 
three minutes. They were then drained again 
, and put into an inset pan. A mixture consist 
ing of one cupful of water, two tablespoonfuls 
of molasses, three teaspoonfuls of salt, one-half 
’ teaspoonful of mustard, two tablespoonfuls of 
brown sugar, and a speck of pepper was added. 
On top, six slices (4 ounces) of bacon were laid. 
The inset pan of beans was placed on the 
rack in the cooker. Two cupfuls of water 
were put in the bottom of the cooker, and the 
ans were cooked for fifty minutes at 15 
pounds pressure. ‘ 

For the third luncheon, cold sliced beef left 
from the dinner was served. The apple sauce 
was cooked for five minutes at 15 pounds 
pressure and served cold 

lhe Braised Beef for the first dinner was 
dredged with flour and seared in a frying pan 
over the gas burner. It was then put into an 
inset pan and put on the rack of the cooker 
Iwo cupfuls of water were put in the bottom of 
the cooker, and the meat was cooked for fifty 
minutes at 15 pounds pressure. The meat was 
then removed, and the carrots and summer 
squash were salted, put into two inset pans 
without water, and placed on the racks in the 
cooker and cooked for ten minutes at 15 








The Dream-Maker Man 


tremor passed over her mouth. She looked 
about her and shut her hands hard in the 
folds of her frock. 

“You've got soft. You’re uncommonly 
dependent on your surroundings. It will be 
harder than before, going back to one room— 
with no view—and no gas-jet. You'll have 
to go back to work, you know, too. I hope you 
don’t expect me to finance you any further?” 

Melissa’s face flamed. Without a word she 
turned toward the door. 

**Just as well,” said the Marchesa, ‘“‘that vou 
are not marrying Roderick after all. With 
that temper, you'd make his life a burden!’ 

She stopped once more on the threshold, 
looked at Melissa strangely, laughed her 
thin, raucous laughter, and narrowed withered 
eyelids. “It’s a man, of course!’’ she said. Her 
Credo and apologia. 


| 
The porter came up as the Marchesa went 


down. He asked for Melissa’s bags and an 
address to which to send them. Melissa gave 


him one—Nelly Rivers’ studio. She had called 
Nelly early that morning, and Nelly had said: | 


“Well—I’m not altogether surprised, old 
thing! I thought you were too good for the 
Persian-pussy stuff. Stay with me tonight— 
or as long as you need. Look for a job, 
tomorrow.” 

Melissa did not intend to wait for tomorrow. 
She was going to look for a job that afternoon 
—with loneliness in her heart, but with hands 
untied. She thought, a faint smile twitching 
her lips, as she watched the porter trundle her 


belongings out of sight, ‘‘Gold-diggers are | 


born and not made.’ 
But deeper than that she knew what had 
brought all her gold-digging to nothing. 
Nelly’s song had said it— 
“The dream of an unborn kiss . . . 
Making other dreams dust. Making other 
kisses futile. The cruelest dream to follow— 
but heaven, if ever, to find! 


” 


(To be concluded) 


Time-Saving Methods with the Pressure Cooker 


(Continued from page 79) 


pounds pressure. While the vegetables were 
cooking, the meat was put under the broiler 
flame to brown, and the coffee was made. 

For the second dinner, the potatoes were 
washed and put unpeeled in a pan without 
water. The beets were washed and placed in a 
pan with one cupful of water. Two teaspoon 
fuls of salt were added to the beans. Two 
cupfuls of water were put into the bottom of 
the cooker, and the vegetables cooked for 
twenty-five minutes at 15 pounds pressure 

For the third dinner, a three and one-half 
pound chicken was stuffed and trussed. It was 
placed in an inset pan and put on the rack in 
the cooker. Two cupfuls of water was put in 
the bottom of the cooker, and the chicken was 
cooked for forty-five minutes at 15 pounds 
pressure. The chicken was then removed from 
the cooker, dredged with flour, and put under 
the broiler flame to brown. While it was 
browning, the potatoes cut into quarters, and 
the peas were put in pans without water 
salted, and put on the racks in the cooker 
Two cupfuls of water were put into the bottom 
of the cooker, and the vegetables were cooked 
for fifteen minutes at 15 pounds pressure 

By referring to the time table, you will tind 
many foods which require approximately the 
same time for cooking. It is possible to cook 
together foods that require widely different 
lengths of time The food requiring the 
longest cooking is first put in and partially 
cooked. The pressure is then reduced under 
the faucet, and the second food is added 

Since there is no danger of an interchange of 
odors or flavors even when a strong-flavored 
vegetable is cooked at the same time with 
other foods, if the food is not allowed to over 
cook, many combinations are possible 


| 
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Regular and 


Good Luck in 
Home (Canning 


GOOD LUCK is the origi- 
nal cold pack jar rubber, 
made to stand long boiling 
and to last indefinitely on 
the shelf, guarding the food 
in the can from spoilage. 


GOOD ® LUCK 
JAR RUBBERS 


are made in two styles, 
Regular and Double Lip. 
Sold in grocery and hard- 
ware stores everywhere, 
and come packed in the 
case with the following 
well-known brands of fruit 
jars: Atlas E-Z Seal, Atlas 
Good Luck, Schram Ever- 
Seal and Schram Acme. 


If your grocer doesn’t 
keep them, send 10 cents 
for sample dozen. For 10 
cents in stamps we will 
mail you our “Home Can- 
ners’ Year Book,” with 
full instructions for home 
canning, sterilization 
tables and many excellent 


recipes. 


Boston Woven Hose & RubberCo. 
20 Hampshire Street Cambridge, Mass. 
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Keep them away 
from Baby 


LYING pests. Crawling things. They are 
always about to disturb baby’s rest and keep 
mother worried. 


Yet how easily can these germ carriers, with 
their infectious bites and be kept away 
trom baby Net 
Canopy over baby'scarriage, 
bassinette, or crib. Result — 


stings 
Simply slip a Snugins Mosquito 


aDsolute protection from ill 


insects. Baby's comfort and 
well 


feady precaution 


Safety are 


Snugins Canopies are cut 
and tailored to Grape easily 


andfitsnugly. Thefine, white 








mesh ts freed OI nap to insure _— . 
ry Carriage or Bas 
» ‘ 
\ti oi 
i free circulation of air and 
light. It is stiffened to pre 





; > vent bunching or creasing 
Snugins Canopies always 
; =5 look dainty 
> 
The Crib Nets (styles H 


and J) reach to the floor. The 
Carriage Nets (style D) are 
fitted withanelastic webt Ing 
tape which hugs the body ot 


RIES. 


Sryutzr “H™ 

Net, fits any crib 
w smaller $2.25 
Srvusz“J" 

Fits any crib 30x 58” or 
, $3.00 





smaiic 


carriage or bassinette. They 
will not blow off, become 
disarranged or entangled. 


Snugins Canopies are sold 
at most Infant's Wear De- 
partments and Baby Shops. 
If your store cannot supply 
you, order from us, enclosing 
check or money order. 





Stvuz “D™ 
arriage or Bassinette 
Net, $1.0¢ 


~ 










; ieequio Neg 
eR nopies’ |. 


UNIVERSAL COVER FASTENER COMPANY 
125 East 23d Street Dept. 5 New York City 


For older children and adults who camp out there are the famous 
“49” Brand Camp Nets for cots and ground bedding. Endorsed 
by outdoor experts. Write for pamphlet 
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the young lady isn’t too particular. We are 
simple folk, and you must take us as you find 
us. We get along somehow. Luckily the far- 
mer is keeping a better garden this year, and 
my old man gets a job when he can, but the 
lumber trade has been slack lately. The last 
few months I’ve had to take in washing to 
help out; to tell the truth, the whole house is 
full up with it now, and that’s why we've so 
little room. We've even had to move the beds 
into the kitchen, as you can see for yourself 
I was thinking only today, I don’t see how I 
can possibly take in any more; do what Iwill, 
there’s no*space left for it anywhere!” 

Looking about him, Poor that 
every corner of the room was piled with 
bundles of laundry, each tied up just as it had 
come from the owner. In fact, there was very 
little space left anywhere, and he thought at 
once that Mrs. Woodchuck would do better, 
instead of taking so much washing in, to send 
some of it out again, and he told her so. 


Cecco saw 


KNOW!” said Mrs. Woodchuck, untving 
her apron and rolling it into a ball, which 
flung under the table. “I know—I'v« 
thought so myself at times, but what can I do? 
There’s so much to look after in this house that 
I never get a minute, and besides—I hate 
vashing I was never brought up to it! And 


she 





now she continued, “you had better go and 
fetch your friends, and we'll have a littl 
supper.” 

Mr. Woodchuck led Poor Cecco to the real 
doorway, down a passage so stacked witl 

hing on either side that the woodchucl 
being extremely fat, had great difficulty in 
queezing past 

You see how it 1 he whispered hoar \ 
pointing with his pipe “We're being pushed 
out of house and home, and to hear the old 
vyoman talk vou'd think no one did a han 
turn but herself 

Poor Cecco ran down the hill, glad to be 

the opel ir agair The ball was over 
the lights were turned out, the placard wa 
taken in, and the door of the molehill shut 
last Jensina and Bulka were both sound 
asleep leaning on each other shoulder nM 
had some difiiculty in rousing them. Bulka, 
In tact, scarce yoke at all He tumbled 
drow ll, dragging the string of 


ily up the hi 
VT through all hi 
reached the 
head-first, 


who had pull d 


ich he had clung 


when they 


Dbeads to 


adventure an house, 


Poor Cecco pushed him in at once 
baby 


among the woodchucks 


the quilt over their heads and were snoring 
oundh 
Jensina, however, roused when she found 


erself in the kitchen, and became quite lively 


She gossiped with Mrs. Woodchuck, set the 
table, washed the dishes and brushed off the 

umbs, and altogether made herself most 
agreeabl And then, weariness overcoming 


stretched out the floor 


and was immediately fast asleep 


her suddenly, she on 


Poor Cecco, who was in no mind to give up 
he beautiful cave he had taken so much 
trouble over, went up and spent the night 
there alonc 

Hic was awakened by the sn ol cotles 


Woodchuch 


and the VOI ol len 


: ina and Mr 

vho were conversing in the kitchen below ! 
Mrs. Woodchuck was saving 

For my part I like my coffee strong, and 
as for my husband, he will touch nothing but 
the very best acorns!” 

“That sounds like breakfast!’ thought Poor 
Cecco, and he rose, stretched himself and 
trotted round to the front door 


Jensina, who was a born housewife, had been 
at work early The kitchen was swept, the 
beds made, and coffice steaming on the table. 
Mrs. Woodchuck had dressed the children, and 


being short-sighted, insisted on  buttoning 


Bulka into the velvet jacket belonging to 
Ferdinand, the youngest woodchuck, who 


thereupon burst into loud howls, but the mis- 
take was soon remedied. 


Peor Cecco 


(Continued from page 48) 


After breakfast they were pr 
on their way, but Mrs. Woodch 
a most hospitable soul, would not hear of this 
She had arranged, she said, to invit 
neighbors in that evening to 
party for Jensina, and it would tx 
disappoint them. 

In return for her kindnes 
mediately offered to lend a hand 
ing while Mrs. Woodchuck mad 
tions for the party the spring 
with a bundle under each arm, leaving Poo; 
Bulka to bring as many more a 
they could carry, for, she said, one might 
well make a good job of it 

The spring was a little distance below the 
house, in a hollow set about with tall, shady 
grasses. All that Bulka and Poor Cecco need 
do, therefore, was to stand at the top of the 
hill and roll the bundles down to her as fast 
as she needed them, which they did: whik 
Jensina spent her day kneeling at the edge of 
the spring, splashing merrily about and ver 
contented. By teatime she had washed one 
hundred and thirteen bundles of laundry, whict 
was certainly, she thought, some little help to 
her hostess; and as all the water in the spring 
was now used up, it was as well to 

So having hung her laundry neat! 


pared to Start 
who Was 


a lew 
a little 
100 bad to 


LK¢ 


lensina im 
th the wast 

r prepara 
So she set off for 
Cecco and 


as 


top 


y out todn 





on the grasses, she smoothed her hair, dried her 
hands on a mullein leaf, and went back to th 
house to await the party. 
XI 
JENSINA’S PARTY 
‘THE first to arrive were M und Mr 
Weasel, and their friend C} h 
Old Ezra Bunny came next is fan 
and then the High-Hanger ho wore r 
waistcoat and were rathe perior; Mr 
Fieldmouse, and the Oppo 1 vho wer 
new to the neighborhood The 1 JUST Lake 
a house in the wood-lot acro I and W 
anxious to be thought we ( tho nh mar 
onsidered them humbug Phes ume Aw 


ncle Billie Skunk and their fo 


thi 


and l 
children, and by 


Skunh 


time the 


quitk full Thanks to Jer ina iustry mo 
of the laundry bundles had disappeared, excep 
a few which, arranged to lool ke solas ar 
chairs, did very well for the company to 

upor Mrs. Woodchuch tried to a 
pear politely unaware of the real nature of t! 
furniture below them; only Mrs. Weasel, s¢ 


a fragment of brown calico peeping out, wa 
heard to remark impulsively 


rhere’s my petticoat I’ve missed for tt 
months! I do wish she’s end the thi 
back if she’s ever going to 

\corn coffce was served, with nuts and car 


rot sandwiches, and then the babies of the 
party were all put to bed, not without son 
trouble, in an adjoining closet, and while t! 
old folks settled themselves in a corner tl 


dancing began. 


Uncle Billie Skunk played the fiddle, and old 


Old Ezra 


oat 


Ezra Bunny the concertina wore 
white shirt-front and a 
the seams 


howed 


browr rathe 


and he had long, ve 


ever miled. H 


untidy 
teeth that 


wher 
ad pla for so many kitche 
He 
stamped with hi 
for the music to change 

‘First couples forward!’ he called o 
“Ladies in the middle! Swing yoh partners. 

And while he stamped and shouted Unc 
Billie Skunk, all in black, looked very mi 


the concertina ov 


loot 


waved 


whene' 


solet 


as he bent over his fiddle, but was realy 
winking at the dancers all the tim: 

It’s a lovely party!” Jensina whispered to 
Poor Cecco as they whirled round the floor 
“I’m so glad we stayed.” 

Jensina, in her gingham frock, ar 1 wearing 
the blue beads which Bulka had lent her fort 


was very much admired 
It quite mad 


evening, 
herself thoroughly. 
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ind 


this splendid health of 


il and vital, like air 


our you sters, that one often forgets 
how eas tcan be lost—and yet how 
easily sateguarded 

Childs cannot always be on sunny 
bea ie lust of city streets is less 
sate than sand. Playmates are often 
dirty a iret touch everything, and 


in cities most things are covered with 
germs which other hands have left 
These germs can be removed before 
they d iny harm 

It not removed germs multiply in 
the oily moisture and body-waste al- 
ways collecting in pores. This condi- 
tion is called “pathogenic.” Children’s 
hands, faces and knees are pathogenic 
much of the time. Dirty skin is al- 
ways dangerous. Germs pass readily 
tO nose 1 uth or tood and infect 
Scratchy 


The new ¢ leanness 


Dirt 1\—t Kink f mrt you 
car “ire cor t \ itis 
cle | tter Litebu wash. But make 


this test: wash with Lifebuoy when 


your hands are not really dirty—just 


sticky and uncomfortable. Watch the 






































stounding amount of dirt that comes 
off. Where does it come trom? 


This is no mere surtace cleansing 
: 





such ordinary s map Ww do—it isa 
' , 

new kind of cleansir ? Litebueo rcts 

' , , , 

the pathogen dirt that clogs pores and 


harbors germs Fl dis if itt iway 


(eerms gO Too 


Ie is this wondertul purifying of 
pores which gives you that unmistak 
ible feeling ot being cleaner than ever 
betore The delighttul sensation of 


exhilaration ifter 1 Litebuoy bath 


comes from open, Dreathing pores 


Beautiful skin 
In this pore cleansing is the secret— 
the only secret—of lovely skin. Day by 


day your skin grows softer, smoother, 
with r idi int col r pulsing just below 
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‘500 
In Cash Prizes 


for the best recipes or most practical 


uses of Sterno Canned Heat. First prize, 

$250.00; second prize, $100.00; third 

prize, $50.00; ten prizes, $5.00; fifty 

prizes, $1.00. 

Grand Total, 63 Prizes — Contest Closes Sept. 30th 
N ILLIONS use Sterno tor every form 


of cooking. Indoors and Outdoors. 
Boil, broil or fry 
Sterno is a concentrated fuel, 
ent cans for instant service. Prepares 
tempting dishes—spaghetti, rice, creamed 


chicken, lobster Newburg, hot drinks 


in conveni- 


For sick room; shaving; school; ironing; 
camping; motor trips; soldering 

We are secking new dishes, new practical 
uses, to recommend to Sterno owners 
Send in your suggestion for a recipe or 
practical use for Sterno. Wina cash prize 
You do not need to buy anything to com- 
pete. Simply write out your suggestion, 
sign it with name and address and mail to 
Contest Editor, Sterno Corporation, 9 
Fast 37th Street, NewYork City, Contest 
closes September 30th. 


Sterno 4-piece Cooking Set 
SPECIAL PRICE 
For limited time Oc 
Special Price Offer for U.S. Only—during the 
Contest those who have “not a Sterno Stove 
outfit can secure this 4-piece Sterno Cooking 
Set, consisting of Stove, Extinguisher, can of 
Sterno Canned Heat, and Aluminum Boile t, 
a75c value, all for 50c. In Canada, special 


75 price, value $1.00. Get full particulars 
and contest blanks from your dealer. 


* STERNO 
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Corp. 

: Dept. 202 

un 9E. 37th St... Y 
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not get your | 


befor 


night 
(Among these simple people she found herself 


for her disappointment of the 


and behaved accordingly. She 
dances, sang and told 
fortunes, and in the intervals of the music had 
always a little group about her. Indeed, i 
was whispered before the evening was over 
that the eldest High-Hanger would have pro 
posed marriage to her, had he not been already 
engaged to a distant cousin on the Woodpecker 
branch of the family 

Bulka also was having a delightful time. He 
had made friends with the young Chipmunks, 
and they were enjoying a dance of their own at 
the farther end of the kitchen Not knowing 
the steps, they held hands in a ring while each 


quite at ease, 


danced gipsy songs, 


capered as he chose in time to the music. 
Presently Bulka, losing his shyness, grew 
excited He pushed his companions aside, 
}and having cleared a space on the floor, began 


to turn somersaults and stand on his head 

Poor Cecco attended to every one, 
new steps to his partners, and in the interval 
carried sandwiches and blackberry cider to 
the old ladies in the entreating then 
1O gel ul 


showed 


oorner 


and dance with him 


His manners are perfect,”’ murmured Mrs 
Chipmunk, “and he is so distinguished Hye 
rrived with his party last night by automobile 
The are making a tour of the world The 


oung ladv, they say is Of fipsy 
and most talented; she told m4 


surprising ] an 


extracuior 
fortune in the 
cote 


cup, and it was quite 


© become famous and inherit a large fortunc 
Perhaps then she won't need to steal other 
8) opk ’s nuts in the fall whisp red the fiek 


to her neighbor 

Presently there was 
\lr. Woodchuck hastened to 
ron Grenadier 
He ha 


posilior and the greater 


a knock at the door, anc 


It was thi 
across the wa 


open 
from the farm 
d begun life as a door-weight, but losing 
part ol his sub 
accident in middle age, had 
declining vears in the bart Hk 
stiff, but on hearing that ; 
stranger 


tance with it, by an 
ince spent his 
old and very 


party was to be given in honor of the 
" 


ame stumping up the hill, pounding or 
T doo il turn and 


until at last he found Mrs 
He was given at 


houting imnquirk 
Woodchuck’s hous 


once the place ol honor b 


the chimnevsid with a mug of blackberr 
cider and Mr. Woodchuck best pipe 

\ bit of a bor Mr Weasel whispered 10 
Poor Cecco and he shouts so loudly it 
quite dreadful at times, but he is a soli 


haracter, and we all feel proud of him 
Suddenly, while the enjoyment was at its 
height, and Jensina had just 
the third time her 
twirling on her toes 
ihnere was a-strange 
head, accompanied by 
mmediatels 


periormed tor 
most dashing gipsy dance 
and snapping her tinger 
and sinister scuffling over 
loud squeaks And 
hrough the hole in the roof 


which Mr. Woodchuck had still forgotten to 
repair, something fell with a thud right at 
Jensina’s very feet 

It was a large stone, with piece of paper 


vrapped around it Poor Cecco was the first 
to snatch it up 


paper, this 1 what 


and when he had unfolded the 
thev saw 








Poor Cecco 








Instantly the 
crowded round 

“What is it?” they cried What is it?” 

Mrs. Chipmunk put her hand to her heart 
and Bulka left off turning somersaults and 
pushed forward to see what had happened 

As for Jensina when the fell at her 
feet, she stood for a moment perfectly still, a 
though turned to a statue. Ni at me 
of the writing on the paper, she became 
deathly pale. 

“She is fainting!” 
her water!” 

But Jensina controlled herself and with a 
despairing look flung her arn 


round the 
necks of Poor Cecco and Bulka © happened 


music stopped very one 


stom 


some one cricd. “Bring 





to be nearest to her 

Alas, my friends!”’ she sobbed \las! It 
is I who have brought all this troubk upon 
vou! 
> crying!” ordered Po« Cecco, who 

liked being hugged ir pul Tell me 

at once, Jensina, what this mear | I think 
he added sternly you know mor bout thi 
business thar ou told and | pected all 
along you had something up eve 

It isn’t up m leeve aid Jensina It 
l but la Who know vhat ears mav be 
listenin How much better | ud never 
deceived you, but tok ou 1 ole truth 
irom the beginning 

It certainly would F Poor Cecco 
while Bulka. who hated to se« one cry 


except hime lf, muttered ha 





Don’t be cross to her 

Jensina however had topper eepil 
Sitting down on the floor and dr ! er eves 
with the edge of her frock he Deva 

When I first came to live am the a 
wap vhnere vou met me ] cr lonel 
lor long weeks I say no one to peak t 
I’ve always been used to comp: and litth 
by little, if only to pass the time of day, I wa 
jorced to make acquaintance ine ra 
Thev were the only peopl ving ther ] wa 
quite at their mercy, and I had to be polite 
There was one among t} the hir 
leg and better mannered than t t 0 
had been kind to me in the beginning and i 
used to come ometime ( al ning am 
drink a cup of cofiec at mv house t was fron 
him I learned the few wor \ re 
that I knov 

“Being too lame for active rvice m\ 
friend—for I may call him that—was employed 
in the government, and he told 1 rom time 
to time a great deal about the istoms and 
traditions of the rat peopk Much that he 
told me was both curious anc trange—i 
fact, | think he talked a lot more than he should 
have done—and having a high position in the 
Secret Service, he knew many things that ar 


ordinary rat in th treet 
he told me of the existence 


hidden from the 
Among other things, 
rats’ most treasured possession, the 


Tooth of Grimalkir 


ol ine 


On hearing Jensina refer to the ash-heap 
country in that matter-of-fact way, some ol 
the company who had been foremost in ad 


evening ne turned up 
1 } 


once to look about 


miring her during the 
their noses and began at 
for their wraps, but at the word “‘treasur 


their curiosity got the better of them, ar | they 
sat down again, though not t some 
whispering among th mselves to which, how 
ever, Jensina paid no heed 

‘This object,” Je nsina continues as been 
in the rats’ keeping for many centuries and ls 
most jealously guarded. In times of peace 


d in war 





its place is in the King’s treasury 
time it is carried before them in pul 
sion. It is said to have come into their pos 
session in the time of the Mousad hen their 
hero slew the cat Grimalkin and_ bore back 
the Tooth in trophy As long as they preserve 


proces 


this mascot, so the rats believe, no enemy can 
» would at 

overcome them, but without it th ould a 
re OF 

once become powerl ss No rat « aze on 









1d 


er 
aS 
ht 





Don't “starve” your food— 


Enrich it with full-cream milk 


Nutrition experts agree that there is 
no better way to satisfy the daily 
need of every member of the family 
for wholesome, health-building milk, 
than to use full-cream whole milk 
generously in cooking. 


But they find that in too many 
households the cooked foods have to 
put up with milk robbed of its cream 
for the morning coffee, with not 
enough milk, or even with no milk 
at all. That is wrong, they say. It 
“sarves” the food. 


The difficulty, of course, is that 
cooking needs fluctuate from day to 
day. So it is not easy, and not 
economical, to keep a supply of bot- 
tled milk in the refrigerator ample 
to meet every demand. 


“‘Insured”’ milk 
in a modern package 


For that problem there is a solution 
which home economics authorities 
fully endorse. It is to use Carnation 
Milk —pure, rich, nourishing milk 
which you can keep on hand in any 
quantity without danger of spoilage. 


Carnatio 


“From Contented Cows” 


Write for the Carnation Cook Book —32 
pages, profusely illustrated. It contains 
100 of Mrs. Mary Blake’ s choicest recipes 


CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS COMPANY 


$26 Carnation Building, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin 


926 Stuart Bldg., Seattle, Wash. * New York * Aylmer, Ont, 


Carnation Milk will enrich your 
cooking because it has all the food 
value of rich, full-cream whole milk 

butter fat for fuel, with its growth- 
promoting vitamins; protein for 
building tissues; carbohydrates for 
energy; and minerals for the bones 
and teeth. 


Carnation is the natural milk, just 
as it comes from the cow, with part 
of the water content evaporated 

then sterilized, maxing it absolutely 
Nothing is added. 


Carnation is unsweetened. 


pure and safe. 


Fine for cooking 
Some of the best cooks 
in the land prefer Car- 
nation to milk in any 
other form. They find 
that it gives foods 
excellent flavor and 
fine texture; and that 
with its uniform rich- -f 
ness and insured fresh- x 
ness it guarantees Fd 
admirable results 
every time. In the 
preparation of all 







In using 


dishes that call for milk or cream, 
Carnation is their daily stand-by. 


Splendid for coffee— 
in place of cream 
They find, too, that Carnation Milk, 


undiluted and double-rich, just as 
it comes out of the can, is splendid 
in coffee and on fruits and cereals, 
though its cost is much less than 
that of cream. 


You should try Carnation Milk. You 
will like it. Keep it always on hand 
toenrich every milk dish 

“~~ that goes on y ur table. 


Your grocer sells Car 
nation. Order a fe 
cans from him today and 
enjoy the convenience 
and economy of milk in 
a modern package. 

* * 


You can dilute the 
double-rich contents 
of this can until the 

quart bottle over- 
tlows with pure 
milk. 


© 1925, Carnation Milk Products Company 
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by the heat. So Minute Tapioca is easily digested. 





‘You can have better mea 
with less trouble 


VERY time you discover new ways to serve a food 

that you know is good for your family—and one that 
is easy to prepare—you are one step nearer the goal of 
better meals with less worry. 








Every day, women are discovering new ways to let 
tapioca help them. Almost any course of any meal can be 
varied and improved by the use of tapioca. 








There are so many good tapioca desserts—made with 
the fruit, milk, and eggs that you know your family should 
eat often. Tapioca entrees are simply delicious. They are 







substantial, easy to make—and unbelievably economical, 
because they may be made from left-over vegetables, meat, 
or fish. The recipe on this page (for Minute Tapioca Casse- 







role Stew) is only a suggestion. It may be varied to suit 
your tastes—and to use whatever meats and vegetables you 
happen to have at hand. 







Not only does tapioca add variety and subtract trouble 
—it also helps you in another way. It offers the real nour- 
ishment, the energy for work and play, that your family 
must have. 







Food chemists recommend tapioca highly because the 





know that it is almost a pure carbohydrate—and carbohy- 
drates (like wheat flour, potatoes, 






and tapioca) should make up a 
large proportion of our diet. Of 
all the carbohydrates, tapioca 










RECIPES 















offers an ideal combination of Minute Tartoca Casserove Stew (six port Free — a new Cook Book 
- 7 i oe . 7 I pound (1434 cups) left-over meat 4 r 
re , ranety—-s a 
digestibility , Variety—and won cut in medium-sized pieces ry and a sample package 
dertui economy. % cup Minute Tapioca 4 . 
: » 1 tablespoon butter Ys can peas S alt and pepper DDING Vartety to the Menu isa 
fae h ut " ner dients _ a oon rol met m a slow over «4 yood Cook Book—sent free to 
anG 1a ur run me geetables are — 

Let tapioca elp you tender, stirring frequently. Keep filled wit and covered you on request. There is a practical 
Tapi , ; , discussion of food values and menu 
Tapioca will help you just as f vegetables and meat in this recipe may be varied Peas len aa thie 

. oe J » taste. Any left-over gravy may be used instead planning. ne section, based on the 
much as you will let it. It can , ‘ : , advice of leading baby specialists, 
save your money and your time. ' ,Frorr Minute Tapioca ( a gives advice as to the proper diet 

" . . =i ° ruit or berries nch of salt 7 . : - = a 
Even more important, it can 1 quart hot water or milk 1 tablespoon butter for oe oe hen th — thirty 
. . 4s cup Minute Tapioca 1 teaspoon illa rood recipes that you Ww use again 
help to bring to you the satisfac ? aan en “a er oe ae elle on on Gand an aaa 

’ 2 i and again. As » ser 

P . ~f chee ¢ a bow 1a ed or fresh it or berries A a8 \ 
tion of knowing that your family ae — a ae CAnROG OF Sreen tru berries, and copy of this book—free of charge. 
are getting wholesome, well bal- Cook in a double boiler 15 minutes, stirring frequently, 1 With it will come a second interest- 

. . quart of water (or milk), using all available fruit juices as part ing booklet, The Story of Minute 
anced meals. ee ee < le fruit juices as p ing booklet, St J 
she cea. loam Toco emamroak ond barter. Use it Tapioca. A wsable sample of Minute 

berries. Serve cold with plain or whipped cream 





the coupon now. Minute Tapioca 
Co., 38 Jackson St., Orange, Mass. 
Makers of Minute Tap- 
ioca, Minute Gelatine and 


have the best These recipes tested and approved by Good Housekeev'ne Institute 


Your family should Remove from fire, add vanilla and pour over the fruit or yy, Tapioca will also be sent free. Sign 





In buying any food for your 


family it is worth while to know how to select Years of experiment at the Minute Tapioca fac- Star Brand Pearl Tapioca. 
the best. Your standards for tapioca should be tory have resulted in special scientific processes 
convenience and cleanliness. that bring about these two advantages. 


Minute Tapioca is superior to most tapiocas Thirdly, Minute Tapioca is absolutely clean. 
in three important ways: First, it requires no The American factory where it is prepared is as 
soaking. Secondly, it cooks in fifteen minutes. clean as your own sunny kitchen. 








a a a a =———_---- we, 
} Minute Tapioca Company, 38 Jackson Street, Orange, Mass. ITAPIOCA 
| Please send me, free of charge, the new Cook Book, Adding Variety to 
| the Menu: also The Story of Minute Tapioca and a sample package of Minute REQUIRES 
{ Tapioca. NO SOAKING 
« Name 
{ Please print plainly 
treet 
Poaotomicrographs magnihed 220 times I 
ott ch 4 mall tapioca are Minute Tapioca comes | 
already partiall, ed. Many of the tiny ce are exploded \ City State 





\ugust 1025 Good Housekeeping 
















ous 5 @ 42S" 


wd 











Poor Cecco 


in fact, 
but my 


ious relic unmoved; few, 


this pre 
chance to do so anyway, 


ever have 


friend was among those few, and so he was able 
to describ the Tooth to me in complete 
detail. . ; 

“Now I must tell you,” Jensina went on, 


considerably cheered by having an audience, 
“that in spite of their cleverness the rats are 
really very ‘ areless. Their archives, as m) 
friend ad Imitted, are often kept in a terribl 
everything in disorder, and they don’t 
about repairs. As one of their 
proverbs says ‘Good is good enough.’ So it 
happened » the night of the great storm, 
which you will remember, when the sky broke 
and all the water came tumbling down, that the 
cellars of the Royal Treasury were completely 


state, 
even troubli 


flooded, and it fell to the lot of one rat, the 
janitor’s brother in law, who happened be 
on guard, to rush down, snat« h the box con 
taining the relic, and bear it to a place of 
safety. 

“Now, whether there was a hole in the box, 
which I can quite believe, or whether the 


guardian in his hurry « arried it upside down, 
I don’t know. But on going for a walk the 
first thing in the morning, to what was 
washed out by the storm, the first thing I saw, 
shining on the path before me, was the famous 
Tooth of Grimalkin! 

“On the moment’s impulse I picked it up 
and hid it under my frock, meaning to give 
it back to my friend at the first opportunity. 
But when you arrived I was so overjoyed at 
meeting persons of my own rank once more 
that the Tooth went completely out of my 
head. 

“Later, I slipped it in my bundle, still mean- 
ing to leave it in some spot where it might be 
found. But the behavior of the rats and their 
horrid attack on dear Bulka at once altered my 
mind. Disgusted with them, I decided that 
they could find their old tooth for themselves, 
but at a certain moment, seeing that the battle 
was going against us, and wishing to divert 
their attention, | was rash enough to call out 
in rat language 


see 


‘Go and look after your prec ious old 
Grimalkin Tooth!’ 

“You saw—” she turned to Bulka and Poor 
Ceceo— “the immediate effect of my words! 


Jadmit it surprised me, for up to then I hadn’t 
really believed all I was told. But it was too 
late—the secret was out, and I was determined 
that come what might, never would I give up 
that tooth, if only to spite them, and I hurried 
you away in the hope that we might yet out- 
distance their pursuit.” 

“Ash-heaps, indeed, and picking up what 
doesn’t belong her!” snified Mrs. Weasel 
aloud. “I always said the Woodchucks kept 
queer company! It’s time we went home, 
before there’s trouble with the police!” 


To b 


Fortunately Jensina did not hear her remark, 
but Mrs. Woodchuck did, and was rightly 
indignant. 

“You may go home, you stuck-up things 
she cried heartily, ‘‘and small credit 
Your washing will be returned tomorrow, 
I'll thank you to pay at the door!” 

Saying which she hustled them out, 


to you! 


and the 


High-Hangers with them, before turning to 
Jensina and exclaiming, 
“Poor darling, with all the troubk s been 


through!” 


“Tt isn’t ¢hat I mind,” said Jensina, dabbing 
at her eyes again. “I'd go through it again 
tomorrow just to spite those rats, but it’s the 


trouble I have brought on my 
own pigheadedne Ss. 


friends by my 
And now I’m in a terribk 


hole, for if I give the Tooth back to them 
for the sake of peace, they'll only take their 
revenge on us, and as long as I kee Pp it, so long 


will they pursue us and track us down, as they 


did tonight. Oh, dear, oh, dear!” And she 
nearly broke down again. 
The Iron Grenadier seemed to have been 


asleep a@this while, but in reality he had been 
listening attentively to all that Jensina said. 
Clearing his voice now, he began: 


“My dear young lady, this is a matter in 
which an old soldier’s advice may be very 
useful. In the first place, I have heard many 


times of this famous Tooth of Grimalkin, for 
the legend of it exists wherever the rat people 


dwell. Living in the barn, I am in touch 
with what goes on, and I may tell you that 
up to now the Rat Government has kept 
its loss very secret, for no rumor of it has 


reached the rats in this part of the country. 
This is good news for vou, as it shows that they 


dread exposure and realize their helplessness, | . : 
great importance. 


Sut for which they would have attacked vou 


and | 


TAN 





long ago. As long as you keep the Tooth you | 
are safe; they may try to trick and frighten 
you into giving it up, but they will not dare 


to attack you openly. You have, therefore, a 
dangerous and powerful weapon, and one you 
must use with care. 
would be fatal and very silly. You must keep 
it till such time as vou may happen to need the 
rats’ help; then you can drive a bargain with 


them. Use prudence and all your wit, and 
have no fear that, in such conditions as you 
impos¢ . they will not ke« p their word. 


‘And now it is time that we all took a litth 


rest, and if you feel any nervousness, remember 
1 am an old campaigner, and I shall have th 
greatest pleasure in standing guard at your 


doorway all night! 


To give it up at this point | 


\nd after gallantly kissing Jensina’s hand 
the party having by now. dispersed, he tool 
up his station outside the front door and | 


stayed there sternly, musket in hand, 
sun rose and the dew stood out in shining drop 
on his iron nose. 


When Purchasing Linen 


Continued from page 93) 


bathmats for these 
your purchas« 


qualities before making 


_Hand towels can be purchased in all- 
linen, In union goods—that is, half cotton and 
half linen—and in cotton. The all-linen keeps 


tter than the is more 


and more 


its color be union or cotton, 
pliable, absorbent 
This recent letter from a reader in Ohio is 
an evidence that union towels are 
sold as pure linen 
“LT am enclosing 


sometimes 





a sample of toweling sold 
tome some time ago for pure linen. It does 
hot seem so to me, and as I have a quantity 
of it, I do not wish to put much hand 
work on. _ to it is the best. Can you 


tell me if it is pure linen, or tell how to 
test it? 


me 


We found that it w 
4 cotton \ 


as union material with 


arp and linen woof. If these 
toods were marked ‘line n,’ they were marked 


illegally and should be reported to the Federal 
Trade Commission, a government department 
dealing with unfair competition in business 
If the salesman verbally represented them as 
linen, this fact should be reported to the local 
Better Business Bureau. 


When purchasing kitchen towels we meet 


the same problems, as these are available in 
cotton, union, and linen materials. As with 
hand towels, it is rather more difficult to keep 
the cotton dish towels a good color, and they 
have not the sam pliabilits as linen They 
also tend to shed more lint on the dishes 
Sizing is often added to cover up a loose, 
flimsy weave which is revealed after the first 
washing. To test for sizing, rub a part of the 
article between the fingers, note whether any 


white dust rises, and hold the rubbed part up 


to the light to find if it is more open in weave 
surrounding material. 


than the 


till the | 








Here is the Secret 
of Successful Canning 


OU can easily preserve the N 

Flavor and Aroma of luscious fresh 
fruit by:—first, using the right utensils 
and second, not cooking too long. 


Jatural 


The kind of utensils used is of very 


I’xperienced housewives know glass is 
the 
home-made 
the 
tories use glass-lined cookers and other 


delici US 
It is 


Same reason leading canning tac- 


best container for their 


jams and jellies. for 


equipment. Profit by their experience 


and make your work of canning 


ble by 


LISK 
White Enameled Ware 


The pure white enamel is fused on the steel 
utensils by intense heat, thereby producing a 
continuous glass-like surface that is unaffected 
by 
Lisk White 


cer- 


tain and enjova using 


fruit acids. 


Enameled Utensils heat evenly 
and — and conserve the — thus sav- 
They shorten your kitchen 
because they “Clean Like China.”’ 

A great variety of shapes and sizes meet every 
Beautifully finished in 


ing fuel cost. 


hours, 

requirement. All Pure 
White. 

Preserving Kettle, Pan, Pud- 

For the Colan Graduated 


Canning Season Cup, Spoons, Ladle, Pierced Ladle, 
Fruit Funnel, Small Funnel. 


**Run No Risk—Be Sure It’s Lisk”’ 


Lisk Manufacturing Co., Ltd. 
Canandaigua, N.Y. * 


IS 


} Makers of the Famous Lisk ‘ 
Self-Basting Roaster and the \ 


Dish 


ding Pans der 
1g ’ ’ 


‘<3 = 


= 


—— Lisk Enameled Coffee Percolator 


cnn UU a 
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4% Annual - - 
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R's 
7? Omise de Lane ee 


Mediterranean 


Limited to 400—(Less than Half Capacity) 
by Specially Chartered Magnificent New 


Cunard S.S. “SC YTHIA’”’ 


TO THE 


(20,000 tons) Sailing Jan. 26, 1926—67 day 
The Cruise of the “Scythia” to the Medi 
terranean has become an annual classic 


In every respect it is unsurpassed 


EG YPT—PALESTINE 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, 
Tunis, Constantinople, Greece, 
Italy, Sicily, Riviera, Monte 
$ Carlo, France, England 
lhe ““Seythia”’ is a veritable floating 


palace 


s with spaciou lecks jounges, veranda cafes 
P 2 elevator gymnasium, commacdiou State ‘ 

} rooms with running water and large wardrobes ; 
= hedrooms and suites with private baths The , 
- famous Cunard cuisine nd service (Only “4 
4 one sitting for meals.) ‘e 

Stop-over privilege in Europe without 

| extra cost, returning via S. S. “Aqui- 


tania,” “Mauretania,” ‘“Berengaria” 
or any Cunard Line steamer 
reservation insures choice of locatior 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 4 


542 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


Karly 





‘ 
219 South 15th Street, Philadelphia 
* *82 Market Street, San Francisec : 
L At Bank of America, Los Angele } f 
(Est. 1875.) Paris Cairo Londor : 
~—- hen ——— 








Many Openingsin 
Fashionable Hotels, Clubs, 





Apartments, Everywhere 
y ov can be a hotel hostess Opportunitice 

everywhere in fashionable hotels. club apart 
ment houses, for women of all age Splendi 
salaries, fine livin elegant surroundir cor 
tact with people of wealth and refin ent, int 
fascinating profession that develops chart ar 
personality Previous experien unnecessar 
Our easy method of special instruction will equiy 

i ‘or a splendid position an good sala 
Nationwide Employment Service FREE 

Get into this big, uncrowded field that teems 
with opportunities liversion and human intere 
Lewis students everywhere are winnir UCCESSE 
in this new profession for women One student 
writes “I am hostess and manager of an apart 
ment house in a_ fashionable section—salar 
$3,690 per year with b tiful. apartment for 
my irls and sel ‘ Another says I have 
4-room apartment, a maid and the management 
of 305 rooms, and 0 salary-——which ha 
justified my buying a roadster.”” Write t 


FREE BOOK, “ Your Big Opportunity. 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Sta. V-2406 Washington, D. C. 











EARN MONEY 2+ HOME 


Easy Way to Turn Spare Time 
+ IntoPROFIT + 


Make extra 
greeting cards 
ceedingly fascinating as well as 





money this easy, new way Hanacolor 
No talent required and work is ex 
profitable. Demand is 


practically universal——so they sel! quickly and easily 
Our 1925 Christmas line of exclusive designs now 
ready 


Send $1.00 for Big Trial Box of 
Assorted Christmas Cards for Handcoloring 
Contains instruction book, colors an 

1] 


t t 
also brush 








sample colored card Will sell for $ to $4 wher 
colored If you want full iformati on t noney 
possibilities in this work nd «dor want t order 
Trial Box right now, send for FREE illustrated bo 
Pleasant Pages’’ howing all card in lis ' 
giving instructions how te color and iw to sel 
Act NOW! 


LITTLE ART SHOP 
437 Louisiana Ave. Washington, D. C. 
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Secretary of the Women’s Christian Tem- 
perance Union, who always looks as if she 
had stepped out of a Watteau picture. Mrs 
Darby, the Board of Missions, whose 
notable service at the Conference on the Cause 
and Cure for War and the Missionary Con- 
ference has been the culmination of many years 
of splendid work. Miss Charl Williams, Field 
Secretary of the National Education Associa 
tion, full of the plans for the great meeting of 
that organization soon to be held in Edinburg, 
Scotland 


ol 


The Twelve Wishes 

I can not recall a dinner-party conversation 
which I have found so stimulating and en- 
lightening, and on so many different subjects! 
It was almost with regret that I saw Mrs. Catt, 
her superb hair gleaming whiter than ever 
above the soft blue of her dress, rise to her feet, 
and heard her begin her speech of welcome to 


the guests of “the first wish-dinner in the 
world.”” Then she introduced the Sefiora de 
Calvo of Panama, whe presented «the first 
wish—‘Denied for ages.”’ as it was described 


on the program, and which the speaker ex 
plained as “‘Education—of the right sort—for 
women; education which shall develop the 
heart and the will as well as the intelligence 
education which shall make them capable of 
fulfilling their great mission of the full gospel 
of love.” 

“A life without usefulness and progress is 
not worth the bother of being lived,”’ Sefiora de 
Calvo said, ‘‘and nothing can fit women so well 
a life kind of education I have 
tried to outline for vou. Therefore, I wish for 
education.” 

The second wisl 
“Denied for 


for such as the 


described on the program 
a dating which 


as 3000 years,” 

puzzled me somewhat—and presented by 
dl oan } Mev f P Ri < 
enora de ewton ol orto WKico-—was tor 
universal suffrage for women. “So far, in many 
countries,”’ she remarked succinctly, ‘sym 
pathy is for us, but jurisprudence is against 


us—jurisprudence meaning men! 
“The world laughed” at the third wish 
equality of salaries for men and women—but 


Seflora de Queros of Costa Rica made us feel 


that there was little just cause for such mirth 
in the world today 

Dona Bertha Lutz, the great feminist of 
Brazil—and one of the greatest in the world 


vas changed since her initial appearance at the 
Pan-American Conference in Baltimore three 
vears In one way, she vounger, 
than ever—perhaps because of her 
increasing slimness, her sleek. bobbed hair, and 
her lovely, mobile face; but in other ways sh« 
has matured greatly, attaining a development 
of mind and an expanding vision which few 
vomen leaders equal, and probably none sur 
But her delicate humor is as irresistible 
as ever, and as she rose to divulge the fourth 
wish—*‘scandalous, they said’’—she provoked 
an immediate outburst of merriment by an 
nouncing that she wished for women the right 
to express an opinion! 

Mrs. Newn, of Cuba, substituting for 
Sefiora de Menendez, brought the fifth wish 
“for both’”’—which, being interpreted, meant for 
both men and women—a happy home; and she 
the better property 
rights for wives, improved divorce laws, equal 
opportunities in university education for boys 
and girls—why she felt the chances for happy) 
home life were better in Cuba than ever befor« 
firmer foundation in which that 
would rest 

Phe sixth wish 
motherhood 


ago 


scems 
more girlish 


Passes 


gave some ol reasons 


because of ihe 
h me 
10T Proves ted and successful 
presented by Mrs. Page, a mem 
ber of the legislature of Minnesota, substituting 


for Sefiora de Coronado of Colombia, dove 
tailed wonderfully well into the fifth 
Mrs. Thorburn of Canada wished for ** justice 


long deferred.”” Justice in politics; justice in 
property rights; justice at home, especially as 
far as the guardianship of children is concerned 


Twelve Wishes for Women 


om page 51) 


“What is good enough for me is good enough 
for my children is an out-of-date maxim, map. 
made in the beginning,” she said, ‘‘and we must 
change it. We want our children to have better 
conditions than we have know: 

The eighth wish—‘very modern”—was 
presented by Sefiorita Torres of Mexico—a 
wish for hygiene of the mind as well as of the 
body; and perhaps I may say in passing that 
to me there was no wish expressed that seemed 
more important than this. Many centuries 
have passed since a great poet asked the ques. 
tion, ““Who shall minister to a mind diseased?” 
and that question is still partially unanswered 
The person who is insane or unbalanced has. 
of course, his physic ian no less than the person 
who has typhoid fever. But what of the per- 
son who is always pessimistic, or always cross. 
always suspicious, or always scandal-monging? 
How I wish they might be innoculated with 
cheerfulness, vaccinated with kindness, mas 
saged with trustfulness, bandaged with loving 
kindness! Then the mental hygiene for which 
Seforita Torres wished would come true, and 
we should have a happier world 

Senora Labarca of Chile, a graduate of the 
Sorbonne in Paris, a professor in the University 
Chile, and the President of the Chilean 
Council of Women, looked extremely handsome 
in her striking gown of black and red as she 
rose to answer the question “Why?” placed be 
side the ninth wish. I did not quite catch the 
connection, but the wish _ itself clear 
enough: that no distances shall keep apart 
things which should be together 
that women of every country and clime shall 
come close; that they shall first look into their 
own souls, and then look into the future, and 
see what they can find in new world relation 
ships. “I am not convinced,” she said, “that 
men who look into the future of the world and 
see only its commercial needs are right in their 
viewpoint. I hope we shall see more than that 
For every woman is, in herself, a promise of 
what is to come, like the crescent moon; and 
with her growth comes the perfect and lumi- 
nous fulfilment.” 


ol 


was 


those close 


The tenth wish was omitted because of the 
unaccountable absence of Sefhora Becerra of 
Ecuador; and the eleventh—for peace-—-was 
presented by Sefiora Raynes of Argentina 


Then came “A Wish Fulfilled”’ by Mrs. Maud 
Wood Park of the United States, who traced 
the steady, if not startling that 
women have made in public affairs since the 
passage of the nineteenth amendment, in the 
course of which they have ved every 
advancement which could possibly be expected 
of them in so short a time 


progress 


ac hic 


May They All Come True! 
these were the wishes presented for 

education, the ballot, economic 
dependence, the right of self-expression, pro- 
tected motherhood, happy homes, mental 
hygiene, world fellowship, and world peact 
I ponde red them a good deal, after the pleasant 
dinner, cleverly conceived and beautifully exe 
cuted as is everything to which Mrs. Catt 
puts her capable hand; and late that night | 
lay thinking them over and making wishes 0! 


So 


women 


my own, just as I used to do after hearing 
about those fairy wishes so long ago There 
were three things about them that struck m 


especially: first, that they were none of them 


material wishes—there was, I felt ltily cor 
scious. very little of the satin sash, big doll 
pile-of-books about them. Except tor the ex 
pression of the wish that men and womet 


which 


a 


might have equal pay for equal work 
is, after all, not a question of finance but 


question of justice—money was not even 
mentioned Neither were power, pleasure 
nor personal profit. Second, that there was 
nothing sectional about the wishes; they were 


not for the women of Cuba any more than for 
the women of Canada, or for th ymen hen 
Panama at the expense of the wo of Une 
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DopnGee SROTHERS 
TOURING CAR 


Those who have driven the 
Touring Car longest are its most 
enthusiastic admirers. 


They know from experience that 
with reasonable care it will serve 
the owner faithfully for many years. 
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crubbed out! 
Boiled out! 


Drano will open 1] 
that sulky drain ! 


Don’t blame that drain 
for getting sulky—slow- 
moving. It can’t help 
it—with those 
daily deposits of 
grease, hair, lint, 
bits of vegetables 





and meats. Just ! 
pour in Drano— 
add water, accord- ope 


ing” to directions 
on the can. See 
hoW. it ‘boils and | 
bubbles, scours 
an@ scrubs as it { 
disgolves the ref- 
usé,down inside 
thedrain-pipes. Then flush 
out with water—and the 
drain is free-flowing—the 
obstruction is gone. 
Drano purifies and sterilizes, 
too—destroys breeding places 
for germs—makes drain-pipes 
sanitary. There’s nothing like 
Dr4no for opening stopped-up 
drains—and keeping them open. 
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Use Drano regularly 
Thousands of housewives use 
Drano every week in kitchen, 
bathroom and laundry drains 
to keep them clean and open, 
Drano disinfects and de- 
odorizes garbage cans— 
keeps refrigerator drain- 
pipes clean and sanitary— 
removes grease from ga- 
rage floors. 

« Drano positively will 

not harm porcelain, 
enamel or [peer 
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Argentine thev were for the vomen of the planned a series of official entert nts such 
hole worl Third—and best of all—that as I have never seen tenders group 
‘ cre ‘ tin ere ish ‘ t rmen or omen in I have 
hat ( ‘ il ye ind I and al lived here Phe delegat« er | to tea 
th« ‘ e world do our share with Mrs. Coolidge at the White H ce. Mr 
in! ng then Kellogg, the wife of the Secretar ate, gave 
a dinner for them, and receive at the 
» Yr » wt 
The Inter-American Union of Women Pa Ame ~ an ae Pa ere given 
at the embassies and legations for e dif 
Before the close of the Pan-American Con Merent 
' — ss es “Wich Dinner ~ national delegations, and by many prominent 
ren ol whi ih SI in Was one . °4 . ‘ 
yapeenne Mer : <a Ra private individuals besides. Indeed, if it had 
of the main events, a new organization, to be at: Rename teat Seek al ' vi ; a 
, . rs ) eC o 1e se pro on that le 
known as the Inter-American Union of Women, eneiline: ananienter dim pa ‘al ~ a be 
“ P NSE TREE ean a ‘f g I el et or ollicial ¢ ners, anc 
sien "Then i, foun headquarter nen Wa —- ; the insistence of Lady ee sod that all re- 
oO utz was chosen as S nt, . 
- na L itz as ¢ ena ee ‘ + it te " ceptions must take place in the late after. 
It a tt * _ wary Ss] ~ t. ad _ noons, the sessions of the Counc ould have 
S]} ! eland h S oO - . 
erwin ol = - pease ~ been ceaselessly interrupted by a n« er-ending 
League of Women Voters Sefiora Labarca of ; : 
Cl Senora Queros of Costa Rica. and round of festivities 
* ‘ . oe The meetings began with a Ceremonial 
Sefora de Calvo of Panama ar the vice it race a Ae: ‘ ‘ 
presidents 1 Mrs. Thorbur Canada mo ashing itorium 
' ith Mr Moore pore iit i for the 
‘ r ‘ \ secreta be appx ed “1 i 
on or tin ame ve \ + 2 
the ; " ; ere ly hoa rc ot . at , 
agp Anthony had used at that first gathering in 
lirector compost i one woman presel i VW 8 
ashington so long ago \ gre ! n 
tive from each of the Pan-American countric eens ie filled with pier 
{' OW cd With red carnat 1 q 
The aims of the organization are “to co mpi 


ordinate the efforts of all the American nations 


for the following purposes: to promote the 


education of women and encourage higher 
standards; to work for the social welfare of 
women and children; to safeguard the rights 


of women who work: to obtain and enforce 
civil and political rights for women; to obtain 





for women the highest opportunity to culti- 
vate and use the talents God has given them; 
to stimulate friendship and understanding 
among the American nations with the aim of 
maintaining justice and permanent peace in 
the western hemisphere.”’ It was voted to hold 
th ne t onventior th ne organiza n 
Rio de Janeiro ! home « Dona Lut in 
And pea roof wishe I shall leave 
\ to KK ( ( 1 echoed the one which 
) lly expressed, that | might be there 
ll the officers of the Union and many of the 
delegates stayed over in Washington for the 


Quinquennial Convention of the International 


Council of Women, which began its sessions a 
few days later Phis Council, about which 
there seems to have been so much misrepre 


ther wilful or merely ignorant, 
I cal not of course ittempt to Say Vas 


uinded in Washington in 1888 by a “group 


vhe 





\r ’ me belic ee i 

' move ‘ ' ( 

, ' , ' 

) the p { ) 

‘ nd of the stat | I 
par ir object the “promot f unity and 
mutual understanding between all association 

ym rKil 1or he common good ol 
human In other words, it is a federation 
ike our own Federation of Women’s 

{ general character, but rid-wide in 
( und =includir many 

rent nizati nstead ol many 

t! ( organization The 

] ( iti tae ‘ ch Lady Aberdeen 
i president made up of the 

tional Counci { thirt ix countries, with 
embership « is many million The 

Nation ( neil of the United Stat of 

Mr ’ p Nort Moore of St. Lo ! 
| ident, include orty-live great organiza 
tio embership of twelve million 
| 1 p | the Internation al 
Cx ( ten delegat ind 

Fi the Quinquet 

Ost t no “political 
! ersial nature 

io hip two orl 

( at 

i |) nl i i ly 

1c of { ire hel i Lie 
Dp! year the pre 

Vi } | ¢ in Christiania, Rom« 

| Cx Par All the reat 
c « 1 pr 1 best 1 | 

© ¢ ad itor their 

VW not to | ‘ 


jor a family living-roor cle 
enough for a pageant 

the middle of the stage Over the edge of the 
balcony were suspended the flags of all the 
nations represented, the Stars and Stripes in 
the center; and as the speakers of the evening 
took their places on the platform, the young 
girls who acted as pages, dressed in pure white, 
broad bands of red, white, and blue ribbon 
crossing their breast, marched down the aisles, 
carrying these same flags, the Stars and Stripes 
at the head The 


enoug! corative 
rostrum in 


stood on the 


eacl 





ol procession right 
Reverend James Freeman Bishop of - Wash 
ington, pronounced the Invocation; and then 
Mr. Hoover, the Secretary of Commerce, in 
troduced as “the mar hose nar written 
in the hearts of all the children of the orld,” 
delivered the opening addre 
Following Mr. Hoover's speech, the dele 
gates were greeted in four different languages 
by four different officials of the Council in the 
United States The last, and the most dra- 
matic of these greetings, was given by Mrs. 
Pennybacker, National Chairman of Citizen 
ship. “We know, we women,” she concluded, 
“that we must not only give but conserve 
hile We kno that e are t apostles of 
pea Let us go forth a flaming evangels, 
rv Peace —peace —peace 
Ne ca the responses by foreign dele 
il lk ( ret Mac ar \ ril de 
St. Croix, the distinguished Frenchwoman who 
is the Chairman of the International Council 
on Equal Moral Standards and against Tratix 
in Women, and who has devoted her entire 
life to this great work, made a deep impression 
with her lovely cultured voice im great 
charm and dignity of manner Frau Ender, 
the President of the National Council of 
Germany, in her simp lark-blue dre her 
dark hair parted, her dark eyes cloquent with 
carn expre ton vas a comyx I ind mag 
nificent specimen of omanhood 
Lady Aberdeen’s Address 
The evening closed with Lad \berdeen § 
presidential address—an address delivered 
\\ he calmn« vhich alway cel dis- 
ti ish her imperturbable spirit. 71 voman 
all her life—and she is an elderly w has 
it in the seats of the might Her band, 
Lord Aberdeen, is also Marquis of ‘I iir; he 
has be Governor-General of ¢ 1 and 
Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland. 5S! t, in her 
you have been extremel beautil because 
( beautiful in r age the 
reat test oO ill ul Britis! 
el be large thout b tout 
or clum iir-haired, blue- COR 
rt rowed The 1 ealth 
i posilio ind beauty | thi rasp 
ds it ea to lead a life giver ‘ iy to 
¢ pursuit of pleasure and the ~ 
I man ha ‘ v 














A softness that | , 
only Zhirsty Fibre can give 


Women sense it immediately—the exquisite 
refinement and texture of Scot'Tissue, its sooth- 
ing softness, its dainty whiteness and purity and 
the remarkable absorbency which only Thirsty 
Fibre can impart. 

ScotTissue is a toilet fabric of distinction—the 
texture intuitively selected by fastidious women 
as peculiarly adapted to their needs. Nicety of “ 
personal hygiene and pride in the home appoint- r 
ments inevitably dictate the choice of Scot Tissue. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, send us 15 cents with - 
your dealer's name and we will send you a full-size roll of z * ' 
ScotTissue, prepaid. Scort Paper Co., Chester, Pa. de 


Fibre 
Th lly DRIES 


15 cents a roll 


xcept In some western parts 


and Canada 


MOTI 


TRADE MARK REG U.S. PATENT OFFICE a one COUT + Soit as old linen 


Copyright Re 


The abso bent sot 
white Tr \et pap? 


Scott Paper Company 


Chester, Pa. U.S.A. 
1000 SHEETS —— 4% x5 INCHES 
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freedom in her underthing 
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An authorized Shaugh- 
nessy representative 
wears this button. 





To St counessy KNITTING CO. 
WATERTOWN, NEW YORK 


RatOta0 KoOt am Kooi Katt 





You may furnish me with descriptions of exclusive, economical 


SHAUGHNESSY OLOVNIT garments. 
NAME 

STREET ADDRESS 

CITY 

STATE pemmanastscaneen 
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38 \ugust 1925 Good ,) lousckecy 

































Unionsuit for the girl who demands 


At MANUFACTURER'S PRICBaa 


To Have Lovely Things— 
So Easily 
So Inexpensively! 


Now, women all over the country can keep step 
with Fifth Avenue—at least in underthing 
Lustrous, colorful, beautiful—the Shaughnessy 
Olovnit garments are shown by our representa- 
tives all over the country at the same time. All 
sizes—all fashionable colors are yours from which 
to choose. 


They are sold in only one way—from mill to 
wearer at manufacturer’s price. Our courteous 
representative will call, and show you the Shaugh- 
nessy Olovnit line—in a variety of smart, alluring 
garments. There, in the quietness of your home, 
you can thoughtfully select the most up to the 
minute garments and be sure that your choice is 
“correct”. And, think of the savings you make 
by buying direct from the mill at mill prices! 
You should know more about these soft, smart underthings and 
sport costumes. You should know more about the savings made 
when you buy Shaughnessy Olovnit. Write now for the latest 


edition of our Style Booklet—or sign your name to the coupon 
below and we will mail the booklet to you free. 


Shaughnessy 
Ofcuntt 


Garments 


«. Jew qualified men and women 
can still be placed as Shaughnessy 
Representatives. Write for details 
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Many girl n ton the practi 
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Twelve Wishes for Women 


ice of humanity. The motto 

Do unto others as ye would 
that they should do unto you.” The President 
of the Council ha done it. 

This motto, printed in tall, golden letters, 
stretched straight across the purple curtains 
at the rear of the platform—otherwise empty 
except for two great, golden baskets filled with 
jowers, and a white satin banner embroidered 
n gold and purple with the same inscription, 
shich stood at one side as we took our places 
iefore it the following evening; and when the 


her life to the ser 
of the Council is 


Jark curtains parte d, it was to reveal the sym- 9 


tlic figure of the snow-white angel of peace. 
This dramatic bit of pageantry was followed 
w the appearance of Lady Aberdeen and the 
Presidents of all the National Councils or 
their proxies—who were attending the Quin- 
ennial, and who taken in the order of their 
ountry’s entrance into the Council, made 
brief speeches of appreciation to the hostess 
ountry, and reference to the work of their 
own. Of course, Mrs. Moore came first, since 
the United States. as she herself so well put it, 
was the eldest daughter in this large family, 
welcoming all her younger sisters.” A demure 
little lady with a gentle smile, always dressed | 
in Quaker gray, and yet revealing constantly, | 
for all her quietness, real force and leadership. 
Great Britain’s able speaker dealt convincingly 
with the subject of the needed increase in the 
number of women justices of the peace and 
policewomen, and quoted the motto of “the 
most popular man in the world’—the Prince 
of Wales—“‘Let us live by what we believe 
to be honorable and true.”” Denmark brought 
an inspiring account of nine women members 
nthe national parliament, a woman cabinet 
member, and all professions open to women ex- 
pt those of the church and army; Argentine, a 
y less inspiring one—though in a different way 
fa yearly government appropriation of ter 
ousand pesetas for the work of the Council 


the only country, I believe, where such a 
tangible proof of its importance is granted; 
Greece, in a national costume of gauzy red 


banded with gold, delighted the eye as well as 
the spirit; over and over again the truth of the 
remark made by the President of the Danish 


Council was brought home, “Every victory 

hieved in one country echoes in all the 
thers.” It was a significant and memorabk 
evening 


What the Quinquennial Wants 


The special subjects under consideration at 
the Quinquennial were permanent peace, 
ternational arbitration, education, emigration 
and immigration, the industrial position 
women, child welfare, and equal moral stand 
ards. “The mere presence of such women 
as you are here tonight,” began Surgeon- 
General Hugh Cumming—tall, spare, com- 
pelling, a man of great gentleness and deep re- 
inement—in his speech before the mecting 
given over to the consideration of equal moral 
standards, “and the devotion an entire 
evening to such a subject, shows what progress 
S being made in it ren years ago a meeting 
of this character would have been impossibk 
Now we are looking the question squarely in 
the face, admitting as we should have admitted 
ong ago, what it is that, to a very large degree 
fills orphan asylums, insane asylums, and 
asylums for the blind; what it is that necessi 
lates an overwhelming number of operations 
on imnocent women. If small-pox can _ be 
quarantined, why not syphilis?” He gave 
some time to the discussion of prophylaxis 
lor pregnant women, which I had heard 
described only once before, and which is a new 
treatment of the utmost moment, since, by 
means of it, a mother who herself has become 
inlected may still save her unborn child from 
inlection 
ee meeting, I Dr. Katherine Bement 
. ight up a point which perhaps we 
are rather apt to overlook. “When we speak 
o! political equality for men and women,” she 
said, “it is generally understood that we mean 
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She receives more letters 
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getting more letters than a never to go back to caffe 
leading lady of the film ! Yet thi Perhaps vou, too, wou like 
is the experience of Mrs. Carrie to make the test which has meant 
2 s . ty eae : - : - 
Blanchard of Battle ¢ reek, Mich., so much to others. Carrie Blan- 
whose work has made her the  ¢hard’s offer is to vou! 
health adviser of millions. ae ar ae 

os oe : Carrie Blanchard’s Offer 

lhese letters are intimate pic- Ty : ; , ew ‘ 
tures of every day health prob- of P “e ' 7 . ae , t 
lems—and of how these problems wee ' ; il 
are being solved, time after time, directions for } Iw u 
through the thirty-day test of abou . d | 1 how to 
Postum. 2 . 

7 If you would 

It has a very real appeal, this day, get P at your groc It « 
thirty-day test, in these “ner- much k e-half cent a ¢ 
vous” days. During the test, “For the week’s free sup 

ft » “he vou! ime ar d addr Please 
people banish caffein from their <) 0, aie Ceaeaee Oh 
diet. In its place they enjoy the — jnstantly in the « Post 
wholesomeness and fine flavor of _ the kind be 
> , snk 1de f . ra 
Postum—a drink made of FREE—MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 
roasted wheat and bran. 
° | — 

At the end of thirty days, | | rr | 
they compare their feelings | || Postem Crxrar< ee 
with the way they felt before 
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© 1925, P. C. Co, | * Postum Cereal ie a sa 
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Postum is one of the Post Health Prod- Name 
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Post Toasties (Double-thick C Street 

Flakes), and Post’s Bran Flakes. Your ( >, 

grocer sells Postum in two forms panieaintomtinaiat ; State or 

Instant Postum, made in the cup by | In Canada, address 

adding boiling water, is one of the Canapian P m Cerr Co., Ltd 

easiest drinks in the world to prepare $5 Front Street, East, Toronto, O 
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A finer carriage 
for less money 


Such a lovely carriage it is —fine 
and beautiful and strong! Yet it 
costs less, instead of more, than is 
usual for carriages as finely made. 
Spiral weaving is the secret of its 
beauty, its great sturdiness and its 
very low price. 

Spiral weaving on the famous 
Lloyd Loom gives the Lloyd Loom 
Carriage a graceful bow! shape, 
unusually wide and roomy. Spiral 
weaving, from a single, continuous 
strand of finest wicker, gives it the 
strong, seamiess body, without 
corners or loose ends. And spiral 
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A 
LOOM WOVEN 


Babi 


140 August 1925 ( 


rood i« 


PANY, Dept 


or 


\ 


fine wicker 
e famous 
Lloyd Loomto form the lovely, seam- 
less Llovd Loom Carriage. No 
other carriage has this spiral weaving 


l 
One unbroken strand of 
is spirally wovenont 


weaving, with its marvelous speed 
of production, enables you to have 
a carriage with unusual refinements 
of design and finish, and with many 
exclusive features of comfort and 
convenience, without any addi- 
tional cost. 


: 
You can see this handsome car- 


riage with its steel-hearted upright 
staes at a store in your town. Or, 
if you do not know where to find 
it, write us for the dealer's name, 
and our interesting booklet,“‘What 
the doctor told young Mrs. Bond 
about baby carriages. 


Menominee, Michigan 


Orillia, Ontario 


Lloyd Loom Furniture, with its flawlessly 
smooth fabric, is woven on the famous Llo d 
Lox Ask your Low you this 
handsome « furniture, or send for booklet 


dealer to st 


Patent ‘Process | 


Carriages 
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Twelve Wishes for Women 


women’s political opportunities must improve 





The same is true when we of legal 
equality But what do we when vie 
speak of moral equality? \ kind of 
standards do we want? Do mply want 
to ‘let down the bars’ in ow reedom. « 
that we may enjoy, without re, libert 
of the same kind that men have enjoyed {or 
centuries? I do not think that do. Ther 
is no question in the world so important as th, 
relation between men and vhich wil 
produce the greatest amount Ppiness jt 
the world; and to achieve that | NESS. OF 
the highest standard for whic may 
and hope to attain is worthy o : 

I think that Dr. Davis is absolutely righ 
By this I do not mean that I think our attitud 
should be strait-laced or unforgiving in moral 
questions or in any other. In t. I abso 
lutely agree with the statement made by My 


Ridgeway, assistant to the Attorney-General 
that same evening, that it should be “mad 
easier for the woman who has gone astray, i 
she is repentant, to come back unlabeled and 
have a fresh chance’; and I believe that we 
should feel nothing but pity toward those who 
have erred, and a desire to protect their vic. 
tims—victims which they themselves, in th 
old policy of silence, were ofte n unconscious of 
having injured. But if we compromise with 
our consciences as to what ] 
ourselves, we shall never advance. Women wil] 
never be able to make men—or other women— 
better unless they are good in every sense of 
the word—clean, courageous, charitable, kind 





is right for us to do 


Resolutions Passed 
Of the resolutions passed during the sessions 
of the Council. the most important ones were 
those devoted to disarmament, the Work 
Court, and the League of Nations. The dele 
gates from the United States and Germany re 
frained from voting the subject of the 
League, with periect: propriety, it seemed to 
me, since neither country belongs to that body 
\nd as there has been a good deal of popular 
misconception and misrepresentation of what 
resolutions really were, I think I had 
etter give them to you entire: 
“The International Council of Women, whik 
recognizing that disarmament is the 
be aimed at, considers that it might be 


preceded by a gradual, simultaneous dis 


on 


these 
| 


general 
ideal to 
urma 


ment under effective control to be agreed upol 
| 


by the respective governments and_ by th 
League of Nations They recognize that 
nations will not agree to disarm until they 


feel some sense of security rhis Council be 
lieves that the way to establish peaceful re 
lations among nations would be through a 
policy that regards neighboring peoples as 
natural friends and not as possible enemies.” 
“The International Council of Women r 
quests the members of the National Counci 
to urge their re spective governments to accept 
if they have not already done so, the optional 
clause in the statute of the Court of Inter 
national Justice declaring that they are pr 
pared to accept the jurisdiction of the Court 
for all disputes which may come within the 
SCOpe ol juridical det ision ns ’ 
The Quinquennial in Washington marked 
the completion of five years of earnest and con 
structive work on the part of the Council, and 
sent them away, refreshed and inspired, to be 
gin a new period and a new phase of their 
labors And, as I attended its s« ssions 


I could 


not help being crowdingly conscious that for 
me personally it marked the completion of five 


years of work which has certainly been earnes 
which I hope 


beginning 0 


and has been constructive, 


the 





a new experience 


though perhaps you may not realize itt! 
five vears this month since I first wrote to you 
from Washington; and during that time I hay 
tried, as hard as I could, to give you some idea 
of what kind of people live here, and what kin 
of thing takes place here. from the point 
view of a woman in <« cial life 

Now I am starting off on a trip around 
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Pick up and go when 
the outdoors calls you! 


Let’s not be cheated of the joy of eating 
often out of doors. There is no need of 
tiring preparations—just pick up and go! 

For tempting picnic sandwiches, here 
are meats already cooked. Each one is a 
real delicacy—Libby’s Corned Beef, 
Libby’s Vienna Sausage, and many 
others that your grocer will be glad to 
tell you about. Take them along just as 
they are and make your sandwiches out 
of doors. 


lake a bottle of Libby’s Stuffed 
Olives or Libby’s Sweet Mixed Pickles 
and some fresh fruit, too. Then what 
more would you wish for a picnic— 
except a blue and cloudless sky! 


But if you really ike to prepare foods 
at home, here’s a dainty sandwich that 
I know you’ll enjoy. Brown some nuts 
in butter, chop them with Libby’s 
Stutfed Olives, and spread the mixture 
on thin slices of whole wheat bread. 





his “Surprise Salad” is delicious, and 
easy to carry, too. Scoop out the centers 
if tomatoes and fill with Libbv’s Corned 
Beef chopped with celery and mixed 
with mayonnaise. 


If you'll write me, I'll be glad to sug- 
gest other picnic treats—what to cook 
over the camp fire, and what to put into 
the big hamper that you take with you 
on motor trips. 


(nd I'll mail you free a new leaflet 
which contains both menus and recipes 
for camp meals, and a complete list of 
foods to stock for the “grubstake.” 
Writefor**Camp MealsandGrubstakes”$ 


Mey Not Mec 


Cooking Correspondent 
Libby, M¢Neill & Libby 
258 Welfare Bldg., Chicago 
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Brought from shady groves 
a in Spain to give a relish to 
4 : your picnic feast—Libby’s 

Olives! They are choice 
Manzanillas, noted for 
their richness and fine 



















d Spanish Greé flavor. And then they’re 


stuffed with little Spanish 
sweet peppers that make 
them even more of a 
delicacy. 

Libby’s Sweet Mixed 
Pickles, too. They have 
that “‘just-right” = spicy 
tartness that you want 
with meat and sandwiches 
Be sure to have plenty of 
these relishes alony, for 
you'd be surprised to see 
how 


they do melt away. 











You can’t imagine how good they are, until vou’ve 
tasted them—Libbw’s Vienna Sausage Thev’re 
made of choice P rk and beef all che I ped fine wit 
special seasoning; and the ve just the sort cf 
savory richness that appeals partic ly to picnic 
appetites. ‘Try them this way: \ ped in bacon, 
broiled over the can p fire and served | sizzlin 
brown inside a soft, split roll! 


If you want just about the 
best sandwich inthe world, 
one that every member of 
your family can make in 
a twinkling right on the 
spot—do this. Take along 
with vou a can of Libby’s 
Corned Beef, a jar of 
| ibby *s Mustard, a loaf of 
whole wheat or rye bread, 
some butter and a knife. 
Let your family have the 
fun of cutting down 
through the tender meat, 
and spreading it with this 
creamy smooth mustard. , 
They'll appreciate all the 
more the rich, distinctive 
flavor of the corned beef 
and the special mild, yet 
tangy flavorofthe mustard 


In using advertisements see page 6 I4! 











Or Become a Tea Room Hostess 
or Executive— Many Openings, 
Fascinating Work in This New Field 


W; ONDERI . L new field for ambitious women offers 





nany opportunities, delightful, fascinating work 

ibstantial rewards to those who succeed Tea 
ro ‘ oflee — motor inns needed everywhere 
Successful tea rooms have been started on as little as 
#50 capital 


Ne Previous Experience Necessary 


your own tea 





rooms, or put v« positions a 
manager, assistant table directc 
buver, or other exe 


Constant Demand for Lewis Graduates 
Many Lewis Institute graduates 
in this fascinating new profession 

dent writes knew nothing 
bef re beginning the Lew Cours¢ 
about 4 months before I had a posi 
Manager in the Noah's Ark Tea 
months the owner asked me to go 
There is always a demand for Lewis 





executives You can take the 
Training Course, endorsed and 
cessful tea room operators, in your spare tin at 


your own hom« 


Fascinating Book -FREE 
Send today for the Free Book “POURING TEA FOR 
PROFIT.” It describes the wonderful tea room field 
and show the imcomes that 


cessful womer 
reaping from it. Clip the Coupon—Mail it NOW 


LEWIS 
TEA ROOM 
INSTITUTE 


Dept. V-2455 
Seeeagnat - Cc. 
Mary Cather 
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S Lewis Tea Room Institut ! 
' Dept. V-2455, Washingt dD. ¢ u 
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Cooked Virsini 


r 
« Fit ur prepa t 0 \ 
Aa Wi ric browr sugary crust ea 
' iperv | Its wafer thi juicy 
et | e deliciou t pting ] 
‘ a ed itisfactory eet perfect] 
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HERMANN SCHMIDT, Inc. 
Established 1865 - RICHMOND, VA. * 


SHORT - STORY , WRITING 


A practical forty-lesson cours: the writing_and mar- 
keting of the Short-Story tans! ht o Dr. J. Berg Esenwein, 
Editor of The Writer's Mor 


150 page te sont Please address : 
THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL 
Dr. Esenwein Dept. 67 pringtield, Mass. 
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Twelve Wishes for Women 


world, and it will be a long time before I shall 
write you about Washington again. Instead, 

shall try, by describing to you the different 
countries I visit and the different persons I 


meet, to do a little, at least, in the way of 


giving you a better idea of those international 
relations which, as 
becoming so increasingly important, and which, 
with “their vast economic and political forces 
knock constantly at the cottage door.”’ 

It will all be strange country to me, except 
for the few days I touch at California, until I 
have swung around from Cuba and Panama, 
and Hawaii to the Orient, and from Singapore 
and Ceylon and Suez back to Western Europe 
again. And no woman—especially no woman 
with a family—comes lightly to the decision 
of taking such a trip, involving a long absence 


Mr. Hoover explained, are 


from home, and the discomforts a: 
pleasures of travel. More than once in the 
process of preparation, in the course of being 
vaccinated and innoculated, dentisted and 
oculisted, curled and clothed, I have found my 
spirit wavering. But it has never wavered 
for long 

I know that your good wishes 


ell as the 


ill go with 


me on my long journey and my longer quest 
\s many as twelve wishes perhaps—for health 
and happiness and safety and success and 


‘many other things. And mine stay with you, 

remember, also. And my love . Where 

shall I be when I write you next, | 
Always affectionately yours, 


onder? 


“Pomere Porhiiison Kegan 


Grown Folks Astray 


(Continued from page 45) 


perhaps, or possibly at the river. I can hear 
their feet now, on the sidewalk, as they came 
hurrying back for supper. The man’s steady 
hand was always closed round the smaller one 
in its unrelaxed and faithful grip. 

I wanted very much to tell him to give up 
his fear. To turn Buddie loose! That nothing 
would happen to him if he did! I did tell him 
finally. 

They had been there a full week, and they 
were quite through lunch that day when I went 
in. When I had finished, myself, I came out 
to find Buddington Senior pacing the path 
that led in from the street. He was wholly 
alone. He recognized the question on my face 
and smiled. 

“I’m a doubtful parent,” he explained. “I’ve 
et him go off with the little Eustis girls, across 
he street, to Dicky Hapgood’s orchard, as 
they call it!” 

‘Y’m delighted to hear it,” I told him. 
‘The Hapgood orchard was meant for chil- 
drer (o grow up in. I’ve been in it, and I 
know 

“Well. I went over and took a look at it, 
myself,’ he admitted. “It looked like a fairly 
safe and anormal orchard, I thought. But I’ve 
just been thinking that it’s probably sur 
rounded by danger on every side! That’s 
what comes 2f being left alone with an only 
child,” he idded “And I’m free to confess 
that I'll never 40 it again!” 

“You won't mind so much the next time,” 
I encouraged. “In fact, you'll never mind 
it quite so much again, after today. The 
Hapgood orchard will do great things for 
you 

“Nevertheless—I wonder what the boy’s 
mother would think of it,” he meditated 
briefly. “Being over :n the Berkshires—it’s a 
little difficult to know 

He was, at least, acquainted with her where- 
abouts then. I considerec telling him to go 
right on talking about her. That it would do 
him good! Instead, I advised him to forget 
his son 

“She’d tell you so, herseli I’m sure,” I 
added. “Tell you to let him run around up 
here like any other child!” 

He continued to meditate. 

But I was right about one thing, at any 
rat He never minded quite sc much again. 
In fact, after that day, it was surprising how 
naturally he dropped into the idea of the Hap- 
good orchard, and the little Eustis girls, as 
the quite natural guardians of his son. 

There came a succession of wonderful July 
days. Days like jewels tossed down from 
Heaven itself into the little Deerfield Valley. 

“We're going to stay all summer, aren’t we?” 
suggested Buddie at breakfast one particularly 
bright and jewel-like day. 

“Don’t you want to sve your mother? 
inquired Buddington Senior, examining the 
cream pitcher. 


“Ves, if she’ll come here. Why doesn’t 
she come here?” 

“She—likes it better where she is, I imagine.” 

“Doesn’t she like it here? 

“No—I believe she doesn’t 

“Don’t you?” 

“Oh, yes, I do.” 

“T do, too. How much longer are we going 
to stay here?” 

“We'll stay till Tuesday, if nothing happe ns. 
I—we must go on and hunt up Mother then.” 

“How many days is it till Tuesday?” 

‘Three, counting today.” 

‘Are we going away after three days? 

“Yes, if nothing happens, we’ll start Tues- 
day morning.” 

I glanced at them, sitting at their little 
table. I glanced at the chair where Nancy 
had sat that first evening. I remembered her 
crisp, young voice when she had announced 
that the family would move on in the morning 
I remembered Buddington Senior's slow an 
nouncement that it weuld not. 

No, it would not—and it ~— not. They 
had had ten days of the Valley, he and 
Buddie, and they would have three whok 
ones more. 

\ sneaking fear crept up my heart. If 
nothing happened? Why on earth should any 
thing Happen, could anybody say? 

After it did happen, it always seemed 
me that I had known all along—in some secret 
byway of my being—that it was going to 
happen. Do we always feel that way after 
ward? I wonder. It’s a little strange that we 
go on so quietly beforehand, if we do. A 
little strange that I should have got up half 
an hour earlier that heavenly Monday morning 
in order to get my full share of the day and al 
that it contained! Yes, of all that it contained 
And it contained so much, before it was done 
that I wondered, at one time, if I should have 
the strength to meet it all 

Buddington Senior had done much tramping 
of late, and I had started off after lunch for 
Budding 
ton Senior wasn’t the only one who could climb 
the hills and stand on their crests, looking 
away across the fields to the tunneled Hoosa 
Mountain on the north and the Connecticut 
on the south. I was away most of the after 
noon, and when I came down, I chose the face 
of the hills for my course, instead of the longer 
walk by the paths and the road. I came out 
in the Hapgood cornfield finally And ther 
I pushed on between the field and the fence 
that bound it, until the orchard itself became 
clearly defined before me 

I thought at first that he had lain down 
on his stomach in the grass, and that the 
children were laughing and trying to poke 
him up again... 

No, he hadn’t lain down on his 
And the children weren't laughing rhey 
were crying, in little, smothered, rightened 


very much.” 


something of the same sort, myself. 


tomach. 
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When you open the can, you see where Snowdrift 
got its name. 
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Its whiteness does not make it pure, but its purity is one reason why 
Snowdrift is so white. Snowdrift is made by the Wesson Oil people 
out of oil as good as fine salad oil. It is hardened and whipped much 
as you beat the white of an egg, into a creamy white fat. We, who 
make it, think there couldn't be anything better for making 
cake, biscuit, pastry or for wholesome frying. * 
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Dainty dresses look prettier when washed 
this better way 
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I enclose 4c in 
stamps. Please 
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Baby's little garments must be soft 

and comfortable. Use FAB and the 

tender skin will not be scratched by 
rougbened clothes. 


You need not rub your sheer fine 

hosiery if you wash with FAB, Rub- 

bing may start **runs."’ Do not dry 
over beat, 





Try FAB in the dish pan. Your 

cherished fine china and glass will 

gicam with cleanness. Notice how 
soft your bands are, too, 





A FAB shampoo cleans hair and 
scalp gently and thoroughly and is 
easy to rinse out. 


Name 





Address 





Town 


Courcate & Co. 


Dept. 44 
581 Fifth Ave. 
New York City 














Sheer silk, cotton or linen dresses need the 
gentle washing of Colgate’s FAB 


T IS very easy to keep your pretty 
summer dresses always fresh and 
dainty, if you wash them with 

Colgate’s FAB, soap flakes made with 


cocoanut-oil. 
Why washing with FAB is safe 


FAB flakes dissolve quickly in warm 
water. No sticky bits of soap are left 
in the water to spot the pretty dresses. 
FAB suds flow freely back and forth 
through the material. This flow of suds 
washes away the dirt, and the fresh 
look of the new material is restored. 
How FAB was proved to be better 
Experts in a leading University labora- 
tory* tested various soaps and their 
effects. They used a scientific ma- 
chine that measures the strength of 
cloth. This machine showed that ma- 
terials washed with FAB kept more of 
their original strength. This is because 
FAB suds do not weaken the fine threads 


as soaps with much free 
alkali do. 


Janet Read can help you 


Colgate & Co. recently es- 
tablished the Household 
Service Bureau, with Janet 
Read in charge. The ex- 
perience of chemists, 
laundry workers, practical 
housekeepers, stain experts 
and soap makers is gath- 


* Name on request L 2 L -? 


Cloth Testing Machine 


@ %@ 





ered together to help housewives solve 
perplexing problems. There is no charge. 


Janet Read's advice saves a 
hand painted scarf 


One anxious woman (name on request) 
wrote: 

“This hand painted silk scarf is badly 

soiled. Several cleaners refused to touch 

it because of the hand painting. Can 

anything be done to make it wearable?” 


Janet Read suggested the following treat- 
ment: 

“Very gently and quickly squeeze the 
scarf in almost cool FAB suds (90° F.). 
Rinse in three cool waters. Do not rub, 
twist or wring. Roll between towels. 
Then shake to dry quickly. When 
nearly dry, iron on wrong side, over 4 
pad, with barely warm iron.” 


Later a letter of thanks said: 


“My scarf, after being 
washed in FAB according 
to your instructions, looks 
just as beautiful as when 
new. I cannot express to 


you my delight.” 


Janet Read and the bureau 
will help you with your 
laundry problems if you 
will write to: Janet Read, 
& Colgate & Co., 581 Fifth 
Avenue, New York. 
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c he was so quiet. Because he 
not even when they tried to turn 


squeals, beca 
didn’t move, 
him. 

It was the 1 ; 
white teeth who tried to tell me about it 
She said that he hadn’t climbed up high—at 


little Eustis girl with the square, 


all! Because they had told his father they 
wouldn’t let him! And he hadn’t! He didn’t! 
But he fell down —the wrong way, she thought! 
On the big stone—too! She thought—and her 
poor little voice got caught in her throat as 
she tried to explain it—she thought he must 
have “fell down on his head!” 

[felt his wrist. The little Eustis girl hovered 
above me with the others. My eyes sought 
out a stolid, steady-looking boy who looked 
down without word or sound of any kind, his 
iaw entirely relaxed 
' “T want you to run across the lot to the Inn,” 


1 told him Mr. Nevins isn’t there, I think. 
But I want you to find somebody—you'll 
know who, when you get there—somebody 


who'll come and help. Tell them just what’s 


happened 4 

“Vessum, 
steadily 

He drew up his relaxed jaw, and his mouth 
closed. Without another word he broke into 
a swift, jogging run. I thanked God for him. 

And just four minutes later, by my wrist 
watch, when I saw the long, white-flannel legs 
f young Burdon, undergraduate at Harvard, 
the field, a flattened st 


said the stolid-looking boy 





coming acro amer 
hair held easily beside him, and Mr. Manix, 
e stocky landlord, following more laborious’ y 
b i, I Thank You” again for th 
lid, stead bo 

We had put him to bed, Mrs. Manix and I, 
ind | had come downstairs. It was somewhere 
between five and six. I wasn’t very clear 
is to time But Doctor Somebody was on 


Manix had 
Perhaps that 


the way from Greenfield. Mrs 
even thought she heard his car. 
was why I had come down 

But it wasn’t the doctor; it was Buddington 


Nevins. He had just come in from a particu- 

larly long tramp, apparently, and both his 
ws and face were dusty 

I saw Mr. Manix reach out a plump and 

tle hand and take hold of his arm. He said 

something th low, kind sounds, and I saw 

‘ 1 1 hrink in icar and whiten 

he broke away with some queer, muttered 

0 derstanding and leaped upstai 


r WAS evening, now. and quict 
out of Yarrow Hous 
like a prison I must 


] wanck red 
It felt close insick 
get outsice And, 


besides, there was something that I wanted 
very much to do. It should be done dire« tly, 
if at all. 
I stopped under the trees and looked up at 
the sky. Some little stars were up ther 
those endk miles away, those years away 
hat the astronomers talk about. But their 
uit fla Message reached rm very 
finitely \ lighted car wept by hat 
near, So ir that its light hurt my ev 
1 its honk hurt my ear But it wa 
gone, It was quiet again. That Valley quict 


anything quite like it? 
The lighted Inn was 
Up ther on the second 


i nere 
just across the gra 


floor, was a window 


where the light was shaded Phat was the 
room where we had put Buddie to bed His 
lather was up there now, and so was Mrs 
Manix. The doctor had told Mrs. Manix that 
€ ought to have been a nurse She was so 
capable ind quict looted and Sorry 
Downstair on the broad porch, the boarders 
talk d in lo voice They al) knew litt 
Buddis Nevin and they were q lict-footed 
d Orry loo 
; I) moon looked over the cast rn hills It 
had been such a trembling, rocking cradk 
the night the Nevins family had arrived. It 
Was large and strong now Perhaps that was 
Why it came over the hilltops with such a 
ed and careful tread 


Grown Folks Astray 


I went into the Inn yard and followed the | 
path to the steps. Mr. Manix was in the hall. 

“Do you supposc I could Mr. Nevins 
for just one minute?” I inquired. 

Mr. Manix started, and stepped out from 
behind his desk. “Why, ves—I guesso!” h 
agreed doubtfully. “T'll ask him, anyhow!” 

He had gone, and then Buddington Senior 
was coming down the stairs. One hand was 
pushed lightly into the pocket of his trousers. 
He was trying so hard to act the way a man 
should! But the hand came out of the 
pocket and reached for the screen door, it 
gave me the impression of fumbling somewhat 
blindly for the handle. 

“Come outside, if you will,” he said. 

He opened the door for me and followed me 


see 


as 


down the steps. Was it my notion that his 
feet fumbled, too, feeling their way a little 
unsteadily on the path? 

I began immediately with what I had to 


say. “Perhaps I can help you—” I ventured 
“The Inn, of course—is not just the place for 
him to be—is it? It’s hard all round, isn’t it? 


\ public house—I realize it—” 


“WES! The doctor suggested the hospital!” 
he broke in with constrained sounds that 
made every effort at composure. “But I 
told him to wait until morning. His mother 
you know—of course, I feel that she may come 


at almost any time! She He stopped 

“Did you get her?” I asked him 
Yes Over the telephone I tried to tell 
her exactly—and she heard me Just what 
she said to me * He passed his hand up over 
I’m not sure just what 


his forehead Well W 
he did say!” He gave a queer, broken laugh 
"Twas a little hard to make it clear!” 


Yes. I didn’t question that it was hard to 
make it clear 
“But she told you that she was coming 


perhaps?” I asked him. 


“T don’t know whether she did or not!” he 


defended. “She—I'm of the impression that 
she—that she dropped the receiver befor 
he'd finished!” 

Yes,” I agreed again. “But I think she’ll 
be here soon This evening.” 

Ile glanced off at the road with frichtened 
eve “Supposing she is—I know she wouldn't 
want him—carried off to a hospital!’ he 
parried 

No, | doubt if she would 

And there’s something els he appealed 
“*He—he’s really in too dangerous a condition 
to be moved so far The doctor didn’t want 
to do it. He didn’t want him—taken to 
Greentield!: He—’ The poor chap took a 
deep, steadying breath and began again 


“You understand that he may not get well at 


all, don’t you?” he said quietly. “It’s a 
ecrious concussion. It—’’ Again he breathed 
deeply “My wife objected you know to 
our staying here at all,”’ he said slowly like 
t man at the Confessional But I unfor 
tunately overruled her \s far as Buddi 
ind | ere concerned, at anv rat You 
I'm telling vou o that vou may know ‘ 
uwtly what I’ve done!” 

| turned my head just enough to see hin 
Phere was an electric light ahead of us, and | 


got the wild hopelessness of his eves 


“Ves,” L repeated with as light and incon 
sequential an inflection as I could summon to 
my aid and his: ‘ Of course, we always go 
back and think of the things we might have 


I might 
that I 


the ort 


differently 
the 
Buddie play in 
it It was the best 
ou certainly did nothing 
As for litth wn 
things in the 
even if you did quarrel witl 


done torture mysclf now 
, 


advised vou to let 


( 
But I'm 


I had to give, and 


vith memory 


hard not cor 
advice 
wrong when you 
et him go 


lily disagreements, 
: 


> =e 


vwv're the commonest world, 


no doubt, and 


your wife, there’s no reason why vou should 
give it another thought.” 

Hk stopped quar lv. and his mouth straight 
ened out into a hard, taut line ol ullering 
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This is 
your battle flag 
of freedom 
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Freedom from flies... # 

Freedom from mosquitoes . 
—@ and roaches... Freedom 
from every kind of insect pest 
that invades the home... That 
is what Biack FLAG brings you 
... And it brings you absolute 
freedom because it kills every 


single bug that gets in. 
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T QUID te ul 
FLIES , ‘ - MOSQUITOES OTHS 
Tie POWDER 
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Get every tooth clean 


with a 


brush that 


reaches every tooth 


Is your brush 
hitting on 
all 32? 


GOOD brush cleans your 
A teeth thoroughly. It 
reaches all your teeth. It 
sweeps off the film of germs 
and mucin from every tooth. 
It leaves no tooth endangered 
by the acids of decay. 

Skilled 


contour of the jaw. 


studied the 
They 
made a brush to fit. The bris 
tles of this brush curve; the 


men 


picture shows you how. Every 
tooth along the length of the 
brush 1s reached and cleaned. 
They put a cone-shaped 
tuft on the end of the brush. 
This helps you reach your 
back teeth. They curve the 
handle. That alone makes it 
easier for millions of tooth 
brush users to reach and clean 
every tooth in their mouths. 
Think of what help these 
features of the Pro-phy-lac 


tic could be to you. No ttl 


more trouble trying to J 
make a flat brush clean Y/ 
a curved surface. No / 


more awkward stretch 


=~ 


ing of your mouth by 
brushes with the wrong 
shape of handle. No 
more that ALL 


may not bx 


fear 
your teeth 
thoroughly clean. 

Consider this tooth brush 
of yours. Is its bristle-surface 
concave? Does it fit the shape ot 
Does its 


your jaw? handle 


outward? Is it easy to reach yo 


back molars with it? The Pro-ph 


lac-tic gets in between teeth. The 


saw-tooth bristles pry into every cre 


ice, break up and sweep away the 
, } | ) 


mucin, and dislodge food particl 


which otherwise might hide away 


- . hep eR eri aarnasngindiy ~ehteed an Seepitgits © the 9 "" 

and cause trouble, | Pro-puy-tac-ric Brusu Co., Florence, Mass, 8-CC4 ; 

| Gentlemen: I suggest the following as a new head 

YOLD by all dealers in the United States, line for the advertisement from which this coupon \ 

iJ Canada and all over the world in three was clipped | 

sizes. Prices in the United States are: Pri ! 

phy-lac-tic Adult, soc; Pro-phy lac-tic Sma 

40c; Pro phy lac-tic Baby, 2sc. Also mace 

in three different bristle textures—hard, me- Name " 
: Firat name in full 

dium, and soft. Always sold in the yellow box ' Address | 

that protects from dust and handling. L eumneemeneneneen eee 
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The index finger in the pic- 
ture at the left shows you 
how yourjaw is curved. Note 
how the Pro-phy-lac-ic, in 
the curve of the bristle nd 
in the curve of the handle, 
conforms s formation 
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Tooth brushes for life to the reader 
Tee who helps us with a new headline for 
our advertisements The headline of 
ur this advertisement is “Get corry tooth cleaned with 


a brush that rea every tooth.” After reading the 
y text can you supply a new headline? We offer to 
the writer of the best one submitted each month 
four free Pro-phy-lac-tics every year for life. In 
\ case of a tic, the same prize will be given to each 
Your chance is as good as anyone's. Mail the 
coupon or write a letter The winning headline 
will be selected by the George Batten Company, Inc., 
es Advertising Agents. This offer expires April 30, 1924 

© 1926. P. B. Ce 
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Grown Folks Astray 


“My wife—will hardly take t} View of 
things, I’m afraid,” he told me bitterly. 
“Besides—” I argued, “I didn’t come to 
talk about little family quarrels—that ought 
to be forgotten as soon as they're over—” 
“It isn’t over—” he reminded me faintly. 


“As soon as they’re over I continued 
levelly. “I came to offer you Yarrow House 
Whatever rooms you may need there for the 
little boy—a nurse—two nurses, if you like. 


For you and his mother, too, of course, Per 
haps you didn’t know that I had that great 
house alone. But I do, and my offer has 
Miss Stoner’s approval. I know that.” 
“And who is Miss Stoner isked poor 
Buddington Nevins politely 
“The owner of the house—just there across 


the grass. Its proximity would help, of cours 
It would be a short move.” 


He pulled himself up and look« 


\ 1 at me 
a humble sort of gratitude. 
“It’s a wonderful offer you've made, |] 
my wife comes—when my wife coms I'll t 


her!’ he assured me. 

We still stood where he had stopped on th 
Inn path, and he looked up at Yarrow Hous 
The moon had stepped clear of the hills an 
regarded the Valley beneath with a quiet 
face—a large and illuminated understanding 
The trees were wholly moveless 


“ Buddie 


I waited. But he did not go on. Instead he 
glanced up at the shaded windo My heart 
wept for him dumbly 

“T must go back—”’ he whispered 

A car swung by us, as it followed the broa 


gravel road which led to the main entrance of 
the Inn. His whole face sharpened with 
quick and focused scrutiny. 

“She’s come,” he said to me. 

I watched him go up the path. She was 
on the ground before he reached her, but sh 
saw him coming. I noticed the steady set of 
his shoulders as he went ahead to meet her 
His face I couldn’t see. Her face, 
was turned my way—and the lights were strong 
just there. I could see it well—as it straine 
forward. The demand of it—the fright—and 
yet the quiet something that stood by her 

She asked a swift question or two. Ther 
she turned and ran up the steps ahead of hin 
The fall of her feet came to me clearly. He 
tried to open the door for her, but she was 
already inside. I could see her, even there, as 
she swept ahead to the stairs. 


however 


I ITTLE Buddington Nevins was brought t 
“ Yarrow House the next mor g. Th 
did it so easily, so cheerfully Mr Manik, t 
doctor, and the nurse that he had brought 
that altogether they seemed like a protectit 
wall of strength thrown p tor ti ly shelter 
“There vou are!’ said Mrs. Ma omior 
ably She looked round the roor er 
had put him down so tenderly, ar r ho 
wifely eyes gleamed with unchecked warmt 
“There! Anybody ought to get we na mo 
like this! My, my!’ he adi d soit 
“More old pieces than you car ike a stich 
at!’ 

Buddie’s mother was there And so was! 
father. I almost wished that he hadn't beet 


He looked afraid of his wife W! 


on earl! 


had she said to him? She looked so utterl 
subdued, herself, this morning, and she seeme 
so grateful to me! Whatever it had been, tt 
had been said the night befor I wondere 
whether she was glad or sorry now 

HE told me that evening that she was sort 


Poor Nancy Nevins! So deft, so capable 


so modern, her silk legs so smooth below her 
skirt, her step so sure—poor Nan It had 
been a tragic day for her. 

But there was a time, after dark, when sh 


looked into the old dining-room at Yarrow 
House where I had chosen to sit for a little 
before bedtime, and asked me if she might 
ome in. Her voice was not only subdued: tt 
had a beaten quality about it 
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As pioneers in the field of oral 
hygiene, we believe that the 
makers of Listerine are logically 
qualified to introduce this new 
and drastic note into dentifrice 
advertising. And we believe 
that a very definite public benefit 
will result from this endeavor to 
make the nation properly con- 
scious of the disease dangers that 
may result from tooth abscesses. 
—Lambert Pharmacal Company. 
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“—what a pathetic 
figure he is today!” 


Hidden wells of poison 


Once a champion—now only a 
wistful onlooker! It was only a 
few years ago that he was one of 
the best golfers in the country. 
Today he limps over the course 


watching the players he once 
outmatched! 

Shattered health due to tooth 
neglect! 

It all began innocently enough 
with several tooth cavities. Then 


like so many other people, he put 


off going to his dentist! As a re- 
sult, several abscesses developed 


and seeped their deadly poison into 
his system. 

Then came rheumatism and a 
heart disorder that made him practi- 
cally a cripple. Neglected much 
longer, these hidden wells of poison 
might have caused his early death. 


Do you realize this? 


Do you know that, according to 
eminent dental authorities, 78 out of 
100 adults today have tooth abscesses: 
that usually they do not know it them 
and that such may 
directly cause many dread diseases? 


<elyves ¢ . 
Civ abscesses 


\mong the diseases so caused are 
rheumatism and joint diseases; heart 
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and kidney trouble; stomach and in- 
testinal derangements; to say nothing 
of more minor disorders ranging from 
simple headaches to insomnia and 
nervous affections. 

In spite of these grave dangers that 
lurk in tooth abscesses, relatively few 
people today ever think of visiting a 
dentist until pain drives them there 


Whereas. only a good dentist can 
really place you on the safe sice. 
Protect yourself 

You are probably like most other 

human beings; so while at this moment 

ou realize all these dangers vou, too, 


will very likely put off going to yout 
dentist 

In the meanwhile, however, you owe 
it to yourself to take one simple pre 
caution: There is a dentifrice that will 
do very much to keep your teeth and 
gums in a healthy condition. Conse 
quently, more and more dentists are 
today recommending Listerine Tooth 
Paste 

Because Listerine Tooth Paste, and 
this tooth paste only, contains all of the 
antiseptic essential oils of Listerine, 
the safe antiseptic These healing 
ingredients help keep the gums firm 
and healthy and discourage the breed- 








ing of disease bacteria in the mouth. 


Quick results—and 
safe! 
This is an 


i re when people want 
quicl result t 


ag 
Listerine Tooth P 


so formulated that it cleans your tect! 
with a mint» : of brushing. callir 
for much k effort than 1 t " 
requir d 

Also, this paste cleans with a 
safety. Tl pecha prepare inset 
it contains 1 ist ird «nou 
courage tartar formauiol 
enough to scratch or ¢ toot 
amel And, of cour vou know 
precious tooth enamei | 

Finally, Listerine Tooth Past 
sold at a price that is fair—large t 

cents—the right price to pay fora 
good tooth paste. Try it. Er really 
clean teeth. But don't forget the in 
portance of seeing your dentist regu 
larly Lambert Pharm Com par 


Saint Louis, U. S.A 

If your dentist has not already 
handed you our booklet on tooth 
abscesses and a sample of our den- 
tifrice, you may have both of these 
by addressing a postal to Lambert 
Pharmacal Co., Saint Louis. 


Listerine Tooth Paste—25 cents for the large tube 
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To find things in the dark—wse your flashlight! 


CLIMB the garret stairs without 
stumbling. Use your flashlight! 
Find what you’re after without 
fumbling. Use your flashlight! 
Eveready Flashlights lay a path of 
safety with their bright, white light. 
Use your Eveready to burrow into 
trunks or closets without fear of fire. 
Use it wherever you want to see in 
the dark. There are 365 days in a 
year—365 reasons for owning one 
or more Evereadys. Improved 
models meet every need for light 
strated is No. 2616, the Beeready 2-cell Broad 


Handsome riblon black-metal cvs 
gainat accidental lighting Octag 


—indoors and out. There’s a type 
for every purpose and purse, and an 
Eveready dealer nearby. 

Manufactured and guaranteed by 
NATIONAL CARBON Company, Inc. 
New York San Francisco 


Canadian National Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto, Ontario 


EVEREADY HOUR EVERY TUESDAY 
AT 8 P.M. Eastern st andard Time 
For real radio enjoyment, tune in the “Eveready Group,” 
| broadcast through stations 

WEAF New York Wone Buffalo wwi Detroit 
WJAR Providence CAE Pittsburgh f Mi eapolis 
WEE! Boston WEAR Cleveland WCco | au 
WF = Philadelphia WSAI Cincinnati WOC Dave yrt 


EVEREADY 


FLASH LIGHTS 
co BATTERIES 


they last longer 


] reme 
Not ¢ 












Grown Folks Astray 


It was a cool © ening, and I had a low fire 
burning in the great fteplace. The pots and 
the pewter, Wi h hung there, looked, 1 im- 
agine, very much as they must have looked 
more than two centuries before, and the low 
settles which ran back to the brick wall on 
either side offered the same invitation to 
weary toilers to sit down. Nancy sat down. 

“You look tired,”’ I suggested as gently as 
nossible. “You have had a hard day, I know, 
It will be better—I think—tomorrow 

“No, it won't be any better,” she answered, 
the beaten voice so low that I could hardly 
hear it. “It won’t be any better. He—I 
seem to have got it through my head at last.” 

“Now, why do you say that?” I asked her. 
You know perfectly well that the doctor 
doesn’t take any such hop-less view!” 

“No, but the doctor hasn’t been with him 
J day, the way I have. I know. I can tell 
He isn’t going to get well.” 

“Why. that’s a te rrible thing for you to say Y? 
I remonstrated. “You mustn't talk like that! 
Not even if vou ti ink so‘ 

“T wouldn’t—if it hadn’t been made so 
dear to me that I feel as if I'd been fold. Oh, 
there’s no getting round it! And I know the 
reason, too. It’s a judgment on me. That’s 
all. God paying me ba:k, I suppose, for the 


way I’ve acted 


I think I laughe« just ilittle. Something like 
t, at any rat ‘Mercy upon us,” I objected 
That’s about the way your husband talked 


last evening He seemed to think he’d done 
something entirely bevond forgiveness some 
thing that only the wrath of God could Settle 
a 

“He did—did he?” said Nancy Nevins in 
that perfectly | wain. “Was that 
before I cam if he felt that way 


before I came, | 








w he felt afterward! 


HE threw me a look that ran away frightened 

wh i I m t1 

“It was awful the way I talked to him—last 
night!” she annou d faintly “And after 
what I’d don too.’ 

“And what did t do?” I asked, concluding 
that frankness was the only hope. 

“What did I do?” she repeated. “Why, I 
got mad and flew off to start with, when I'd 
told him that we'd all spt nda coupl of wech 





at the Inn her And I wrote him a 
nasty little note, telling him a thing or two 
about my plans. I didn’t answer his 


letters—oh, no, indeed Why should I? 1 
iin t answer or say anything at all to | 
nti] las: night when I came back and—and 
hen | said something you may be sure! 





She stopped. I was quite willing to wait. 
You know hat a woman can bi aon t 
she appt ed fair tly “TIT was all that 
an be at | or and a litth 
I fini | i 
‘! look te ] tire ‘Well 
er I But it 
»CUrred Y lat here was any 
ire I wa !not Bud. It’ 
ppo ( i bu ( to lool ler 
er cl I left mi 10 1 v7 
is best i father te slong 
is best ] 1) J ol so mad 
I di 
p t I thi fres| 
0 U r ) dat poo 
ale N Ni ) ( ‘ } 
hopel DO } 
“— i J i I kno ] 
derst Oo ort to vou L 
ou ha red , over hat 
you ve ‘ Dee! i" fi iy 
Punishes ) dea 
Now—i ) ‘ her again, and 
try to be r i} omehoyv in 
pite oj 0 Lo vet well 
Oh ! 1 vi p red “THe 
aS imp ( ne i—as if he really 
. 1 her throat, and 
© tur r 
“My | d 
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Clean 


Dainty 


Covers 





M 


ARITA’ 


LINENETTE \ 
TABLE. COVERS 





Fresh 
Every 
Meal 


Always attractive, clean and fresh, Meritas Linenette Table 


Covers greatly contribute to the appetizing, happy mealtime. 


They are perfect housekeeping assets. 
and money. 


They save time, energy 


Absolutely no laundering necessary. A damp 


cloth wipes off every trace of fruit, food and beverage stain. 


Their specially prepared surface is impervious to moisture and 


grease. Meritas Linenette Covers never crack or peel and 


the colors are fade-proof. 


These economical, leading linen substitute table covers come 


in most adaptable patterns in pleasing colors. 


Two sizes, 45 


in. and 54 in., to fit either square or round tables. 


Save yourself additional work. 
Table Covers at your dealer’s. 


Ask to see Meritas Linenett« 


Write us for sample showing quality of this handsome and serviceable arti: 


THE STANDARD TEXTILE PRODUCTS Co. 
320 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
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Quaner QuUaKer 
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PUFFEO PUFFED 
WHEAT RICE 





eception 


Children think these fairy grains are con- 
fections—you know they’re whole wheat 


(7 HY coax children to eat foods that are “good 
for them”? Why distract a child’s appetite by 
commanding they be eaten? 

Thousands of mothers have learned how unnec- 
essary thatis. How much better it is to give chil- 
dren the food they need in a form that they love. 

* * “ 
Quaker Puffed Wheat is whole wheat with the lure 
of a confection. Crisp and toasty grains, steam ex- 
ploded to eight times their natural size; gay as the 
morning, and with the rich flavor of nutmeats. 
Children revel in this most delightful of cereal foods. 


Isn’t it better then to give them these rich grains 
than foods less attractive which yet contain but 
the same food elements? 


Bran, minerals; and when served with milk, the 
vitamines, all three; you'll find here in luscious 
combination. 

Serve every day in every way you can. 
Try as a breakfast dish with cream or milk, 
or half and half. Serve as a joyous adven- 
ture with cooked or fresh fruit. Mix with 
melted butter to replace too much sweets. 
Give at bed-time as the ideal night-time dish. 


Puffed Rice, too 


Rice steam exploded like the wheat 
“The Enchanted Breakfast’’ in a mil- 
lion homes; a delightful alternate 
with Puffed Wheat. 


The new Quaker Cook Book 
is ready 


Send for it. 96 new and universal rec- 
ipes, covering everything from cor- 
rect soup thickening to cookies and 
desserts—oats, wheat, rice, corn, barley, 
illustrated in color. Send 10c foracopy 
postpaid. The Quaker Oats Company, 
Room 1606, 80 E. Jackson St., Chicago 


The Quaker Qals @mpany 
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| her little, thin hands. 
| guess! I wasn’t—any—m-mother! 





Grown Folks Astray 
“Don’t! Don’t!” she sobbed. pushi 
Pay deserve it “allt 


thing—else! It’s what has to vee 
make me s-see!”’ 

“But you already do see, you know, if that’s 
the philosophy. Listen to me—” 

I got up and crossed the room to the long 
row of east windows with their little. diamond. 
shaped panes. I threw up one window-shade 
and then another one. Over there. just clear 
of the hills, was the same moon that had 
watched the night before. It looked down with 
the same gentle eye, the same illuminated face 
the same quiet understanding. Something 
stirred in me like answering understanding— 
like prophecy, almost—and I wheeled round 
to the little, broken woman who crouched 
upon the settle by the fire. 

“Come here,” I ordered softly. 
here.” ; 

She got up like a biddable child and crosseq 
the room as I had done, myself. 

“Now, close your eyes and make them dry.” 
I said. ; 

She did exactly as I told her—suddenly 
standing brave and straight. ’ 

“Now open them!’ I said. “And if you 
believe in anything, look at that great, shining 
face over there above the hills—and never say 
again that you've forgotten how to hope!” 

I heard her breathing at my side. I turned 
my head and looked at her. Her eyes were wid 
and dry and awed. I can’t tell you how long 
we stood there. But she was saying some- 
thing. I bent my head to hear it. 

“IT want to go outside,” she said. “The 
things outside—look different . . . They look 
strong—and different.” 


“Come 


E WERE out under the old elms, Nancy 
Nevins and I, and they were reaching 
down their age-old arms. The same stars that 


| had shone down on the Valley before the chil 
| dren of men had ever wandered there at all 


still burned faithfully above the trees, and over 
there was the same moon that had climbed 
the hilltops and looked down ever since the 


| hills had been there. We looked up again 


into its shining face, and there was a still, 
still moment all up and down the Valley. 

Then the door of Yarrow House slammed, 
and we saw him come running down the steps. 

“What is it, Bud?” 

“Nancy!” came his throbbing whisper. 
“Come in! Quick! He wants you!” 

He had disappeared—and I reached out 
as she flew on behind him. I followed her 
up the stairs. I had a strange notion that 
something might happen to her before she 
ever got there! 

But nothing happened. And she stopped on 
che threshold of Buddie Nevins’ room. There 
was a shaded oil lamp on the high-boy, and 
Nancy could see it all quite well. She could 
hear, too. The low voice of the nurse. I could 
hear it, myself, 

I turned to go. And then I heard another 
voice. It was low, too, and little and weak 
I looked back. The shaded oil lamp made 
wonderful shadows on Nancy Nevins’ face, 
as she stood there—her hand at her throat. 

“Is Mother—coming—today?” inquired the 
little weak voice. 

I saw Nancy creep ahead. 


AS that Tuesday evening? Yes, that was 

the evening of the day that big Bud and 
little Buddie had planned to leave the Valley 
But it was the evening after that I think I 
shall remember the longest. I had taken 4 
flower up to Buddie, and when I had per hed 
it jauntily on the high-boy and turned to go 
downstairs, I inevitably glanced back again, 4 
[ had done the night before. And it all looked 
so normal! So unsuggestive of sickness—or 
fear! There was a little white boy in a littl 
white nightgown, who might have just gone 
to bed for the night. His mother sat beside 
him, as she had done so many times before, 
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SN’T this 
easier ironing dave 
Imag 
venient and sate as the new Westing- 
house Automatic! 


shorter, 
derful news 
€ an iron as con- 








tor vou? 


Just attach it. How quickly it heats 
to the proper ironing temperature! 
Then Click! and the current is off. And 
betore it cools down too much o” comes 
the current again. Every minute of the 
time it is protecting :1se/f and you by 
maintaining a temperature that is just 
right tor perfect ironing, 

No longer need you turn off the 
current when the telephone rings. In- 
terruptions mean nothing. If you should 
leave your ironing for five minutes, or 
even five hours, when you return you'll 


The Westinghouse Automatic Jron 


©1925, W. E. & M. Co. 


find this safe, reliable iron all ready for 
you to begin again just where you left 


off—not too hot, nor too cool. — Just 
hot enough. No inconvenience. No 
worry. 

And then—imagine this new re- 


markable teature incorporated in so fine 
an iron as the well known Westinghouse 

with its cool, comfortable handle, 
pertect balance, big base and streamline 
bevel. Without doubt, this new Auto- 
matic iren is am outstanding electrical 
achievement for the home, today. 

Wouldn't you like w. have a new 
Westinghouse Automatic Tron? » You'fl 
be as delighted With*vours, as are the 
thousands ot»other women who already 
enjoy the new kind of ironing day it 
brings. 





WESTINGHOUSE ELECTRIC & MFG 
Offices in All Principal Cities 
epresentatives Rverywhere 


with KDKA KYW — WBZ— KFKX 


co, 


Tune in 


Imagine an iron that tums dse/f 


oftand on. Its always at perfect 
eroning temperature. 


What the “World is Saying” 

You've probably read about this remarkable 
Editors « 
considered it of sufficient importance to 
print the story on the front pages. Many have 
t in their editorial columns. 
Today, the whole country is talking about it. 


new inventon in your home new Spaper. 


have 


commented upon 


The story of the young inventor who labored 
nights and days for years — the final accomplish- 
ideal 


sentiment and romance. 


ment of his is a story throbbing with 
So effectively has this remarkable iron simplified 
ironing day problems in the home, that editorials 
similar to the following, as penned by the Editor of 
the Atlanta Georgian, are more than justified. 
**Mrs Housewife can now answer the phone, 
see the delivery man or respond to other de- 
mands while ironing and there is nothing to worry 
about: the iron (Westinghouse) cannot become 
over-heated.*" 
And read this excerpt from a circular printed and 
distributed by the Louisana Fire Prevention Bureau: 
‘As a matter of good judgment electricians 
(Electricial Dealers) should recommend to their 
customers only automatic irons and especially an 
iron as safe and reliable in operation as the one 
made by the Westinghouse Company. 
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e NEW DUCO-PERIOD in FURNITURE 


in which the apis —e materials no — outlast the Finish, 
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Du nt Duco marks the period 


of Life-long Furniture Finishs 








The days are over When accidents quickly rob | 
cherished furniture of its youth... . 


Comfortable, constant use of furniture no longer holds the 
menace of mars and scars. The discouragement of ugly 
scratches and checks is banished . . . Now, the pieces you 
buy with loving care can retain their newness through day S 
and months and years. For DUCO is a finish of life- long 
beauty —like a part of the furniture itself . . Protected 
by DUCO, the furniture you buy today boceeses the 
cherished helelonene of tomorrow, 
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DUCO is unlike anvthing else —it is a now displayed by merchants throughout 
finish of satinv smoothness and astonishing the country. 
durability, created and made ov/y by du Pont. 

Complete information regarding DUCO 
will be sent upon request. E. I. du Pont de 
Nemours & Co., Inc., Chemical Products 


It is immune from injury under condi- 
tions that would utterly ruin ordinary 






finishes. Aare . ; ) 
Division, Parlin, N. J., Chicago, Ill., or 
Duco-Period furniture is made by more San Francisco, Cal., Flint Paint & Varnish 
. A a | 
than sixtv prominent manufacturers and is Limited, Toronto, Canada. 











1 CThere is only ONE Duco — DU PONT Duco 4 
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Grown Folks Astray 


and his father hovered by the door looking 
at her—as some fathers sometimes do—with 
yearning eyes. . 

But it was Buddie who was talking to his 
mother. Father might be looking at her with 
those strange and wistful eyes, but it was 
Buddie who was talking. 

“Did you like that other place you went to— 
as well as this?” he inquired very clearly, 
though still somewhat faint and small of voice. 

“No, darling, I didn’t like that other place 
at all.” 

“You didn’t use— to like this one very much 
—either—did you? Father said you didn’t.” 

“But Ido now! It was a long time ago that 
Father said that!” 

“He said vou didn’t like old houses—either. 
Don’t you like old houses— either?” 

“T never really saw them till today,” ex- 
plained Buddie’s mother softly. “But today 
| walked wp the street and down the street!” 

“Did you like them?” pursued Buddie. 

“T loved them!”’ said Buddie’s mother, with 
acatch in her throat and a radiant face. 

“Do you like this house?” 

“Tt’s the most beautiful house in the world! 
I've been thinking so all day!” 

“Do you love it as much—as you did the 
others?” asked Buddie, liking this new game, 
even though his strength was limited. 

“The best of them all!” she whispered. 

“What else do you love?” 

“You, darling. And now you're going to 
sleep.” She leaned down and kissed him. 

“What else?” 

“Father.” 

She kissed him again. And then she got up 
to leave him. 

“Does Father love you?” 

“I'm not so sure—” faltered Buddie’s 
mother. “But we’re going out—to walk wp 
the street, and down the street—and when we 
come back, perhaps I'll know.” 


Dressmaking 
Continued from page 72 


and thus tracing too heavily on the cloth. 

Using the Board: When the garment is cut 
out, trace the sewing lines as indicated on the 
pattern; this will give a blue line on one side of 
the garment; turn the edge of the pattern 
back, turn the garment to the other side, and 
trace through the blue {ine. 

A pinking machine is expensive, but in- 
valuable as a time-saver where much sewing 
is done, to prevent frayed edges. 





_ Atommy tron is a great invention for travel- 
ing, sewing, millinery, and so on. There are 
two sizes of irons which may be screwed into 
the electric heating unit. One has a flat and 
rounded surface for all sorts of pressing; the 
other, a small egg-shaped part, is most useful 
for freshening loops of bows and all kinds of 
small spaces. The handle of the iron can be 
set ina block of wood, so that work may be 
drawn over the iron, or it may be used for 
flat pressing , 

Pressing Boards: A tailor pressing board, 
made of two heavy blocks of wood joined by 
two upright cross pieces, when placed on a 
table, affords a firm surface for pressing and 
shrinking parts of coats and garments. A 
sleeve board, which is not so large or heavy 
as a tailor board, has a long, narrow end over 
which a sleeve can be slipped. A seam board 
's very useful, and may be made of a long, 
triangular piece of wood with its upper edge 
rounded. In using this board for particular 
Pressing, there is no danger of leaving the im- 
print of the iron beyond the center of the seam. 
A tailor cushion, which is firm and compact. 
is shaped narrower at one end than the other, 
and is used for shrinking fulness in the top of 
sleeves, and rounding out surfaces. 

A teazle brush, which is set with small. fine 
rhage is used to raise the surface of cloths 
that have become shiny. 






































“Just as Soft, Substantial 
and Snowy-white — 
after Countless Launderings!” 


A Dainty Set ot 
usable doilies 
for 25c. Made 
of snowy Utica 
Sheeting, with 
embroidered 
edges. In one 
piece, ready for 
trimming. Cen- 
ter piece, 19 
in. long. End 
pieces, 10 in. 

across. 

Send 25c¢ 
for them. 
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Fresh, smooth and firm—in spite 
of repeated washings. 

Utica Sheets and Pillow Cases keep the 
qualities you admire in them when new. 
Their extra long wear gives you these fine 
qualities with true economy. For their 
fabric is woven with threads of High 
Grade Cotton. Sheets and Cases torn 
from the fabric—not cut. 

Every genuine Utica Sheet and Pillow 
Case bears the famous Utica Label—for 
your protection. 


Sold at white goods counters every- 
where. 

“Mohawk” Sheets, Pillow Cases and 
Sheeting are of similar quality, not quite 
so heavy. 


This interesting little 
book offers many helpful 
hints on the correct way to 
make beds. Also how to 
care for sheets to get the 
greatest value from them. 
Write for your free copy. 





Utica Steam & Mohawk Valley Cotton Mills 
Columbia St., Utica, N. Y. 


ICA sheets and 
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A New ay of mellow- 


In half “pot i nds ing produces the tender 
creaminess. of Phenix 


American, Swiss, Pimi- 
ento and Brick Cheeses. 


ready packed 


‘Tender, mellower Cheese! 


How tender and creamy it comes from its tinfoil 
wrappings as you lift it out of the neat carton! 

What savory slices you cut from it for those 
perfect sandwiches that disappear so fast on a mid- 
summer afternoon when tinkling iced tea is served! 

Phenix Cheese is now being packed in the con- 
venient half-pound most people ask for—just 
enough for picnic sandwiches, hot weather suppers, 
and many delectable summer dishes. 

Also in pound packages and five-pound loaves. 
At grocers and delicatessens everywhere. 

“Delicious Cheese Recipes” FREE 


To receive this helpful booklet, just mail your 


nameand address to the Phenix Cheese Corpora- 
tion, Dept. B-s5, 345 Greenwich St., NewYork City 
. LO 
enix. 





CHEESES __ = 


Made by the makers of “Philadelphia” Cream Cheese . 
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The Song in the Valley 
(Continued from page 61) 


Far away, and nearer, 

Just a breath, then clearer, 
Telling in a broken phrase 
Of the flower sprinkled wavs 
Ways that lead to fairyland. 


Hesitating, may one stand 
In the doorway of a dream, 
Where the wings of fairies gli 
In the softly tinted air 

Like an opalescent prayer 
Can a heart as cold as stone, 
Enter fairyland—alone? 


HE Girl never expected to hear the Song 


again. But it came one afternoon, when 
they were sitting on the hotel porch. She was 
eight now, and he was very nearly cleven 


Next year he would go to a boys’ camp. And 
next year she would be ready to enter grammar 
school. He wore one of his father’s neckties 
with the pride of vicarious ownership, and she 
had risen to the importance of ribbon-tied 
pigtails 

And yet the Song came haltingly through the 
late afternoon. It was no longer a connected 
thing, the Song. It was only a phrase here, a 
whisper there But it held the memory of 
wings, the vision of star-dust and sun spangles 
and moon-powder. 

The Girl looked up from the doll’s dress 
she was constructing with large, painstaking 
stitches. She caught her breath sharply. She 
listened. And as she listened, the broken 
phrases began to grow together into a melody 
that held an indescribable heartache. The 
Girl felt the hot tears gathering behind her 
eyelids. She winked furtively, for she was a 
big girl now, and began to sew furiously on the 
doll’s dress. But somehow it was hard to sew 
with the sigh of the music all about her. She 
pricked her finger with the needle, and a drop 
of blood made a red blot upon the cloth that 
she was sewing. With a quick, almost con- 
vulsive movement she flung aside the half- 
finished dress and started to her feet. 

“Shall we go?” she asked abruptly 

“Where?” questioned the Boy. He fingered 
the imposing necktie with pride. ‘Where?” 

“To the Valley—” answered the Girl. She 
spoke gaspingly. 

“I’m going swimming with the fellows,” the 
Boy told her. ‘They said they'd stop here for 
me. Why do you want to go to the Valley?” 

The Girl tried to explain, but her vocabulary 
was too limited. She bungled the explanation 
“It’s the Song—again!”’ she told him. 

The Boy was jerking the tie into a tighter 
knot. His voice was preoccupied. ‘What 
Song?” he questioned casually. And _ then, 
“You can go alone!”’ he told her. 

Sturdily, her little back held proudly erect 
the Girl walked away from him. She didn’t 
glance back, she didn’t turn and_ beckon 
though she wanted to. She went on, her eyes 
clouded, but her soul reaching after the musi 
of the Song. 

She went silently, did the Girl, almost pro 
testingly. She went along the old path sh 
had never traveled by herself. She went 
through the grassy places, and the wood) 
places, and the little, wild garden places. And 
then at last she came to the wall of low, 
sheltering trees and trailing vines. And ther 
she paused. 

The Song on the other side of the lealy 
screen was sounding clearly again. It was 
different from the music of other years—it was 
more definite. It promised things it had only 
hinted at before. It sang of dreams come 
true. And yet the Girl paused. For she was 
remembering—remembering how she had an- 
swered a little Boy four years ago. - 

“You'll have to find the Valley without me! 
the little Boy had told her gloomily. 

And she had said, “I'll not go back to the 


| Valley without you—not ever!” She was 


remembering. 





















cA ne 
Better Way to 
Can Tomatoes at Home 


OMATOES canned at home by the easy 
Lorain Oven Method have all the flavor and 
goodness of the freshly picked summer fruit. 


Women who own gas ranges with Lorain Self- 
regulating Ovens buy their tomatoes at summer 
prices for winter use, and can them in the oven 
by exact temperature automatically maintained 
by the Lorain Oven Heat Regulator. 

The picture of the big jar, made from an actual 
photograph, will give you an idea of the ap- 
pearance of Lorain-canned tomatoes. But, 
neither pictures nor words can possibly describe 
the fresh-tasting deliciousness of fruits and 
tomatoes canned at home by this new method, 
which is so simple that school children enjoy 
using it. 

With the Lorain Oven Method there is no 
standing, stirring, watching over a hot stove— 
no lifting of large, heavy, hot utensils. The 
Lorain Method keeps the stove-top clear for 
other cooking, and the house is not filled with 
steam. Best* of all—fruits canned by this 
method keep their color, form and flavor. 
Thousands of happy housewives have learned 
the economy and convenience of the Lorain 
Oven Canning Method. There is no expensive 
canning equipment to buy. The tomatoes are 
canned right in the jars as shown in the small 
picture at the right. 

There is no waste of fruit on the kettles and 
ladles—and no waste of gas. Moreover, you 
don’t have to watch the gas flame to maintain 
a certain steam pressure, or for fear that the 
water-bath will boil too rapidly. The Lorain 
Red Wheel regulates the fire for you. 
Wherever gas is available you'll find a gas company, 
department store, hardware, furniture or stove dealer 
that sells gas ning, Baking 
ranges equipped without failure, 
with the Red and Whole Meal 
Wheel Regula- Oven Cooking. 
tor, the original 





No matter what 
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One easy turn of 
the Lorain Red 
































































Oven Heat 
Regulator. These 
agents will glad- 
ly show you the 
manyadvantages 
of these stoves 
and explain the 
Lorain Oven 
Method of Can- 





Look for the RED WHEEL 
IEN Gas is not avail 
able, oil is the most 
satisfactory cooking-fuel pro 
you use an oil stove 
equi with Lorain High 
Burners, which apply 
aclean, odorless, intense heat 
directly against the cooking- 
utensil. 
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HIGH SPEED OIL BURNER 








kind of a stove 
you use you'll 
find our 1925 
Oven Canning 
Chart interest- 
ing and instruc- 
tive. Mail the 
coupon today 
for a free copy. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY 


829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. 



















Wheel gives youa 
choice ofanymeas- 
ured and control- 
led oven heat for 
any kind of oven 
cooking or baking. 


Unless the Regula- 

tor has a Red 

Wheel it is NOT 
a LORAIN. 
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Mo. 
Chart. 


Enclosed find 50c in 





American Stove Company, 829 Chouteau Avenue, St. Louis, 
Please send me free copy of Lorain Oven Canning 


for copy of 128-page, 


Illustrated Cook Book containing Lorain Time and Temper- 
ature Recipes. Note: Check which you wish and Print name 


Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World 


We manufacture coal stoves and the celebrated Lorain High Speed Oil 
Burner Cook Stoves for use where gas is not available, but the Lorain 
Regulator cannot be used on these 
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City 


Dangler 


Reliable 
Clark Jewel 


and address plainly. 


Name 
a ® 


Direct Action 
New Process 


Quick Meal 


— Street a 


State 


ven Heat Regulator: 


These famous Gas Stowes are equipped with the Lorain 


Dangler Stove Company Div., Cleveland, O. 
National Stove Company Div., Lorain, Ohio 
New Process Stove Co. Div., Cleveland,Ohio 
Quick Meal Stove Co. Div., St. Louis, Mo. 
Reliable Stove Co. Div., Cleveland, Ohio 


OVEN HEAT 


ULATOR 





George M. Clark & Co. Div., Chicago, IIL. 
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You used 

to take your courage in both 
hands each time you started jam and 
jelly making. No matter how experi- 
enced you were you could never be 
sure—sometimes jam and jelly just 
didn’t turn out right. 


H, it’s so easy now! 


Nothing seemed to positively safe- 

guard you against those depressing 
times when it ner In’t jell. 
You never have 
a failure with Certo—no desperate 
re-boiling. For Certo is the 
stance in fruit that makes it jell — 
fruit can’t jell without it. 


Certo does now! 


sub- 


You never have a failure 
with Certo—the most difficult 
fruits jell 


HIS jelly-making 

completely lacking in some 
fruits, others have only a little of it, 
and even in the fruits that naturally 
contain most of it, it gradually dimin- 
ishes as they ripen. 

That is why good cook books al- 
ways warn against using fully ripe 
fruits, in spite of the fact that they 
are most flavorous and delicious then. 

Now you can use the richest ripe 
fruits, full-fAz avored, because Certo it- 
If supplics the all-important jelly 
<a property. With it you can 
even make delicious jams and jellies 
of fruits that in themselves entirely 
lack the jelly-making substance. 


element is 


So easy—so quick that 
none of the fruit juice and flavor 


is boile d away 


ame than 1¢ minutes from rich 
ripe fruit to delicious. pe rfect 


} 
'Certo mea 


jam or jelly ns that just 
one minute S§ active boil 1s required! 
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_ Certo 


(Surejell) 


FROM ANY FRUIT 
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“The loveliest jam and jelly I ever 
made—and half again as many 
glasses from my fruit 


No more standing over a hot stove 
stirring and stirring—no long, long 
boiling that so reduces the amount of 
your jelly—no loss of the delicious 
juice and flavor. And the fruit keeps 
all its lovely natural color when it’s 
boiled one minute. 


Half again as many glasses as you 
ever made from that much fruit 
O' course when boiling down was 

the only thing that made jel 
lying possible much good jelly went 
into steam! 

Certo’s brief boil changes all that 
—saves you all the fruit that used to 
boil away. When you use Certo you 
get half again as much jam or jelly 
from the same amount of fruit. 


Saves fi r 
| 


Lt 


This extra jelly Certo 


oS ee 





c/fies every time 


you means, ot course, that you need 
more sugar than your old recipe calls 
for, to sweeten the extra glasses. The 
actual amount of sugar in each glass 

or jar is the same whether you use 
the old uncertain tiring way or the 
easy new Certo method. 

When you count up the cost you 
will find that each Certo glass costs 
less than the old way! Certo saves 
you money as well as time and un- 
certainty. 


Millions of women use Certo 


Millions of housewives are now using 
Certo all the time. Once you've 
tried it you'll never go back to the 
old wearisome way either. Your gro- 
cer has Certo. Order a bottle right 
away. With half the work you can 
make a year’s supply for the family 
and have plenty to give at Christmas 
time to appreciative friends. 

A booklet of nearly 100 re cipes 
comes with your Certo bottle. It not 
only tells how to make jams and jel- 
lies of fruits you’ve always known, 
but gives delicious new recipes for 
“treacherous” fruits you could never 
make jell and fruits you 
thought of using because they lacked 
the essential jelly-making property 
that Certo now supplies. Douglas- 
Pectin Corp., Rochester, N; 
Canadian Address: Douglas Pack- 
ing Co., Ltd., Coburg, Ont. 


never 


CLIP the coupon and get Free Booklet 
telling all about successful jam 
and jelly making 
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The Song in the Valley 


There were fairies on the other side of the 
wall of trees. They were dancing and singing; 
they were flying through the air and swaying 
on the green blades of grass and sleeping on the 
fragrant petals of a hundred flowers. The Girl 
knew, for the Song was telling her over and 
overaboutit ... | ; 

And the Boy, his slim, brown body a part of 
the stream, was Swimming with the “fellows”! 
He wouldn’t care . : ; 

The Song throbbed on with a glorious 
rhythm. The Girl stretched a wistful hand 
toward the hidden Valley. And then, with 
great tears standing in her eyes, she turned 
away from the screen of vines and trees. 
For she had promised. Long ago she had 
promised. It was not her Valley—it was their 
Valley. a7 

All at once she flung herself, face downward, 
in the grass—there on the very outskirts of 
fairyland—while the Song sobbed itself away 
into silence. 


Can one forget the little dreams, 
Can one forget? 

Can one forget the mystic gleams 

Of fairy shapes, like lost sunbeams, 
"Without regret? 


Can Grown-up Land be so enthralling, 
That hearts no longer hear the calling? 


HE Boy didn’t come back to the hotel 

the following summer, or the summer after 
that. He was getting very grown up, was the 
Boy. At the end of the third summer his 
legs showed an astonishing length between 
the place where his knickers stopped and the 
place where his shoes began. The fourth sum- 
mer he had graduated to the dignity of long 
trousers and a straw hat banded with the vivid 
colors of his boarding school. The fifth sum 
mer he was the leader of his particular group of 
boy scouts. The sixth summer he was getting 
ready to enter college. And his vacations for 
the next three years were full of the excitement 
of the nearly grown-up vacations. He did not 
think of the Song during all those nine years 
not once. Perhaps, at times, he woke in the 
morning with a faint rhythm singing in his 
ears; perhaps he went to sleep at night with 
the same thread of music twined into his 
drowsy consciousness. But he never recog- 
nized it, and he always forgot the tune the 
moment he was fully awake. 

As for the Girl—she did go back to the hotel 
—but not every year. And somehow, when she 
did go back, she stayed nearer the porch than 
she had been wont; somehow the lure of hidden 
valleys did not echo in her soul. Her face lost 
its baby softnesses, and her eyes looked past 
the mist of the baby dreams she had known. 
She sewed some, and read a great deal, and 
developed into what stranger-women, pausing 
beside her silent little figure, called “a thor- 
oughly nice ¢ hild.” 

Her life was not nearly so filled with interest 
as the Boy’s life. And yet she heard the Song 
sometimes, and when she heard it she almost 
remembered the call it had once carried to 
her ears, 

Then at last she was sixteen, and her mother 
let her pile the little braids, that had grown 
very glossy and thick, into a shining knot at 
the top of her head. And she went to a fashion- 
able boarding school for girls—such a fashion- 
able school that she quite forgot the day when 
there had been fairies. And when she was 
seventeen, she had learned to do her hair in 
four different ways, and her skirts reached 
very nearly to her pretty ankles, and she poured 
tea so charmingly that she was quite in demand 
on her mother’s club days. And then—then 
she met the Boy again. ~ 

It all happened quite casually on a trolley 
Car. Suc h things do. It was in the winter that 
the Girl was eighteen—and the Boy, who was 
a senior in college, was nearly twenty-one. The 
Girl, sitting demurely on the slippery trolley 
seat, always remembered how the Boy looked 
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A new cast aluminum fruit 
juicer sold by your dealer at a price 
that makes it a remarkable value. 
It is the Wagner Fruit luicer— 
made of genuine Wagner Cast 
Aluminum. Unbreakable, easy to 
clean, delightfully easy to use. Ex- 
tracts juice from oranges, lemons, 
limes and grapefruits without waste 
—is four juicers in one. Made over- 
size—is 7 inches wide—has a larger, 
more non-spillable capacity, a 
broader base,a high notched wall that 
holds back seeds and pulp and lets 
through the juice—and a real handle 
to simplify pouring. Saves shelf room. 
Rinsed clean quickly. Self-drying. 
If your dealer cannot supply you, 
send us his name and $1.00 (98c 
plus mailing costs} and we will mail 
the Fruit Juicer direct. Address 
The Wagner Manufacturing Co., 
95 Fair Street, Sidney, Ohio 
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No wonder 


The Biabon floor of Marble Tile Inlaid 
Linoleum (Pattern 2708) is a fitting 
foundation for this dignified living room. 


Blabon floors are the vogue! 
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Everyone interested in 
furnishing a home 
should have thisenlarged 
and revised 36-page 8” x 
11” brochure, “Planning 
the Color Schemes for 
Your Home,” (3rd edi- 
tion) by Hazel H. Adler. 
Beautifully illustrated in 
color. It explains the 
correct use of color and 
materials. Sent any- 
where inthe United 
States upon receipt of 20 
cents. Write for it now! 
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Look forthis labe) Patterns and colors are printed on the linoleum 


m the face of all 
Blabon’s Linoleun 


Blabon floors make a distinet contribution to quiet 
elegance in the home! Their rich colorings and subdued 
patterns are ideal for rooms of distinctive character. 


More than that, a Blabon floor keeps beautiful with 
little care. Its sanitary surface is easy to keep clean. 
It makes housework easier. 

In Blabon floors of Inlaid and Plain Linoleum the patterns and 
colors go through to the burlap back and last as long as the 
linoleum itself. An occasional waxing and polishing preserves 
their freshness and mellows their tones. There are many places 
in the home where Blabon’s Printed Linoleum, even more 
moderate in price, may be used to advantage. 

Blabon Rugs of genuine linoleum are beautiful, sanitary, moth- 
proof. They lie flat without fastening. Made in an assortment 
of sizes. 

Any good home-furnishing or department store can show you 
Blabon’s Linoleum. For genuine linoleum look for the name 
Blabon. Our illustrated booklet, “The Floor for th: Modern 
Home,” will be sent free, upon request. 


The George W. Blabon Company 
Philadelphia 
Established 74 years 


How genuine Linoleum is made 
Blabon’s Linoleum is made of finely ground cork 
and oxidized linseed oil intimately blended, and 
firmly attached to a burlap base. In Inlaid and 
Plain Linoleum the patterns and colors extend clear 
through to the burlap back. In Printed grades the 


body with heavy oil paints. 


Good Housekeeping 


| The Song in the Valley 


| cried 


as he strode down the car aisle, and the Boy 
when he had settled himself direct}, opposite. 
looked at her as if he, too, would never forget 
the picture that she made. And then the Girl 
smiled. And the Boy left his place and came 
over and sat down beside her. 

“It’s been a long time,” said the | 
ol greeting. 

“Nearly nine years,” answered the Girk 
And then, with a quaintly grown Ip air, she 
added, “I was a baby then!” = 

“And yet you haven’t changed—much” 
said the Boy. “You weren't ever like other 
girls, you know. I used to play with you— 
once I even cut a baseball game to run away 
from the hotel with you. Do you rememb rp 

The Girl laughed softly. “We used to play 
at make-believe,” she told him . 
remember?” 

“And once,” said the Boy, reflectively, “yoy 
I made you cry. I was a little beast!” 
He paused, and then, “‘Say, is there any chance 
of my seeing you again?” he questione d. “T'm 
only in town for a few days, but—well, I reckon 
I can get back perhaps, for a week-end or so, 
before long.” 

The winter went on, and it cre pt into spring 
time, and the grass grew green on the fairy 
rings, and the moon was a silver crescent in th 
sky. And then it was June. And the Boy was 
graduating from college . 


soy by way 


“Do you 


First love and June-time and flowers in the grass, 
First love and soft winds that whisper as they 


pass— 

First love and star-shine and dream-entangled 
skies, 

First love and warm lips and eyes that question 
eves. 


First love and June-time and words left half 
unsaid, , 
First love and magic that never can be dead! 
First love and June-time and joy as keen as pain, 
First love and June-time—they never come 
again! 


HE whole world—which was the campus 
glowed with colored Japanese lanterns 
Young men in dress suits and younger girls 
in fluify gowns walked beneath the lanterns 
Their gay voices blended with the dance musi 
that sounded from the big, dark hall with its 
sea of yellow, shining windows. A perfume o 
new flowers hung in the air, and the stars wer 
very close to the earth and softly bright. 

In a corner of the campus that was just a bit 
dimmer than any of the other corners the Gir 
was standing, her slim, little back leaning 
against the trunk of a tall, old tree. She was 
laughing breathlessly. The Boy stood close to 
her, but he was not laughing. 

“I’m tired,” laughed the Girl. “I’ve danced 
every dance—and each one divided in hall 
And each half divided into She laughed 
again. “It’s been such a party!” 

The Boy was inclined to be gloomy. “It’s 
not much fun to be the man who takes a dam 
pretty girl to her first prom,” he said. “/ 
haven't seen you all evening!” : 

rhe Girl made a provoking little face at him, 
there from among the shadows. 

“Well—look!"’ she invited. “And see 

\ waltz began to play, alisping, half-sad waltz 
The Girl's voice drifted away, and her hands 
fumbled nervously with her great, lacy fan. 

“I've this dance with—” she began. 

“Vou'’ve got it with me,” growled the Boy 
He took a step in her direction. “Youve 
danced with every one else—dozens of times 

Phe Girl was laughing again a shade mor 
breathlessly. “You're not—jealous?” she 
challenged. 

The Boy looked at her soberly, and the 
laughter died out of her face as she caught his 
expression. His outstretched hand was warm 
upon her own. ; 

“Jealous!” grated the Boy—only he wasnt 
a Boy any longer. “I’ve been almost crazy 
| with jealousy ! My arms have been ac hing for 
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u—aching! I—” he was suddenly inarticu- 
before the stark wonder of it—*‘/ love you!” 
he finished lamely. 

The waltz throbbed into a last minor chord. 
There was a sound of clapping in the distance. 
And then, without seeming to move, the Girl 
was in the Boy’s arms, and her lips were 
against his lips. i 

“There’s never been any one else,” she 
murmured just once. ; : 

And the Boy answered, quite shakily, “Oh, 
my dear!” 


THEY stood there for a long time, while the 
earth was still, and the stars whirled in their 

ces, and various desperate youths searched 
for a partner they could not find. For a long 
time they stood there—close, close. And then 
all at once they heard the Song—like the chime 
of distant, silver bells. They heard it come 
nearer and sweep away again; they heard it 
ring with the triumph of dreams reborn. They 
did not need to tell each other that it was 
sounding for them. Instinctively the Girl 
knew that the Boy was hearing its call, just as 
he knew that the pulse of it was throbbing in 
her heart. 


It was a lilting song, a song with the lure of 


all magic molded into the vague voice of it. 
They could not understand the words—but 
they caught the flutter of wings and the mur- 
mur of brooks, and the whisper of a tender 
breeze thrilling in its soul. And—almost with- 
out meaning to—they could glimpse, from 
one of life’s hilltops, the wonder of a blessed 
Valley 

It was moonlight, the song. And June- 
time. It was mirth and melody and peace. It 
held the lure of all magic. But—under it and 
through it and around it—sounded Something 
Else. 


Come closer, dear, and let me hold your hand, 
And we will dream of that forgotten land, 
Where fairy fices smiled at us, and flowers 
Sang songs of joy across enchanted hours. 


Come closer, dear, to me and let me rest 

My tired Grown-up head against your breast; 
And we will watch the firelight that dances, 
And think of childhood’s golden, lost romances. 


Come closer, @-or, and let me see your eve 
Ah—who can say to us that magic dies? 


The Mending Basket 


(Continued from page 66) 


The striped coat-dress, suitable for the boy 
or girl under four years, formerly was a man’s 
shirt. The pattern was so placed on the 
fronts that the buttons and buttonholes were 
used without alteration. A half-yard of plain 
fabric, matching the color of the stripes, made 
collar, cuffs, and pipings. As there was in- 
sufficient material for the bloomers, two pairs 
of bloomers were cut from a plain white 
shirt. These were finished with bands of 
left-over pieces of the striped shirt. 

For the pink and white party frock, remnants 
of pink dotted swiss and white organdy, left 
over from other sewing, were used. 

The chambray of pale pink is cut kimono 
style from the neck to the eight-inch band of 
darker shade, which is artistically separated 
from the upper portion by a piping. 

And last, but of uttermost importance, are 
the outer wrappings. Numberless sweaters of 
different weights and gay colors are useful. 
However, to be truly becoming, they are de- 
pendent on attractive collar and cuffs. If the 
frocks with which they are worn do not have 
these, plaited ruffling may be basted to the 
neck and sleeves of the sweater. Then there 
is the tan coat of a season ago. It is perfectly 
good in every respect, and when remodeled 
on smaller lines, will regain its former smart- 
hess. The costume is completed for the little 
sister with a tam fashioned from an extra 
Piece of the same fabric. 





Live with Beauty 


AVALIER Furniture brings beauty in- 
to any room, large or small, dark or 
sunny, high ceiled or low — 


First, because the furniture itself is right, 
designed for proper decorative value, and 
constructed and finished with painstaking 
care. 


Second, because with your choice of any 
Cavalier Bedroom or Dining Room suite, 
you are given professional help in using that 
furniture to best effect in your own par- 
ticular surroundings. 


This help is given you by means of the Cava- 
lier Manual of Interior Decoration which 
the Cavalier dealer will show you, or which 
you can obtain quickly by using the coupon 
below. 


It is illustrated with actual photographs, 
and tells you everything about line, color, 
balance, arrangement, walls, draperies and 
accessories that will enable you, at small ex- 
pense, to achieve a home worthy of a pro- 
fessional decorator. 


Cavalier 
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*“Cavalier” 
Bedroom 

from Actual 

Photograph 


The furniture is 
the “Hertford” 
Cavalier 1200, 
of Hepplewhite 
inspiration. Fin- 
ished in Ameri- 
can or French 
walnut,orindec- 
orative enamels. 
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Volume production due to big de- 
mand makes Cavalier prices very 
moderate —$150 to $550 the suite. 
Look for the Cavalier trade-mark 

a guarantee of long-life construction. 


The ‘‘Hertford"’ Cavalier bedroom 
suite complete contains bow end 
bed (full size or twin), poster bed, 
dresser, chifforobe, chest of drawers, 
dressing table, full length vanity, 
ladies’ desk, bedside table, chair, 
bench and rocker. You may select 
the pieces you prefer 


Tennessee Furniture Corporation 
Chattanooga, Tennessee 
Makers of Bedroom and Dining Room Furniture, Ceaas Chests ana Refrigerators 
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Furniture 
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Tennessee Furniture Corporation, 
1201 Water St., Chattanooga, Tenn. Name —— 
Please send postpaid your new interior 
decorating manual, and the name of my 
nearest Cavalierdealer. | enclose 25cents, Address 
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A OW you can use doilies 
to your heart’s content. 
Now you can set tables 
that attract by their dainty 
touches. Embree’s Em- 
broidery adds style, dis- 
tinction and atmosphere to 
all luncheons, teas, dinners, 
light suppers, lawn fetes and 
picnics. 

Just the Thing for Summer Use 
And very economical, too. For a 
few pennies, you can use these 
paper doilies that can't be told from 
real linen The closest observers 
—your most critical guests—will 

declare them exquisite! 

This Dollar “Linen Chest’’ con- 

tains 2: doz. doilies Wild Rose pat- 

tern. Perfect imitations of finest 
hand-embroidered Irish linen with 
i edges. Now in use in 


vs and leading hotels in 
and elsewhere. 





Enough to last 2 
casions J 


or 3 times 


o washing. Can be used 
before discarding 


TRIAL 
PACKAGE, 


fail coupor 
The Embree Company 
102 Walnut Avenue 
Buena Vista, Va. 
couPon 

The Embree ag 

102 Walnut Ave., Buena Vista, Va. 
Enclosed is $..............for which please send O) Dollar **Linen 
Chest’’ 0 Trial Package containing superb assortment of 
Embree’s Embroidery. 
Name 


Street 
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Don’t Waste Cream 


Every time you pour 
the cream out of the 
milk bottle, you waste 
some of it—and usually 
get alot of milk mixed 
with it. Get all of the 
pure, thick cream — 
(no milk mixed with 
it) just the way you 
want it, for your cot- 
fee, etc., es quick- 
ly, by using the 


* Skimit  { 


Trade Mark Reg. U 


sily, 
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us 
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Canada 


Kitchen Cream Separator 


It starts itself. It stops itself, 


Takes but a moment to ad- 
just and place in bortrk S 
per sin ple instructions fur- 
nished). Nothing to get out 

of order. Made of alumin 

Easy to clean. Money | 
guarantee. If your dealer 
Your quart of an’t supply you, send only 
milk willproduce $-65 and we will gladly see 
about one-half = thaty pet imit Kitchen 
pint of cream— Cream eparator, delivery 

GET IT charges prey 


Skimit Manufacturing Co. 


30 N. Michigan Ave. - Chicago 
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disconcerting manner. Now the close-packed 
crowd was milling; now it was radiating from 
its common center, and now, above all those 
other nightmarish sounds of pain and terror 
and panic, there arose sharp sounds of tearing 
and rending, which were the sounds made by 
the canvas sidewalls as they were ripped from 
their moorings. 

The maddened multitude fell over guy ropes 
and tripped over tent stakes and became 
entangled in choking, baffling tarpaulin folds 
People ran into one another and fell down and 
got up again and fell some more. And some 
there were who were painfully trampled upon, 
and many lost their hats and had their gar- 
ments damaged, and all were distracted and 
unhappy. Once outside, they scattered in 
svery direction, carrying the alarm with them, 
and the word spread that the wild beasts had 
escaped and also that a conflagration raged on 
the Trimble Street commons; and the fire de- 
partment turned out, adding to the confusion 
and the police force came, and with the police 
courageous citizen volunteers 
bearing firearms and other weapons. 

But of these latter details I learned only by 
hearsay. For I no longer was present on the 
scene. I had been among the very earliest to 
go away from there. I was barely past my 
fourteenth birthday, but I knew enough to go 
and to keep on going. Hours later, on undress- 
ing, I found sandy loam in one of my pants 
pockets. I must have been leaning well over 
to the inner side when I turned that corner just 
below the show grounds 

In some quarters, after the excitement had 
abated, there was a disposition to blame m« 
\t home, I was for days more or less of a 
pariah; abroad I was shunned by some and by 
some regarded as an outcast. I shall pass over 
the spanking that I got. It struck me as an 
impiety, indeed a thing bordering on the sac- 
rilegious, that while wearing my first new pair 
of long pants I should be spanked. Still, it 
were better to have them on at the time than 
to have them off. 

But among my own particular coterie I was 
lionized and made much of. By them it was 
felt that I had accomplished something note 
worthy. No other in our town had sig- 
nalized his advent into long pants by busting 
up a trained animal show and bringing out the 
full strength of the uniformed divisions of our 
city government. I trust I bore my honors 
modestly. 


boy 


ON THAT point, though, I am not sure. 

I probably became quite the swaggering 
bravo. What I am sure of is that thereafter I 
was increasingly more at ease among the fair. 
My recent exploit may have given me confidence 


| of myself before my own kind, but it was those 


| 


| 


| 


| ber. 


| ordered to do so, mind you—I 


long pants which conferred social assurance. 
Infancy and the ways of infancy were behind. 
Deeds of adventure and derring-do beckoned 
me Very soon I must have been buckling a 
very wicked swash. I recall that I gave away 
pi tol which theretofore had 
treasured poss I gave it away 
it was a toy 

Coincidentally with these things I began 
paying more attention to my personal appear- 
ance. Of my accord—without being 
hined my shoes, 
thus establishing a precedent. I went further 
than that. When performing my toilette I 
ulways had been content to stop at the regular 
water } the chin met the throat, 
the angles the jaw bones 
ind checks on up to the temples; but one 
rather urprise, I the wasl 

venturing into strange ficld Until 

neck had ample justific 
thinking that for reason or other I didn’t 
like them. Now I quit slighting them and they 
paled out consick rably Nor did I tight off the 
regular every other-monthly visit to the bar- 
I went willingly to yield myself to his 
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(Continued from page 32) 






clippers and shears. The call at his establish. 
ment became a rite instead of a penance, 

As though it were yesterday I remember how 
my psychology operated under the new in- 
fluence. Previously my ambitions had been 
nebulous, inchoate; they were void and with- 
out form. From this on they began to take 
on shape and density. Not that they didn’t 
keep on shifting and changing, for they did do 
just that. The desire might alter with the 
passing moment, but in each mood | designed 
to give destiny a wrestle rather than to let 
destiny have her way with me. The most sig- 
nificant part of all was that I no longer craved 
glory for the sake of glory alone. I now craved 
it partly for the sake of the effect upon the 
feminine world. I was not the crass materialist 
I had been. A spiritual side to my nature was 
developing, and invariably that spiritual qual. 
ity was the envelope for a shifting vision of 
womanhood—a womanhood entranced and 
lured by the courtliness of my customary man- 
ner, by the dash and abandon of my behavior 
in the bright face of danger. 

Did I envisage myself as a gallant fire laddie, 
it invariably was an imperiled maiden that ] 
rescued, at the risk of my own life, from an 
upper window of Friedman’s Vinegar Factory 
and fetched in my arms down a ladder while 
the angry flames crackled about me and the 
black smoke belched forth. I thought of 
Friedman’s Vinegar Factory in this conne 
tion because it was the loftiest building in tow: 
It was four stories tall 


F I saw myself in the buckskins of a Wild 

West scout shooting redskins, ther inevitably 
was a second ¢ hapte rin which I re turned home 
to lay my reeking trophies of a hundred scalp 
locks at the feet of some flattered damsel. Ii 
I became a world famous minstrel man and sat 
on the end tickling a banjo and cracking jokes 
at the expense of the interlocutor, there would 
be a moment when I'd cast off the humoristi: 
role and advancing to the footlights sing a 
sentimental ballad—this, of course, was before 
our popular music was either canned or 
Africanned, as is largely the case at present 
a sentimental ballad of the nature of “White 
Wings” or “Sweet Evalina,” composed by me 
and dedicated to the reigning lady of m 
dreams. I had my heroes. Buffalo Bill, Nick 
Carter, Colonel Mosby, Billy Emerson, Johr 
Paul Jones, Paul Boynton—these some 
of them. But mainly I was my own hero, with 
an assisting heroine apparent somewhere in the 
immediate background. It never occurred to 
me then that eventually I should adopt so 
prosaic and unspectacular a vocation as writing 
pieces for magazines. Had it occurred to me 
that I should become one of our most outstand- 
ing literary figures—when viewed standing 
sideways—I’d have put the picture from me as 
one utterly distasteful. 


wer 


It is lamentable that so rarely do we realiz 
in late life the ideals of youth; it cqually ts 
lamentable that we likewise fall short of our 


maturer expec tations 
day while in undres 
remotely, one of those splendid creatures you 
see used for the illustrations in the underwear 
ads. Yet I know I shall never attain it. 7 hese 
young Greek gods never existed in real lile; 
the artists must think them up out of their own 
heads. Adonis himself would have flopped in 
a union suit. 

But in boyhood it is glorious that we 
hese visions, one ¢ rowding on ar other's heels. 
Disillusionment and disappointment \ ill come 
later, but at fourteen, in his first long pants, @ 
boy’ never 


My present aspiration 


is som sto resemble, even 


have 


inticipation is bright with succes 
blurred by forebodings of any pos ibk failure. 
and am glad I lived through 
that bygone age when kids were kid and not 
wise, jaded, world-weary, scornful, sophistr 
cated little old gentlemen, such as so frequently 
I encounter in these times. 
Harking back again to my 


I know mine was 


own times ] 

















always a favorite for sand- 
wiches; nothing more 
tempting, appetizing or nu- 
tritious; nothing so satisfies 


that outdoor hunger. 


Send 10c in coin or stampe for the 
new and enlarged Recipe Book CGS&§ 
‘Cheese and Ways to Serve It."’ 
Address, 406 Rush Street, ( its) Com 
KRAFT CHEESE COMPANY 


NEW YORK-CHICAGO- POCATELLO 
AAD wa 4 \ vy 
M\'N 4 aNA 4 


Mode end Keowe re Canada as Kraft Cavedwen ( hoon 
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The Long 


all our days were not days of 

romantic enterprises. There 

vhich were all the more terrific 
hood tragedies. Not long ago a 
roximately my own age, told me 
of what once happened to him. Epics of 
heart-break, sagas ol melancholy, have been 
fashioned by poets from less material. 


might add th 
gladnesses al 
were tragedi« 
for being bo) 
friend, of app 






‘O’ MY thirteenth birthday,” he said, “two 
world-s things came to pass. My 
eweetheart—I had just acquired a sweetheart 
me a necktie which she had knitted 
espe jally for me It was the first necktic I had 
owned, and it was a bright red necktie. . And 
on top of that, my mother bought me a single- 
barreled shotgun with a red pine stock and a 


1KINE 


gave 


pot-metal loc k | 
“It cost four dollars, and to me it seem«e d the 


finest fowling-picce that had ever been manu 
factured. For months past I had been dream- 
ing of it. Where my mother got the four 
dollars that bought it I never knew. To this 
day I don’t know, but I can appreciate what 
stintings and what sacrifices, what hoardings 
of her butter-and-egg money were represt nted 
in that birthday present. For she was a widow 
and we were poor, and in the family were sev- 
eral children younger than I was. 

“My birthday came in the fall. Bright and 
early in the morning of it I set out for the 
country, wearing my new necktie and carrying 
my new shotgun on my shoulder. I told my 
mother I was going out to shoot something for 
her supper that night, and before I started she 
kissed me and hugged me and told me to be 
sure not to hurt myself. 

“I hoped to kill a rabbit, and I saw several 
rabbits, but the trouble was that none of them 
staved still long enough for me to draw a bead. 
Rabbits on the move were beyond me. My 
hope was to find one sitting still. I hunted for 
hours and never got a shot. 

“In a corner of a rail fence I saw a rabbit 
trap. It was sprung. I laid down my gun and 
stooped down and cautiously lifted the slide 
door. Hunched up in the long box-like in- 
terior was a big buck rabbit. I laid firm hold 
on his hind-quarters and drew him forth, he 
kicking and quivering. The ethics of the situ- 
ation did not concern me; the fact that this 
trap belonged to some one else meant nothing 
atall. 

“Here was my rabbit. But he must be shot, 
for | had promised my mother game killed by 
my own hand. I had a boy’s twisted morali- 
ties, you see. I stood for a moment consider- 
ing, and with my struggling captive jerking in 
my grip, and then a great notion came to me, 

“With my free hand I unhitched that cher 


ished necktie of mine from under my shirt 
collar, and still using that hand, I managed to 
fasten one end of it around one of Br'er 


Rabbit's long hind-legs. The other end I tied 
fast about the trunk of a sapling. 

_“T put the bunny down on the earth. He 
jerked at his tether, then squatted flat. Ex- 
cept for his wriggling ears he was motionless. 
He looked as big as a house. I couldn’t have 
asked for a better target. 

“T backed off hiteen paces, took careful aim, 
shut both eves ind pulled the trigger. 

“The rabbit darted off into a brier patch, I 
had missed him clean, but I hadn’t missed him 
lar—I'd shot my precious necktie right in two 

“I cried on the way home. I was still crying 
when I got there. It’s been thirty vears since 
then, but when I think about it I still feel like 
crying,” 

I, too, had my disappointments, but I had 
my triumphs as well. Sitting here writing this 
down, I recreate the picture of a certain out 
Standing triumph. It was not an individual 
a hieve ment though, like my stroke of genius 
that time with my married cousin’s fur neck- 
piece. I shared it with three others of the 
newly long-panted fraternity. 

A German resident imported a new kind of 
doz to those parts. This was a different dog 











Pants Age 


from the local spx Theretofore 
among us there had been only four or tive or 
perhaps six standard varieties of dogs, to wit 
bird dogs for hunters, pug dogs for fashionabk 
folks—by the way, where did all the pug dos 
in this country vanish to when the vogue for 
owning them passed?—country dogs, or hound 
dogs, or shepherd dogs for farmers, and just 
plain dogs for colored peopl But this cog 
a dachshund. She the first of her 
family to be brought end of tl tat 
and she created a sensation, being a low, 
black craft. Indeed, I think the six-syllabl 
dog must have been rare everywhere in Ameri 

in those ancient days, although probably quit 
numerous in Germany where, as science t Ils 
us, this quaint animal was bred by crossing the 
rat-terrier on a German compound wor 

One day shortly after her arrival the dachs 
hund ran, as the saying goes, amuck. She bit 
our most prominent banker in the leg and then, 
dashing up the street like an infuriated tape 
worm, in rapid succession she bit mor 
citizens. At once the cry of “mad dog” was 
raised, and a mob formed, and with sticks and 
stones the frantic little beast was pelted and 
pursued until she darted under a livery-stabk 
floor. 

To me, looking back on the scene, it appears 
strange that no calmer-minded person figured , 
out the correct diagnosis. It appears all the 
stranger since nearly everybody in town knew 
the principal victim either by reputation or 
through having had financial dealings with 
him. He was one of the original ten-per 
centers; modern loan sharks are pale pink 
imitations of his sort. Undoubtedly the truth 
was that the long-waisted dog, having in a 
moment of pique bitten our banker, was biting 
those other men in an effort to get the taste out 
of her mouth. However, at the moment this per 
fectly plausible explanation occurred to no one 

Late that afternoon four of us, scouting aim 
les'ly across back lots, came upon the harried 
fugitive where she was crouched in a forlorn, 
bruised heap in a dark recess of a tumble-down 
cow barn in a rear yard behind the livery stable. 
She had crawled out of her frst hiding place | 
and taken refuge there under a manger. At | 
a glance we knew she was not mad; she merely 
was a badly-frightened, badly-mistreated little 
alien, not knowing the language or under- 
standing the customs of this strange land to 
which she had been brought, and craving sym- 
pathy and kindness. These we gave her, and 
she emerged from her corner on her belly and | 
whimpered her gratitude and licked our hands. 
So we brought food to her, and water in a tin 
can, and petted her, and then we fastened the 
rickety door by which she had entered this re 
treat, and stopped up the holes in the walls, 
and went away and left her for the night. 


any ol cs, 


was Was 
to our 


rakis! 


two 


UT, boy-like, one of us must have revealed 
the secret of our discovery, and the tidings 
must have spread, because next morning her 
owner came to the stable and broke in on our | 
conclave and demanded custody of his pet and | 
took her away with him. She was wagging not | 
only her tail but all three of her terminal con- | 
tinuations in her joy. The editor of the paper 
got hold of the news, and in that evening's 
issue he printed a piece telling how four bright 
boys had found the runaway and had recog 
nized that she was not rabid and had ministered 
to her and cared for her. The item went on to 
praise us for our philanthropy and our intelli 
gence. It mentioned the names of all four of 
us, and thereby we were made famous 
throughout the community, and many peopl 
congratulated us, one or two even going so far 
as to come right out and admit that after all | 
they might have been wrong and maybe we'd 
live to grow up and amount to something in 
stead of being hanged, which was what they 
had been predicting for us all along befor 
that. | 
So none of us ever told the real truth about | 
it, which was that we already had prepared a! 


too, 









A Teapot that Makes 
Tea Lovers 

If you are a tea lover you will 
delight in your Hall China Tea- 
pot If you are not fond of tea, 
it may be because you have never 
yet tasted that delightful beverage 
in all its delicacy and richness of 
flavor as brewed in a genuine 
Hall China Teapot 

Most good dealers sell Hall 

China Teapots. If you don’t find 
them write for the folder on Tea 
Brewing and Teapots, and full 
information 
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HALL CHINA COMPANY ! 
‘ y China in the World 
Dept. G., Fast Liverpool, Ohio 
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Hot Water Everywhere 


with a 


“HOLYOKE” KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATER 








Smokeless 
Odorless 


Inexpensive 
to install 


Supplies hot water [or kitchen, laundry and 
bath. Attaches to regular range boiler without 
disturbing connections. 


Write for Free Booklet No. 10, Hot Water 
in the Home. Give name of your plumber. 


HOLYOKE HEATER CO. 


HOLYOKE MASS. 
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ALADS! Five years ago you 









eAdds zest to your 
salad dressings 


ate them MAYONNAISE DRESSING 





perhaps once a week at most. Today Beat the yolks of 2 eggs until golder 
—you eat them daily. yellow, with 1 teaspoon each of salt, 
7 ; powdered sugar and 3 teaspoons 
No wonder you are always hunting Colman’ sMustard; add 2tablespoons 
new and delicious ways to serve them! f vinegar or lemon juice; when 
° ai . sm fAly ed, be live or 
But the joy you get from salads depends upon ; i ate 
one thing—the flavor in the dressing. The tang — deen used 
—the added zest—the character that only right 
ingredients can supply! FRENCH DRESSING—!5 cup 
This final touch of flavor—chef-like in per- aga Sieg eae Semagery « Onee een 
in” er : : paprika, 1 teaspoon powdered sugar 
fection—is in Colman’s Mustard. More than 2 ‘6 wespoon Colmen's Mustard, 
century of labor has been spent developing this teaspoons salt, dash cayenne. Place 


distinctive flavor so that you can enjoy 


+ * * 


OveER 100 YEARS AGO at an old mill in the Fen 
district of England, Jeremiah Colman began his 


redients in a bottle, chill, 


it today, —_ all the ing 


ror ust) just before serving. 
GOLDEN DRESSING —7 cup 


canned pineapple juice, yolks of : 


work. For it is there only, in the light rich soil of “S85 74 ©“P Sugar, 2 bablespoons 


Lincolnshire, that perfect mustard gr« 


It is this special Lincolnshire mustard seed 
which gives to Colman’s its matchless flavor 
the tang and zest now famous everywhere. No 
It is in Colman’s alone. 


other mustard has it. 


Add this flavor, this golden purity and velvet 
pungency of Colman’s to your next salad dress- 


ing. See the decisive touch 


Colman’s as a relish with meats and sandwiches. 
Tempt jaded appetites with new recipes to 


which Colman’s adds that final touch! 





FREE! Clip this coupon 
and get New Recipe Book 


“Different” recipe 


prepare meats, lively new salad dressings, entré« 


suggestions for new ways to 





cheese dishes and relishes—It’s free! Send today. 


it give 


flour, 2 teaspoons Colman’s Mus- 
tard, 2 tablespoons lemon juice. T. 
the hot pineapple juice add the sugar 
and flour Cook 

ver hot water until thick, then add 
the beaten egg yolks and lemon 


WS. 


(mixed together). 


juice and cook three minutes more, 
When cold add one cup of cream 
hip pe d. 
. 2 
s! Enjoy Recipes 
Testep AND APPROVED 


Tues! 
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The Long Pants Age 


sign reading “Hydryphoby Dog, Part 
piller, 10 Grays or 5 Potters to Get oe 
were going to keep the little beast as our “. 
property and run a show and become mai 
magnates from the divisior the odie 
We took credit for a goo deed and a. 
on our ways rejoicing ; 


lees. 


The long pants age, genera 
a time tor re joik ing If only 
it again! 


speaking, wa: 
could reclain 


Just a Way to Go 








(Continued from pa ‘6 
moved restlessly “T’ve still got the letter 
They’ve helped me a lot. 1 want you to knox 
that. Helped me, I mean, different times wher 
I’ve been—lonesome. And when I first got oy 


there, J stood in the door of thx banks Shuffling 
them in my pocket. But a bank just didy’ 
seem the place any mor So I tided aloy 
with insurance and studied law nights.” Th 
banker nodded approving] \nd then, wel 
folks from here began to come through, 4 
Wintons and the Haycrafts, and, well, I got 
the way of looking for folks to drop through 
you see, every time I went out on the stree 
; So I finally took to the hills where | 
could draw a long breath.” 

The President smote the desk a single angry 
rap. ‘What did you want to act like that for 
Like a guilty hound?” 

“I don’t know.’’ Judson’s eyes broode 
upon him. “I don’t know I’ve wondered 
that same thing for twenty years.” He drew 
himself together and began slowly: “T’ve just 
about come to this conclusion: A man is what 
he thinks he is. I mean, if he thinks hard 
enough along one line, he acts like that.” He 
paused, studying the other. “Oh, I’m not 
putting it right—’’ He twisted, then leaned 
forward, staring at the floor and speaking 
just above his breath: ‘“‘What I mean—I 
was so determined, you know, that every one 
should think it was I—took the money—and 
not—Eflie—that I thought about it that way 
and acted it out that way, running off from 
here and all that—well, that I just came to 
feel that way myself. So I just couldn't 
face folks, that was all. It is queer, isn’t it? 
I guess it’s a kind of cowardice.” 

Steddom got out of his chair and strode th 
length of the room twice. He stopped and 


tapped out his next words upon Judson’s 
shoulder. 
“I’ve never been reconciled to it, and | 


never will be. You should have stayed right 
here and let Effie take the consequences. By 
the heavens! What a fool woman can do!” 

Judson sprang up from under his hand. A 
lock tumbled over his forehead like a black 
flag of fury. “You said you wouldn’t blam 
her! It wasn’t her fault! You said at the time 
you could see it wasn’t. It was Palmer getting 
into that scrape. You know it was. You know 
she wasn’t herself—no girl is when she’s s 
mad after a man. It és madness, that kind o 
love. And with all the money before her- 
and the jail before Palmer She did in 
tend to pay it back. You said at the time yo 
knew she intended to pay it back. And sh 
young, so young. Such a soft litt 
thing. Why, even her hair was soft, her litth 
neck, her little blue He had 
backed against the wall now and was straining 
there, his palms outspread. 

The other went to him and laid his han 
strongly upon his arm, squeezed it here a 
there, shook him a little. ‘Judson! Judson 
He turned his back upon him and stood for 
moments, looking out of the window. 

The telephone upon his desk rang. He 
wheeled upon it and barked through it. “Dont 
interrupt me! No more interruptions, please 
I’m occupied.” : 

Judson sagged down into his « hair and pasted 
back his hair wearily. “Well, it was Just 4 wa) 
to go. Just a way to go.” 
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He looked up after a time. “That's some- 
thing else I’ve thought about. There’s always 
‘ust a way to go. Everything that comes up 
in life, there’s always just one way to go. I 
heard it first well, Mother said it first. W e d 
just come here, she and I—Father shad died 
two months before, and I wasn’t quite seven. 
She staggered to the door one night—she was 
sick to death and was trying to tell me how 
to get to the doc tor’s. But she couldn’t get it 
out—she just pointed to the path across the 
corner—and said ‘Just a way to go— and sort 
of slumped down. And we found her there, 
still in the faint, when we got back. Effie was 
born that night. But she wasn’t ever very 
well after that, and when I was thirteen, I had 
Effie all to myself. Old black Minty stayed 
on—but you know how it was. I combed her 
hair and curled it over my finger and every- 
thing. I wanted to, even then. And then, 
when we went into the bank, we had such good 
times. Jerd Palmer was the first rift between 
us—I couldn't see that he was for Effie—but 
then, even that wasn’t really a rift. And 
Ss. -. a 
“And so 

“Yes, Where was I? Anyway, that’s how 
it was. When it came out the way it did, I 
heard Mother’s words again—‘Just a way to 
go.’ And I knew if I made Effie swear she 
wouldn’t tell, and if you promised you'd never 
tell, and I just ran away, well, I figured that 
would make everybody think the way I wanted 
them to think. And they did. I guess they 
did.’ he concluded with a sort of grim 


triumph. ; 
Steddom did not deny it. He sat brooding 
over his desk. ‘But it’s always seemed to me 


there must have been some other way. It 
doesn’t seem real, it doesn’t seem right, for 
life to corner an innocent man that way.”’ 

“No, there wasn’t any other way. If there 
had been, I'd have thought it-out those days 
and those nights. Those nights ...” His 
face winced, his body racked with the old pain. 
“You see, I couldn't stay and tell the truth; 
that would have ruined Effie. And I couldn’t 
stay and tell the lie. I'd have had to live out 
the lie all my life, and in the end that would 
have ruined both her and me. No, I took the 
only way. I stepped out where things were 
clean for me, and I left things clean for her 
back here. Clean for her, clean for her child, 
Clean for the old home. There's no taint, don’t 
yeu see, except what clings to me in people’s 
minds, and that’s all imaginary—it isn’t really 
there, don’t you see? Oh, I’ve thought often 
if I could only have kept her away from 
Palmer . . . But now I’m back I see even 
that differently.” 

“Differently?” scowled the other. “He 
broke her heart, and he broke your life!” 

“Yes—but there’s Azalea.” 

Their eyes held. 

“There’s Azalea,’ Judson mused softly. “If 


it hadn’t been for Palmer, there wouldn’t have | 


been—just Azalea. And she’s perfect. That 
makes it all seem different, don’t you think? 
It's just another of the mysteries, don’t you 
think? But isn’t she worth it all? And you’ve 
taken her into the bank. She’s in Effie’s place. 
I could hardly believe that. That’s beautiful. 
Beautiful.” 

_ “Worth it all? A broken heart? A broken 
life?” the other questioned. He glanced toward 
the outer room where Azalea would be sitting 
at her memoried desk. “Well, maybe you’re 
right. Out of so much darkness—Azalea. We 
Walk in mysteries. But, after all, Azalea isn’t 
Palmer. (nd she isn’t Effie. She’s you, Jud. 
She’s you in looks. She’s you in her ways. 
Another mystery.” ; 


Ji DSON’S lips quivered with pleasure. 

After a moment he cried out: “But you 
mustn't say ‘a broken life’! Why, I can’t un 
Sustend that! Do I look like a_ broken 
ife? 

He straightened his length and flexed his 
mus les, “I’ve never drunk nor smoked and 
I don’t even like the taste of cuss words. And 
women, I've let them alone, too. If you mean 
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OU’LL find every utensil you need 

for complete cooking satisfaction in the 
Griswold line. There’s the Griswold Com- 
bination Meat and Food Chopper that doesn’t 
crush meats, fruits, vegetables, nuts . . . but 
chopsthem! The Griswold Cast Iron Griddle 
that keeps an even, perfect heat! The Gris- 
wold Tite-Top Dutch Oven that’s a miracle 
at cooking whole luscious dinners while 
you're not even in the kitchen! These and 
other sturdy Griswold Cooking Utensils with 
wonderful improvements that can cook foods 
to a deliciousness almost surprising. See 
Griswold ware at the better house-furnishing, 
department or hardware stores, or write us 
for names of Griswold dealers. 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO., Erie, Pa., U.S.A. 

Makers of Extra Finished C king Utensils in Cast Ivon and 

Aluminum, Waffle Irons, Food Choppers, Rewersible Sovepipe 

Damper s, Fruit Presses, Mail Boxes, Bolo and other Portable 
Bake Ovens and Electric Waffle Bakers. 


*‘Aunt Ellen’? has a 
whiz of a recipe for a 
gorgeous Kentucky 
Relish—a pickle that’s 
piquant enough to bless 
the most tempting 
dinner! And _ scarcely 
any trouble at all to 
make. All her secret 
can be yours if you 
merely write and ask 
her. Address ‘‘Aunt 
Ellen,”’ Department G-1, 
The Griswold Kitchen, 
Erie, Penna. 


























in using advertisements see page ¢ 





































































Just a Way to Go Je 

Azale 

happiness, why, I tell you, Steddom, there isn't ~ He 

2 “ ae man as than Iam. Why look kickec 

79 2 nere, do you think a person can live } »red, 

**That child is ? Sierras, right under the in, the stars so bias om 
coughing again! 6 bright they seem to hang right in the pines Jast he 
I wish we could 4 and the streams dashing down, and the deer after 
Boat obic hanes Q jumping through the brake—why, I got a fawn very | 
Jy” Q little spotted thing, eats out of my hand—J'ye his mi 
properly. 6 named my ledge after her, ‘The Spotted He be 

? Fawn.’ Oh, well, what’s the use?” he laughed was tl 

¢ in some embarrassment. “If you don’t know occas! 

¢ the Sierras, you don’t know them, that’s alj there 

\ And nobody can ever tell you.” He 

) “So you’ve got an honest-to-goodness mine the | 

Jud?” holdit 

Judson edged forward. His black-blue eyes toed | 

pinched to black. “‘Let me tell you something the i 

Four years ago I stumbled onto one of the shade 

richest ore shoots ever discovered. I let Jasper Yo 

Jivvy in on it—finest partner a man ever had— light 

and we’ve been hanging on ever since. We he st 

haven’t got through the waste rock yet awk 

but when we do—” i> \zale 

- 7 His eyes strayed from the other, took their ae 

way two thousand miles. He talked on andon this, 

1S l I iter of boreholes and placers, of outcrops and cross “B 
cuts and adits. chap 

“You see, the reef’s got a slope there—we'ye Ju 

ange got to let down our shaft on an incline, see. It wa 

and—” he m 

to a and § 

TEDDOM swivelled in his chair, laughing, = 


“What I ‘see,’ Jud, is that you've really got 


the fever. Well, who knows? Maybe it’s the 

Pees or . ° a : - prote 
pretty much the same thing, after all. You wy 
were handling gold for me here in my bank; z o 
now you’re handling it for yourself out there “ 


And if you’re happy—"" He eyed him quizzi ; 


w Perfect” Warm Air Heater Ss cally. “But how many of these sure-streak “| 


things have you run across these last fourteen 









years?” dishy 
° > ‘ : . slave 
AKING care of the furnace is a man’s job. But watch- gE eng mgt Pade 4 Nae ju 
” . sal < Tr. ec >, too, laugned. ° cnOW ~ 
ing the family health is yours. You would never what you think! You think I’m like all the ae 
. -L: rest of the sour-doughs—last prospect’s the qe 
continue to expose your children to a poorly heated best, and all the others go hang.” But yen * 
home if you both realized the economy of a new Rich- wait! You wait till I can get enough together soft] 
fs i. on : to drive my first level along the lode!” yw 
ardson “Perfect” Warm Air Heater. Steddom pressed a spring in his desk and - 
; . felt about in a drawer. ‘How much did you aia 
Get an estimate. Then sit down together and com- leave Effie when you went west?” em 
pare the amount of coal it will consume. Compare the aulte. t om df cal aes Cane oa 
repair bills. Compare the saving in time and trouble. with the bank and got my ticket.” He reached ald 
for the small book which the other was nn 
As for actual results, there is no comparison. With many excel- extending. ws 
lent features*, the famous Richardson “Perfect” is not only superior “My old deposit book! thos 
: . He turned it over and over softly. Then he T 
to your old system, but a leader among the warm air heaters of looked his question. ‘She never touched a oa 
today. cent of it, Jud.” ania 
ees . Judson said nothing. He laid his other palm ieee 
TIME PAYMENTS ARRANGED over the book and stared down upon it through rae 
on all Richardson & Boynton products a mist. “ 
through your own dealer “But four hundred and fifty doesn’t stay “Ay 
a oo a four hundred and fifty for twenty-one years. inte 
heating surface and the Gaann , ; B nd on the “P * , Not in my bank. Open at. ore . 

Positive Warm Air Heater. Let us s nd you hands aa Judson leafed it red Tiny mgures ap 

neat: Readines “Ui Pestietranlitemueusaal zagged up and down before him. : QO 

7 ge se inet nc WRN etl ror Aeneas _ “Ten hundred and thirty-three something, , 
aa : ee eet ie isn’t it? Will that buy one of those rock drills itt 

for you?” 

RICHARDSON & BOYNTON Co. Judson found no expression. Later he said & 
Manufacturers of ‘‘Richardson’’ “* Perfect’ “You don’t know what it means to a ¢ nop ” 

Heating and Cooking Apparatus since 1837 open up his own paystreak. I don't know a 
ited  ‘Chdee sae a myself, for I never got anywhere near the ie 

Cleveland. St. Loui eae. soo chance before. But I can sort of imagine. , 
Detroit field, Mass. Providen Pittsburgh Yes, I’m beginning to sort of imagine .. . 
Buffalo Minneapoli They talked long. When Judson left, he mal 
did not go to his old home. He was too full jus 
= he must have wide spaces, He took a long ™ 
RICHARDSON & BOYNTON walk into the country. He sat for a long tim " 
ako Fiéds " Meer YarkCier, in the cemetery. But he did not grieve. He dov 

Plea {bro —“Winter Co a Se and Effie were together once more; they were : i 

1 both in perfect peace, and they were both i 

Name happier than they had been since they were ® 


Address children. . 








He was very happy when he returned in the = 
RICHARDSON “PERFECT” City Fra ar—ed early twilight. He stood inside the hedge in “I 

° POSITIVE WARM AIR HEATER Also advise det f Time Payment Plat G.n.8 the cool, sweet air and looked at the trees, 
Guaranteed by Bond ——} at the honeysuckle vine, at the mellow gold _ 
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of the windows behind the vine. He could see 
oving. 
re of the little book in his pocket and 
kicked his hee! against the hedge. He won- 
Jered, as he had wondered at intervals all the 
‘ft smnoon, just when he would tell her that at 
oa he had enough to open up his lode. At lk st, 
after fourteen years, he could open up his 
very own payst reak! That ledge over which 
his mind and his fingers had itched for so long 
He believed he would wait until young Curtis 
was there, too. Phat would make it more of an 
occasion. But could he wait? Perhaps he was 
ere now! 
. poss briskly toward the house. From 
the porch he heard voices. His luck was 
holding! He opened the door softly and tip- 
toed prankishly through the darkness toward 
the lighted dining-room. He stepped in the 
shadows and peeped within. _ 

Young Curtis was setting the table. The 
light rippled upon the live brown of his hair as 
he stooped, spacing the silver with careful, 
awkward fingers. In the room beyond, 
\valea was stirring something on the stove. 

“J don’t see why I can’t come often and do 
this,” the boy was fretting. 

“Because Uncle Jud won't always be here to 
chaperone,” answ ered Azalea steadily. 

Judson looked his fill for another moment. 
It was earthly happiness in the ultimate. Then 
he made his way silently back to the porch 
and sat down upon the step. 

He was more quiet than usual through 
jinner. After dinner he went again toward 
the door. “But you don’t smoke!” Azalea 
protested. : ; 

“No, but I get on fire sometimes. And that’s 
worse,” Judson chuckled. 

“You never finished that yarn about the 
Rattle Creek country,” the boy challenged him 
as he rolled his sleeves above the steaming 
dishpan, “When I can get loose from this 
slave driver here 

Judson did not again sit down upon the 
porch. He kept moving about the yard. Some- 
times he stood for minutes. He felt things; 
he laid his palny upon the bark of a tree; once 
he walked to the house and flattened his hand 
softly against the old weather-boarding. And 
then he stood and looked up at the sky. 

When they called to him from the porch, he 
went and sat with them. He finished the 
yarn about the Rattle Creek country. Young 
Curtis said he had never talked so well. 

Judson was quiet for a moment. Then he 
said slowly: “I can talk better than that. I 
can talk better than that about things right 
here. How much do you have to have before 
those wedding bells can ring?” 

The boy grinned. ‘When I can get another 
thousand laid by for Mother, nothing on earth’s 
going to stop them. And that won’t take 
more’n a year and a half, two years.” He felt 
jor Azalea’s hand. 

“Quit your spooning!” reproved Judson. 
“And read this book here. I'll warrant it'll 
interest you more’n Rattle Creek.” 


QF COURSE, Ezra Steddom stormed. He was 

still fretting the morning after the wed- 
ding, when Judson stood upon the deck of the 
little steamer. 

“I just figured it was a better paystreak, 
that’s all,” Judson chuckled over the rail. 

\ad as the other remained grim, he pleaded 
whimzically: 

“It isn’t as though I weren't happy, you 
know. But haven’t I had enough in my life to 
make me doubly happy? Most of you chaps 
just give one woman the man she’s after. Me, 
I've given two women the ‘husbands they 
wanted,” ‘ 

His eyes lifted toward the little town staring 
down upon him from its shelf. “And besides, 
well, seems like there aren’t so many Junes in 
a lifetime. And it was just a way to go.” 

He clapped his old hat upon the back of his 
head, took up his straw telescope, and turned 
Within, 


He was going down a broad and shining 
river, 
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Greater Luxury 


thaa a bathroom that is your very own. 
Dedicated to your use alone. Yours 
to command at any hour of the day or 
night, where you may enjoy a three- 
minute tub or linger at your will, as 
fancy or occasion dictates. 

If you have an unused space in your home 
as small as 6 feet by 6 feet you have ample 
room for a modern private bathroom, 
complete and luxurious beyond the 
dreams of a patrician of ancient Rome. 
Let your plumber estimate on the cost of 
equipping that bathroom with Tepeco 
All-Clay Plumbing Fixtures. The wide 
price range of these quality accessories 
will astonish you. 

Send for our Catalog “Bathrooms of Chtracter,”’ §-9 
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Misty Gowns 


and Filmy Frocks 


Wear them now in security, without a second thought 





O be 
every minute, 
peace of mind, that knowing you are will bring? 


charming, exquisite, beyond all doubt, 
every day! Do you seek the 


old-time 
a way different 


Modern science has supplanted the 
sanitary pad in a new way 
from any you have ever known. 

It absorbs 16 times its own weight in mois- 
ture. Five times that of the ordinary cotton pad, 

It does 
shift ways. 


away with the uncertainty of make- 
It is as easily disposed of as a piece of tissue, 
No laundry. 


It is deodorised—an all-important advantage. 


What it is 


It is called Kotex, and is made of Cellucotton, 
the war’s super-absorbent. 

Use it and wear your filmiest frocks, your 
lightest of silks dance, motor, dine, without 
ear of losing a single moment's precious charm. 
f fl zg gl ts] l 

Use it, too, for your health’s sake. 60% of 
many ills, common to women, are traced by 
many authorities to the use of unsanitary ways 

. and 80% of the charm that’s today expected 
of women at all times! 

It will make a great difference in your life. 
of im- 
method 


It will bring you a feeling of security, 
maculacy that is positive. No other 
again will ever satisfy. 


Test it, please 
Obtain Kotex at any department or drug store,* 
in sanitary packages of 12, in two sizes: the 
Regular, and Kotex-Super (extra thick). You 
ask for it without hesitancy simply by saying 
“Kotex.” 


*Supplied also in personal 
service cabinets in women's 
rest-rooms by 
The West Disinfecting Co. 


DEODORIZED 
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D oe ae 


This new way in solving 
women’s oldest hygienic 
problem has changed wo- 
men’s hygienic habits 
throughout the world in 
a NEW way... 3 unique 
features you will appre- 





You'll aprcien | these 3 fattors 





in moisture. 5 times that of 
the ordinary cotton pad, and 
is deodorized, thus assuring 
double protection. 


Utter protection — Kotex ab- 
z= 16 times its own weight 





No laundry 


} { . As easy to dig- 
2 pose of as a piece of tissue— 
thus ending the trying prob- 


lem of disposal. 


AJ 


1.) 


Easy to buy anywhere.* Many 

G) stores keep them ready- 
wrapped—help yourself, pay 
the clerk, that is all, 


Kotex Regular: 65c 
Kotex-Super 90¢ 
Per Dozen 





A Feminine Bedroom 
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The floor, which could be of either h 
wood (the former is far bett< 
|! beyond the rug st ined with px netrating stai: 
lin a shade called “cathedral oak” Tr 
should be applied with a brush and Wiped « B 
with a rag to give the soft, mellow color of 
in old cathedrals. It is then waxed and polish . 
with a weighted brush which « s for the : 
pose. A plain rug in a neutral | Jue green-gry 
shade covers the main part of 
a colorful hooked rug showing 
black ground in front of th« 
durability it is well to use a 

large rug. 

The furniture, which is finely made a 
nicely proportioned, is in a combination, 
| walnut and maple. The frame is of the walny: 
| and the panels of the bureau drawers and he 
and foot pieces of the bed are of burled map) 
The mapk is finished to show thx soft, mel 
| color of the wood and the beauty of the grair 

So well is it done that it approact 
of rare old furniture. Such details as the har 
ware—the metal draw pulls on the burg 
chiffonier, and bedside tabk also sh 
beauty of workmanship and a knowledge of} 
| correct details of 18th century furniture of ¢ 
| type that adds greatly to the quality of th 
|group. The draw pulls show a classical wreat 
in dull-finished brass with a ring as shown in thy 
illustration on page 54. In buying furnitur 
look not only for good construction and pleas 
ing lines, but for beauty of 
priate hardware 


ard or y 
has the edge 


the floor, wit 
t\ flowers or 
l tireplace For 


ing under th 


ies the pat 


finish and appr 
To the CONNOIssSeUr, as tot! 
tradesman, “hardware” refers to the met 
draw pulls, and escutcheons or keyholes 
The amber color of this m apl Is a splend 
foil for the pink, blue, and yellow in th 
bouquet of flowers in the chintz, which gives 
a brightness to the room the pictures, un 
fortunately, can not show. The fine stripe i 
the paper repeats these colors, while the glass 
poet ains and dressing-table of — buttercy 
| yellow organdy, with their crisp ruffles, area 
delightful contrast to the soft leaf green of th 
sateen which covers the chaise longue and on 
|chair. The other over-stuffed chair, with th 
| screen back of it, repeats the chintz. The be 








spreads may be of plain or striped material ir 
the yellow of the dressing-table or the pink ir 
the over-curtains 
{ 


Consider Lampshades and Pictures 
In furnishing a room, if considering expens 


save a fair sum for pictures and lampshades, 
add them gradually as they can be afforded 


Think of lamps not alone as a means of giving 


light, but as a bit of decoration. A comm 
place room can be given charm by care in tl 
matter. In this room we used yellow shades 
| plaited bookcloth on green glass lamps, rn 
peating the yellow of the dressing-table. Or 
the bedside tables, the shades are of velluz 
oiled, on which are mounted old ship print 
interesting as any picture, and arresting at 
pleasing to the eye. The pictures themselve 
are colored mezzo-tints after Angelica Kaul 
man, in a narrow, dull-gold frame, placed 
either side of the mantel and between the beds 


How to Make the Dressing-Table 
The dimensions of the dressing table 
top s< 

| four straight legs have been placed under U 


| top 146” from the edge at either side, and! 
from cither end A shelf supported or 
brackets, fastened to the wall, is anot! 
arrangement If the projection 0 the 


ur r 


too great for the brackets to supp it, f 
front legs can be used. Tables of this son @ 
be constructed by a carpenter for about 
Sio 1] he lop should lirst be covered will 
thickness of canton flannel 

The organdy skirt requires 
material costing about $6.90, on 
yards of contrasting color for ruf 
about $1.73; and two yards of cr 
for underskirt costing about $1, m 
cost of materials of $9.63 





>” long by 20” wide; height 29”. Th 












in 
th 
st 


th 
ay 


m 
dr 


om ass ens ean 











© and 
On 
alnut 


1 hea 


nap 
nell; 
Rrair 
Dat 
han 


Tea 


M th 
if the 
Teal) 
in the 


pleas 











More 


(Continued from page 47) 


th them when they go to the 


intelligence 
theater, and that there is no longer any such 
thing as a “ oad.”’ Where once players of 


ld count on profitable tours as 
money in the bank, th 
average New York success now dies beyond 
the Bronx, ind unless conditions change 
materially, another decade will see the spoken 
drama confined to a few of the larger cities. 
Heaven on! how many parts Mother 
played in her time, for she went on the stave at 
twelve, and most of her fifty working years 
were spent in stock or in road companies where 
bills were changed nightly! Her mother also 


standing col 
though they were 


knows 


was an act! and when left a penniless 
widow, grouped her eleven children into a 
company known as the “Wren Juvenile 
Comedians nd toured the small towns of 
Pennsylvar nd New York with considerable 
success. Somewhere, somehow, P. T. Barnum 
saw them awed the lot for hi New 
York Mu ‘ where they wave play and 
operettas i! it he rather disingenuously 
called the “Lecture Room,” thus permitting th 
religious to attend without loss of face Mr 
Barnum must have been an old de ar, despite 
his humbuggery, for Moth r alw remem 


bered adoration, particularly his 
lavish distr of peppermint lozenges 


Wre! lu eniles 


him 


The held forth at the 
Museum for about five years; anywa at 
the ripe age of seventeer Mother was in 
Richmond as leading lady of a stock con 
pan) Anot r nember Jc rm Will 
Booth, that mad boy ) von to act in real 
traged) t tage he trod j 
in memories of Junius Brutus Booth. The 
theater people still described the awful night 
when he refused to die on Bosworth Field, 


driving a terror-stricken Richmond off the 


stage and clear acre the street into a liver 
stable befor | ould be summoned The 
war came, a! he saw Lee and loved hin at 
in old St. John’s on Sunday and watched poor 
harassed Je erson D truggle to keep 
awake d ! ! crmo! ind o1 the 
thrill of la 

r I ds G 

I \ 


T WAS in Richmond that my father, Fran 


Marion Bates, appeared upon the scene, fres} 
from a brilliant tour with Mrs. John Drew. He 
must have been a throw-back to Cavalier 
stock, for he came of a dour Ne Iengland 
family, his parents act y taking to 1 
beds when he ran awa rom home to b 
an act M yp 
to the ! r 
1 Case « J 


10m alt ‘ 

a pathetic speech that dealt with “the 
dear plac the same old tres the same 
babblir gy brook uy once. right in the 
Ol it, a loud vice called de oy the ga 
Ve I'll be blarne f it ain't the 


old n 


The Days That Are No 
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BLANKETS 


Think about clean blankets— 
think about your blankets then 
think about Esmond blankets. 
They wash as clean and are as 
Sanitary as cotton gauze, and 
they are soft and warm andcom- 
fortable. Esmond blankets are 
made 2-in-1, double warmth 

in asingle length blanket and 


binations are beautiful, in good 
taste and wide variety. Be clean! 
Be warm! Be comfortable! Buy 
Esmond the clean blanket any- 
where. Made in America. 


THE ESMOND MILLS, Esmond, R. I. 


Bed Blankets ~ Baby Blankets—Blar 
Indian and Sport Blankets 


CLARENCE WHITMAN & SON 


rket Comfortables 


S. Ine. 


their patterns and color com- Selling Agents. New York City 
Through the centuries it has been hiv @| Esmond Blankets are woven two- 
Lh . j . P ' 
proven thatthe double walled house 4 E / in-one—two walls with an air space 
. A . > ph between 
is the only warm house—that an e : ¢ , , ' 
f ~ Esmond Blankets aresingle blankets 
air space is necessary between the y , 
with the warmth of a pair. In the 
outer wall and the inner wall to re- ae Esmond process, only one side of 
tain the warmth in the house and f T the yarn is fuzzed which makes the 
. 4 
keep the cold out. All good houses 4 iZ - hj Esmond stronger, besides, warmer 
/ ~~ : 
A » f than a blanket made in the ordin 
are insulated with an air space be- . i r. A shen ee salah er-west 
: $8 j way with only one strand fuzzed 
tween the outer and inner walls. 4 S f P 
E ra Vip 6, on both sides. All Esmond Blankets 
his Iso the ‘ y , 
This is also the Esmond process of Ley 4 have the air space between— it is 
Blanket manufacture g the Esmond proce 








Completely Removes Grease and Soil 
from silks, satins, lace, velvet, serge, net, 
weol, chiffon, carpets, rugs, upholstery and all | 
materials. See eaenet Su for countless other uses. 

For Safety's Sake 


CARBONA 


UNBURNABLE 


Cleaning Fluid 


REMOVES GREASE SPOTS 
Without Injury to Fabric or Color 
Zk We Gx & 4. Size Bottles at all Drug Stores 


for sale at ali Se and 10c eteves. 
herdw y 


Qware, Grug and groc 


ME CORMICK & CO 


BALTIMORE 











Positions Open Everywhere in Hotels 





Tea Rooms, Cafeterias,Motor Inns 


Hostesses, Managers, Floor Clerks, etc., Wanted 
These Muemeee b ~ , « th Largest 


and manager 
wi apartment for 









FREE BOOK, **Your Big Opportunity’. « for MH & 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING SCHOOLS 
Room V-2440 Washington, D.C. 



























For delicious preserves—Viko 


Preserving time is strawberry time, currant time, cherry 
time, peach time, and so many other times that it is high 
time you resolved not to worry through another year 
with makeshift, inefficient equipment. 







Above all, you should have a Viko Aluminum preserv- 
ing kettle—unaffected by fruit acids, light and easy-lifting, 
strong and sturdy. You will be delighted with the way 
its even-heating, heat-retaining metal promotes quick 
evaporation and improves the color and flavor of pre- 
serveswith less stirring and less danger of burning. 








There are some Viko accessories which you should 
consider, too—a roomy tray; a practical funnel; a really 
good ladle; a measuring cup that is not a toy. You will 
find them wonderful helpers: and, when you are all 
through, they will prove most easy to clean, thanks to 
the hard, polished metal of which they are made. 


You can buy Viko almost anywhere. And—you will 
like this it is decidedly moderate in price. 
Dealers—Ask Your Jobber 
Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 


General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U.S. A. 
Makers of Everything in Aluminum 
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The Popular Aluminum 























Your Health and the Children’s 


The following 6 pamphlets written by Dr. Wiley, Director of Goop 
HoOuseKEEPING Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, offers 
authentic advice on the subjects in question. Sent postpaid for 
5c each and a stamped, addressed envelope. Check those you want— 
and include your name and address with remittance. 


O) Increasing the Weight [) Reducing the Weight (J Constipation Artificial 
Food for Infants The Feeding of Older Children LJ Diet in Pregnancy and 
Lactation LJ Diet in Hyperacidity and Fermentation 


Goop HovusekeEepinc Bureau of Foods, Sanitation 
and Health, Mills Building, Washington, D. C. 
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The Days That Are No 
More 


At the close of the war Father 


: , for some 
reason that was never quite clear even to 
Mother, conceived the idea that fortune 


awaited them in Texas, so off they went, g 
cowhide trunk full of s« ripts and costumes 
The Texas theaters were nothing more than 
halls over stores with wooden benches and 
little or no scenery, but what of it? The 
people adored them, and anybody base enough 
to hint that Miz’ Bates wasn’t the greatest 
actress in the world would have been called 
out and shot down, suh. 

Now came tales of wealth and glory to be 
won in California, so away they flew again, 
playing on the way and finally reaching San 
Francisco some time in 1867. Gold was stil] 
being taken out of hill and stre am, ships from 
| all parts of the world filled the bay, and crowd- 
| ing adventurers packed hotels, lodging houses, 
jand tents. Famous players also abounded, 
| for the great names of the stage streamed back 
and forth across the continent in those days 
but not at all daunted, Father boldly took a 
lease on Maguire’s Opera House for a stock 
season. 

The first offering was “Lucrezia Borgia.” 
and among my treasured possessions is a bill 
showing Mother and Father in the star réles 
with none other than the great John 
McCullough as their principal support. “A 
lion on the stage, but a lamb off it,’ Mother 
described him. It was soon afterward that 
McCullough went East to win fame as “the 
noblest Roman of them all’’—magnificent, 
organ-voiced—blazing like a comet across the 
English-speaking world until madness came 
upon him. Others in San Francisco at the 
time were Barry Sullivan—colossal, terrific, 
and awe-inspiring; Lawrence Barrett, “all in 
tellect”; Charles Wheatley, the great matinée 
idol of his day; and Mrs. D. P. Bowers, just 
stepping into Charlotte Cushman’s shoes, It 
was at this time, too, that John T. Raymond 
gave his first performance of “The Gilded 
Age,” instantly charming all California with 
his characterization of Colonel Mulberry 
Sellers, and making “There’s millions in it” 
a catch-phrase. 

How Mother resented the accusation of 
ranting! “‘There were heroic interpretations,” 
she said, “‘because the dramas were heroic 
| Virginius wasn’t a réle that could be cooed! 
The tremendous old tragedies got the full 
throated declamation they demanded, but the 
| voice that could shake a building had the art 
| to express every shade of feeling when the 
| part permitted. I have seen McCullough play 
|a modern role with the finesse of a John Drew, 
land Wallack and Boucicault have no equals 
| today in lightness and sureness of touch.” 








T WAS another of Mother’s contentions— 
and I am half disposed to agree with her 
that our boasted advances in producing have 
brought hurt to the drama, rather than help. 

“Not only do you let scene painters, car 
penters and electricians smother the actor, 
until he moves among chairs and pictures and 
tape stries like a floor-walker,”’ sh insisted, 
“but you have detached yourself jrom the 
people out in front. When audiences had to 
imagine Elsinore, and paint their own mental 
pictures of Venice and Verona, they were our 
working partners, not just a lot of stolid on 
lookers waiting for an excuse to cough.” 

Up and down the length and breadth of the 
Pacific Coast roamed the players. After the 
Salt Lake City engagement there were tour 
of the California and Nevada mining camps 
with Floods, Fairs, O’Briens, Mackayes and 
other bonanza kings filling the boxes “My 
dear,” said Mother, “they all wore watch- 
chains as long and as thick as your arm 
and somewhere in between was a season at the 
Oro Fino theater in Portland, with side leaps 
to Seattle, Vancouver, and Victoria. The 
came the journey to Australia, for Fathers 
was ever a wandering foot. The sailing ves 





M 
an 
of 

jit! 














affair, so alive with rats that 


was a crazy 
Mother was afraid to let me out of her arms, 
and a mutiny ol the crew, added to the loss | 





of the compass, made the voyage a pleasant 
little thing o! seventy-eight days. 

For five years there was glory and_ ric h 
fnancial return, although Father’s free hand 
prevented any approac h to thrift, and then 
came the black midnight in Sydney when men 
knocked at the door to bring the news of his 
jeath. Thugs had killed him in Melbourne, 
where he was making arrangements for the 
coming season. I can still feel the cold wind 
on my bare feet as I ran across the room to 
where Mother crouched on the balcony, and 
[ can still hear her sobbing as she carried me 
over to the cradle of my baby sister. She | 
had come to be loved as a woman as well as 
admired as an actress, and the whole city, 
headed by the Lord Mayor, united in a great 
testimonial—actors came from all parts of the 
continent to play in it—and with the money 
Mother bought passage to the United States 
for herself &’nd her two children. 


| REMEMBER that Adelaide Neilson was 
giving her final performance in San Fran- 

cisco on the day of our landing, and after much 

deliberation Mother decided to take me. 

“Miss Neilson,” she said, “is the greatest 
Juliet the world will ever see, and you may not | 
have the opportunity again.” | 

She spoke truly, for this lovely, gifted | 
woman, in the very height of her fame, died | 


suddenly in Paris a few months later. “Romeo | 


and Juliet” impressed me as being silly—all | 
the trouble seemed co unnecessary—but | 


Juliet herself was a vision of loveliness that 
swept me into adoration. We went behind to | 
see her after the performance, and with her | 
great, dark eyes and golden hair, Miss Neilson | 
completely filled my idea of an angel. She 
cradled me in her arms while talking with 
Mother, and as a parting gift gave me a small 
ring from her jewel box. David Belasco, 
always Neilson-mad, afterward wheedled it | 
out of me. } 

Lonely and grief-stricken, Mother felt the 
call of blood, and started off almost at once 
for New York, stopping in Chicago on the 
way to deposit me in a “‘genteel academy”’ for 
girls. In New York she joined with some of 
her brothers in the production of a melodrama 
at the old Fourteenth Street Theater, and 
while a flat failure, out of it came good fortune, 
for Edwin Booth saw her and engaged her 
To the day of her death Mother never tired of 
reliving that glorious season, particularly the 
first night. 

“T had to go on as the Queen Mother without 
a rehearsal,” she told me, “and added to this 
was the nervousness of appearing with so 
famous an actor. When we came to the closet 
scene I was afraid I would not be equal to it, 
and as the curtain fell, and the audience fairly 
stormed its approval, I hurried to the back of 
the stage, while Mr. Booth went to the front 
to bow his acknowledgment of the compliment. 
rhe applause continued, and he sought me out, 
saying, ‘As much your scene as mine’—oh, so 
graciously, and leading me before the curtain, 
patted me on the back before the vast audience.” | 

rhen there were nights after the play when 
the principals sat down over milk and sand- 
wiches, and Mr. Booth, throwing off his 
habitual melancholy, would uncover a vein of 
delightful humor in telling of his early struggles 
Mrs. Saunders, an old San Francisco friend of 
Mother, had made his first Hamlet costume, 
and he, too, had “barn-stormed” in California, 
Nevada, Utah, and Honolulu. 

Phere was never a more infamous lie, accord 
ing to Mother, than the accepted report that 
Mr. Booth dreaded and avoided the memory 
ol his unhappy brother. He thought him mad, 
is indeed he was, and the few times that he 
mentioned him were in love and grief in- 


expressibly moving. 

a season with James O'Neill, a 
popular romantic actor famous for his Monte | 
Na but now chiefly remembered as_ the 
‘father of Eugene O'Neill, and then Mother! 


Next came 


You'llfndthe 
Robertshaw 
AutomatiCook 
on leading Gas 
Ranges every 
where, 








It has the 
Wh ite 


Don’t let your canning and cooking 
keep you in the hot kitchen 


pet the AutomatiCook take your 
place these sultry summer days. 
Putyourmealsinthe oven and leave— 
for hours at a time if you want to. 
This White Handle Oven Heat Con- 
troller will do the work automatically 
while you use your time for other 
things. It will can, broil, bake, roast— 
even cook a whole meal—without 
your even peeking into the oven. 
Just set the White Handle atthe mark 
specified in the AutomatiCook di- 
rection chart, light the oven, put in 


the food, and go about your work 
of recreation. When the right time 
has elapsed, open the oven door and 
there is your food, beautifully cooked 
—done“justright.” There’s no guess- 
work about the AutomatiCook. No 
underdone or overcooked food, no 
disappointments—ever. 

Be sure there’s a Robertshaw Auto- 
matiCook on the next gas range you 
buy. Recommended by gas com- 
panies, home economics bureaus and 
gas range manufacturers everywhere. 


Write for new time and temperature booklet for use with your cook book. It’s free. 


ROBERTSHAW THERMOSTAT COMPANY, Youngwood, Pa. 
Manufacturers of Thermostats since 1899 
For water heaters, house heaters, garage heaters, kitchen ranges and manufacturing processes 
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Youcancomplete 


High School Course 
in 2 Years this simplified High 


inside of two years. Meets all requireme 
e and the leading professions 
#ix other practical courses 
Send for it TODAY 
AMERICAN SCHOOL 


Dept. HO-37, Drexel Av. & 58th St. ©) AS. 1923 CHICAGO 
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Engraved INVITATIONS and 
ANNOUNCEMENTS—VISITING CARDS 


Cortec in fe Perf 


HAUSLER & CO., Dept. B, 
Washington, D. C. 
100 Seript Engraved \ 
Cards (name ov : 








OLLY MADISON spreads 
are just as practical as they 
are beautiful. For they are noted 
not only for durability and econ- 
omy but also for their absolute 
sun-fast and tub-fast properties. 


Remember too that you can 


always buy Dolly Madison 
Decorative Fabrics to match 
the spreads, and thus carry 


out any color scheme you have 
in mind. 


Always look for the Dolly Madison 
Label. No spread is genuine without it. 





DOLLY(4 


GEORGE ROYLE & CO., Mfrs., Dept. G-8, Phila. pp, 
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Send 
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The Days That Are No 


More 


decided to return to San Francisco to make a M 


| permanent home for her two children. Money tic 

| however, was still an essential, and by way of ki 

adding to her capital, she accepted a Chicago af 

engagement with as weird a theatrical com he 

{{ = bination as ever inflicted itself on any Stage vi 

\ Some man, I forget his nam« an animal bu 
trainer as well as actor, and to these accom vc 

= plishments he added an alleged proficiency int 


with bow and arrow. 








| 
ss 
In the first act of the play Mother was to ly ot 
dragged out of the window by ie ape, ir a 
the second act she occupied the post of honor - 
in a cage of lions, and in the third act the stay th 
j was to shoot an apple off her head with his 
. trusty bow. At the first rehearsal however ne 
> , : A she heard a facetious stage-hand remark that or 
D R S | he hoped the Professor wouldn't shoot out th 
inner emadains da Ur TiSse | “another eye,” and not even the need of money fo 
| could induce her to go on until the apple bi 
Tue Hostess who cooks on a RED CROSS Range incident had been climinated 
need never reveal to her guests until serving time _, How keen must have been her humiliatio rT 
<a" : To have had John McCullough for her leading 
the nature of the delicious dinner to follow—for man, to have taken bows with Edwin Booth . 
there are no cooking odors to permeate the house und now to be mixed up in what was litth ; 
and lessen the joy of this surprise. more than an animal show. But no one was R 
; ever privileged to see a lowering of that proud \ 
All the delicate aroma of foods cooked to perfection crest, and I have the keenest recollection of i 
is retained in the * Aroma Proof” Oven of a RED how mel —— _ — her oe ¥ 
° P ina hunt tor the eSt "nlerpretation t the r 
CROSS Range until the dinner is ready to serve. end of ten weeks, howeve ah had the neces 
RED CROSS cooking is that perfect! sary funds to take us back to beloved Sen 
Franc isco, and enough over to make the first < 
CO-OPERATIVE FOUNDRY CO., Rochester, N. Y.,U.S.A, | payment on a little house in Baker Street, F 
Chicago Branch, 505 South Clinton Street ’ 


0 ENGAGEMENT presented itself, but 


~ . . . 
Free—this beautiful instead of parading Market Street with her | 
booklet, illustrated * favorable press notices, Mother straightway ( 
in colors, with gathered a small company together and started 


name of your near- off on a tour of the “county fair circuit.” I still 


— CROSS RA N G E S aE FURNACES have some of the old bills announcing “the cek 


brated emotional actress, Mrs. FF. M. Bates, 
in Camille, East Lynne, Ingomar, The Octo 


. m roon and Pink Dominoes,” and prominent 

The trained nurse says: in the supporting cast were the names of Littk 

» Maudie Adams and David Belasco. Even then 
Abottle of milk is 


Maudie may have given promise of Peter Pan, 
but she seemed a pale little thing to me, so 
bottle of health 





utterly unlike Miss Neilson that my childish 
mind absolutely refused to accept her as 
“a nactress.”’ 

Davy Belasco had been with Mother and 
Father in the days of the Maguire Opera House 
as call-boy, and by now was able to do every 
thing about a theater, from rewriting the play 
to acting any part. Nor was this the extent ol 
his accomplishments, for when receipts failed 
to meet hotel bills, as was sometimes the case, 
he could get out on the street corner and per- 
suade the rustics to buy anything from potato- 
peelers to patent medicines. When I went 
under Mr. Belasco’s management in 1900, It 
“— | was his own insistence that Mother must have 
a part, and when she quit playing he continued 
her name on his pay-roll as part discharge ot 
a “debt of love and gratitude.” 












“IT keep mentally and physically fit for my An offer from McKee Rankin drew Mother 
arduous duties by drinking plenty of fresh, back to San Francisco from the road, but her 
rich bottled milk. Because milk is a perfectly dream of star parts soon went glimm« ring, for 
halanced, highly nutritious food, it is invari- beautiful Ellie Walton came out to play leads, 
ably prescribed by doctors to sick and well and when the assignments were made for 
alike as the best tonic and health builder.” Macbeth, poor Mother’s réle was that of First 


Witch. Thanks to some kindly Providence 


Drink more vottled milk at home, at school however, her sky was soon lighted by gleams 


and at the office. Milk bottled in Thatcher 


, . of the old glory, for down from heaven dropped 
Superior Quality Milk Bottles is your guarantee Modi ry s hos 
. ; ; er lodjeska. This remarkable woman, whos 
| ot fu measure, always. 00 or the rade . « 
t full | Look for the Trad 


Mai’ he bottle’ life reads like a novel, had come to the United 

——— lai on the bottle’s lower edge. States in 1876 in company with her husband 
rHarcuer Mec. Co., Ermira, N.Y. Count Bozenta, and other Polish exiles who 

« fT thought to make a new home for themselves 

far from the tyrannies of the Czar. Land was 

bought in Southern California, and_ these 

actors, musicians, and painters had the dream 

that they could win a living from the soil—a 


sort of Brook Farm venture. The experiment 


Superior Quality Milk Bottles ams, and ones, ol 

















forced to return to the stage to make a living, 
and just as she had conquered San Francisco 
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so did she conquer New York and Europe. 
Mother joined her to play second leads, and 
oh, how she blossomed! On the closing night, 
when her Queen Elisabeth shared honors with 
Modjeska’s Mary Stuart, the generous, emo 
tional star drew her before the curtain and 
kissed her in an outburst of admiration and 
afiection. She begged Mother to go East with 
her—to London, Paris, Warsaw—and it was a 
vision that must have had tremendous appeal, 
but Sister and I were growing up with all of 


youth’s need for close-range discipline, “Tun 
ing away from the brilliant prospect, Mother 
accepted an engagement with the Aleazar 
stock compan) where for tive years she pla 
seven night 1 week, and it was out of | 
salary that she paid for our home and gave u 
the education that fell on such ungrateful ear 
\ hard life, one may say, yet Mother would 
not have cl unged it for any other It was not 
only that those old-time players put a love for 


the theater in the hearts of people, building 
foundatior that we have allowed to crumbk 
but out of the intimacies involved—their close 
contact with the men and women of a thousand 


communiti they themselves came to richer 
and finer understandings, making their art 
a living thing Several seasons ago | had in 


my company a young actor ol seeming intelli 
gence and much promise, and when he played 
Washington I actually thrilled to think of his 
joy in Mount Vernon. And at the end of the 
week, all on earth he had to report was “a 
dandy bill at Keith’s.””. Now what possibility 
of growth can there be in such a creature 

I myself have known about as many hard 
ships as the modern “road’’ can be said to 
afford, for in addition to my “trouping”’ years 
as a beginner, | figured as chief casualty in the 
celebrated Syndicate war. Mr. Belasco had 
been forbidden to play “The Darling of the 
Gods” in St. Louis during the World’s Fair, 
and when we went in anyway, a conflict began 
that raged for years. As the Syndicate con- 
trolled every first-class theater in the country, 
we played in halls and lodge-rooms, and in Des 
Moines were actually forced to rent a theater 
in the segregated district. In Tacoma all we 
could hire was a half-finished building without 
chairs or heat, and the audience, huddled in 
wraps, sat on camp stools borrowed from an 
undertaker. Wandering South on a series of 
one-night stands, we reached Chattanooga in 
a blizzard to find that we were billed in a skat- 
ing rink in an amusement park nine miles from 
town. In one Tennessee village there were no 
hotels, and while the women managed to find 
refuge in homes, the men walked the streets 


| 


all night. George Arliss always threatened to | 


sue the state for fallen arches. 


N SPITE of all, I count “the road” as a prin- 

cipal part of my development, for as a result 
of many tours from coast to coast, I have come 
to know my country as I know my home. I 
have watched its towns become shining cities, 
seen them throw off ugliness and -take on 
beauty, and their growth has ever been a 
stimulus to my own. It is only outside the 
huge centers that one comes into contact with 
America and Americans, and there is not a 
community that does not have its own high 
values for those with vision enough to see and 
energy enough to leave hotel lobbies. 

My own San Francisco, so triumphant and 
indomitable on its hills above the shining bay, 
old Tamalpais looking down, and all the charm 
and color of the world caught up and thrown 
like so much confetti. New Orleans, gay with 
its heritage from France and Spain, and the 
compelling charm of the Rue Royale and its 
blossomy patios. Richmond, where one can 
sit in the chur h that heard the thunders of 
Patrick He nry’s orations, and wander down 
ay the Jame S past stately mansions built 

America’s first settlers. Che ‘yenne, last 
stand of the old West with its Indians and cow- 
boys. Boston and Faneuil Hall, Bunker Hill 
and the C ommon. Denver, fronting two hun- 
dred and fifty miles of mountain range, and 
Ben Lindse y’s Juvenile Court, giving its mes- 
sage of tenderness to the whole world. Se attle, 


| 


| 





Let Del Monte help you these hot summer days 


You'll find hot-weather menus just as tempting—just as satisfy- 
ing—yet much simpler—if you'll only take advantage of the sum- 
mer service Det Monte always offers. 

Under this one brand—for your instant convenience and enjoy- 
ment—are pene the pick of the world’s finest fruits and vege- 
tables, with every bit of their natural, fresh flavor and delicacy. 

Let them en kitchen hours this summer in your home! The 
dishes shown here are only hints of their almost endless possibilities. 
Just remember one thing. When you order 
canned fruits and vegetables — be sure you 
say Det Monte. You always know in ad- 
vance exactly what quality this label 
stands for—the same uniform goodness in 
every variety —the same assurance of satis 
faction, no matter where or when you buy. 

For scores of simple ways to serve De. Monte 
Fruits in summer, write for a copy of “The Dex 


Monte Fruit Book.” Free. Address Department 26D, 
California Packing Corporation, San Francisco, 


ust be sure you say 
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Frozen Sliced Peaches 
Pack a can of Det Monte § 
Peaches In an ordinary Duckett 
.ween equal layers chopped ice and 
coarse or ice cream salt. Let stand 














be- 


5 yy three hours. Take out can; dip for 
™ a * i an instant in hot water; punch hole 
be in bottom; then open, cutti d 


or top, an 
ier of frozen 








we side closely ur 


the evitr 





Pineapple Charlotte Russe 
Drain 1 can Det Monte Sliced 
Pineapple, Cut aloafsponge cake 
in two. Between layers arrange 
slices of the pineapple. — 
whipped cream on top, Garnis 
with pieces of pineapple and 
serve. 
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anew cage entirely ~ 


—S 








s = c ct 7 Salt 
Mountain 
Sun Parlor — 


amid rustic furnishings, 
the beautiful colorings pos- __ 
sible in a Hendryx Cage of ~™ 
Pyralin, are especially pleas- 
ing. There are nine inter- 
esting color schemes. Each 
has an important place in 
the well-furnished home 
be it in the mountains, at 
the shore, or in 


















town. 
Pyralin is hard, smooth and 
sanitary. The colors are 
permanent. May we send 
you a folder in colors? 


Hendryx Cages with Floor Stands to 
Several Hundred Desig 
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HE was a young wife who thought her 

husband could miraculously stretch his 
income to meet all of her desires. When the 
sober awakening came, she learned that a 
wage-earner can bring in only so much. She 
found out too why so many women are join 
ing hands with the men of the houschold 


to make dreams come true. Instead of 
frittering away her spare hours, she is 
now a money-earner through the IMC 
way. 


This case is typical of hundreds of couples 
who have found in our plan a means to be- 
The time 
seems to have passed when one person’s in- 
come is sufficient for the needs of a family. 
Let us tell you of this plan that enables 
thousands of men and women, boys and 
girls, to turn their spare time into cash 
—without experience, without 
without interfering with their 
duties. 


come savers instead of owers. 


capital, 
regular 
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THE ANDREW B. HENDRYX CO., New Haven, Conn 




























































“John was worried about 
bills—Till I 
Helped Him” 


Earned $600 in 4 Months 
Mrs. Ray Altschuler, of New York, earned 
$600.00 in four months. Mrs. Alice Loomis, 
in far off Hawaii, virtually paid for her home 
by telephone calls and pleasant chats with 


people interested in entertaining and inspir- 
ing reading. 
\Irs. Florence M. Caffee, of Wyoming, 


eports that her work for us has earned her 
everal hundred d lars 


Thousands are earning money, and exer- 
cising a cultural influence in their commun- 
ities, by pleasant spare time work through 
telephone calls, letters and personal chats. 
Our instructions by mail make it easy for you. 
If an addition to the monthly income will be 
welcome, let us explain without obligation, 


our money-making plan. 


Mail Coupon Today! 
—— 


Dept. GH-H825 
International Magazine Co., Inc. 
119 West 40th Street, N. Y. C. 


YES, I would like to earn some extra money in 
my spare time. Wit t obligat on to me, please 
| j i 


the detail your money-n 
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The Days That Are No 
More 


where Mount Rainier’s snowy peak steals color 
from the sun, Puget Sound stretching away like 
some dream of beauty come true. The sur. 
prising loveliness of Kansas City after one 
leaves the business district, and near by 
Independence, where the Santa Fé trail began, 
Driving out from Portland along Sam Hill’s 
wonderful highway, roses everywhere, Mount 
Hood in the distance, and back in the evening 
to a hotel kept by a son of Mrs. D. P. Bowers 
the famous tragedienne. Cleveland, last stand 
of the cast-iron dogs, stags, and other survivals 
of the boot-jack period of American art. Even 
Walla Walla, famous for Henry Miller's 
peevish inquiry, ‘““Why have to say it twice?” 
Oh, I could keep it up for pages. ~ 

There can be no health in the theater until 
we win back “the road,” and this may not be 
done until we return to the ancient faith and 
send across the country the same well-balanced, 
artistically-rounded companies that gave the 
theater its old place in the hearts of people, 
Every word of extravagant praise heaped upon 
the Moscow Art company was an indictment 
of our existing theatrical conditions, for what 
the Russians gave was no more than what 
scores of American companies gave as late as 
twenty-five years ago—perfect performances 
both singly and in the ensemble. Such com- 
panies as were gathered together by Augustin 
Daly, the Frohmans, and Mrs. Fiske and 
David Belasco—yes, and by Daniel Frawley, 
James Neill, and other stock managers in every 
city of importance—this is the tradition that 
must be revived. More than all, there must be 
a recovery of the gay, gallant, dauntless player 
spirit 


(To be continued 


Do You Keep Records? 


(Continued from page 


balance, amount of check, payee, etc. Each 
month, be just as prompt in checking your bank 
statement as your grocer’s statement. 

If you run a credit account, all daily and 
weekly vouchers from your tradesmen should 
be kept either on a spindle file or in your card 
box until the end of the month, checked 
promptly with the monthly statement, and 
then destroyed. 

At the top of page go is illustrated a group 
of files which you will find at any large 
stationery store. The large filing box in the 
center is particularly well adapted to filing 
bulletins, pamphlets, and clipped articles 
pertaining to household problems, clubs, 
health, etc. Large manila folders about g x 12 
inches are used in it, and the classifications 
made according to subjects. If, for instance, 
you wish to look over the material which you 
have saved on the planning of kitchens with 
the idea of building a new home in the near 
future, you simply take out the folder headed 
“Kitchen Planning,” and you have all the in- 
formation at hand. 

With this filing system a cross-reference will 
often be necessary for magazine pages having 
unrelated articles on each side of the sheet. 
To cross-reference an article is not so com 
plicated as it may sound. You can purchast 
cross-reference sheets, or you may use an 
ordinary sheet of paper as long as you ID- 
dicate all the necessary data on it. For ex- 
ample, in one issue of Goop HovuseEKEI PING 
there was an article on vegetables entitled 
“Springtime Tonics.” This, as we have il- 
lustrated, was clipped and placed in the folder 
marked “Vegetables.” However, it included 
menus for a week, so a cross-reference sheet was 
filled out giving the title of the articie, date, 
author, and publication in which it appeared. 
his sheet was placed in the folder marked 
“Menus.”’ On the reference sheet was plainly 
marked “See Vegetables,” for in that folder 
the information was to be found. 


























The Little Comedian 
(Continued from page 53) 
“Tt’s because you're so beautiful, while I—” 
She chuckled and ducked under his arm for 
the knob of her dressing-room door. The 
Little Comedian turned it reluctantly, as 
though he hate d to lose her for even the short 
half-hour of change. 
“Gee!” he exclaimed, small-boy fashion. 
“Gee! You're wonderful! You’re a wonderful 
girl. And to think that you’re going to be 
mine. Mine!” he repeated fervently. 
Lightning caught up with them just then, 
pulled a wry face, and continued on his way 
down the corridor. Their love-making always 
amused him, especially the blind devotion of 
his leader, who foolishly renounced a world of 
adoring women for the sake of a bit of blonde 


"Maizie had drifted in from nowhere, and 
here she was, sharing the high honor of a head- 
liner. The act really belonged to the Little 
Comedian. She had come in on the tidal wave 
of a theatrical employment bureau, straight 
from one of the so-called “dancing academies.” 
Lightning had joined them on their second 
week out. 

It hadn’t been long before the Little Comedian 
began to review the girl’s accomplishments for 
Lightning’s private benefit, and it naturally fol- 
lowed that Lightning, in time, would come to 
agree with most of his views concerning the 
lady. 

Lightning knew that although Maizie liked 
the Little Comedian, she was not altogether 
adverse to the admiration of other men. To 
Lightning, the Little Comedian’s attitude was 
a somewhat foolish one. It was all very well, 
he thought, to like the girls, but Maizie should 
have been regarded as a “crush” and nothing 
more. He himself could show her up in a 
minute, if he wanted to, he boasted to himself, 
and so prove to the Little Comedian that she 
was no goddess, just a pair of dancing legs like 
other dancing legs he had met before. But, of 
course, it was not the wisest thing in the world 
to mix business and pleasure, he concluded 
mentally, and snickered to himself he 
summed it all up. 


as 


NLY the other night, going out into the 

cool alley for a smoke and a turn between 
numbers, Lightning had pumped the Little 
Comedian full of flattery. 

“You're a humdinger,” he had told him. 
“How you make them come and eat out of your 
hand is a mystery to me!” 

The Little Comedian drew a long puff. 

“Why,” continued Lightning, “it’s a wonder 
they don’t rush down out of their seats and 
carry you out on their shoulders along 
Broadway. One of these days, mark me, 
they'll do that very thing!”’ 

The Little Comedian drew another puff, but 
still he said nothing. 

“You're the eighth wonder of the world 
nothing but!” concluded Lightning. ‘Edison 
and all those guys may make electricity, but 
you’re the king of eccentricity!” And he 
chuckled loudly over his own pun. 

The Little Comedian took a final puff and 
with a clever twist of his thumb threw the 
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cigarette stub up at the No Smoking sign. 


“Look here,” he burst out, unable to contain 
himself, “I'll let you in on the secret. I guess 
you think I’m the whole hit, eh? Well, it’s 
nothing of the sort. All I do is play up to 
Maizie. Who'm I? Just a feeder, the guy who 
plays second fiddle to the star!” 

Lightning nodded, looking out under the 
heavy make-up of his eyes, much as a sceptic 
might look out under his spectacles to see with 
his own sight what he didn’t care to trust to his 
Ciasses, 

“It’s she who grabs the cake!” continued the 
Little Comedian. “Sure, I may be a funny 
feller, but when that audience spots her, | 
might as well kiss myself good-by!” 

Lightning glanced up quickly, as if this 
thought had never occurred to him. “Are you 
sure of that?” he queried. : 
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That’s a danger signal. If the dentifrice you are 
using doesn’t successfully remove it, do this 
—the new tooth care children’s dentists advise. 


OREMOST dental authorities 
now advise a new way in caring 
for a child’s teeth. A way different 
in formula, action and effect from any 
other method. 
As anation-wide hygienic movement, 
a 10-day test is offered mothers free. 
You are urged to make it. To see 
what modern science is doing for the 
better protection of children’s teeth 
and gums. Simply use the coupon. 


What film indicates. Why it 
must be fought several 
times daily 
Look at your child’s teeth. If cloudy, 
dull, discolored, there’s a film. And 
that film is often a danger sign. The 
child can feel it by running his tongue 

across his teeth. 

Ordinary tooth pastes won’t com- 
bat it successfully. Try the one you 
now use. See if the film does not 
still remain. ,y »% 


Film is a viscous coat that clings 
to teeth, gets into crevices and stays. 
It makes pearly teeth ugly, discol- 
ored—dingy. Many a naturally pretty 
child is handicapped in this way. 

Film also holds food substance which 
ferments and forms acid. It holds the 


acid in contact with the teeth to cause 
decay. Germs by millions breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief cause 
of pyorrhea and gum troubles. 


New way removes it. 

And Firms the Gums 
Now modern science has found a safe 
way to combat film. Super-gritty 
substances are judged dangerous to 
the teeth. Soap and chalk methods 
are inadequate. 

This new method, embodied in the 
tooth paste called Pepsodent, pro- 
vides the scientifically proved com- 
batant that is being adopted by the 
people of some 50 nations. Its action 
is to curdle the film, then harmlessly 
to remove it. 


Test Tube Free 
Don’t you think it worth while, in 
justice to your children, and in fair- 
ness to yourself, to try it for ten days? 
The test will cost you nothing. Use 
the coupon for a 10-day tube, free. 
r 


Canadian Office and Laboratories: 
191 George St Toronto, ¢ 
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THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
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sun or tub. 
-will not affect this yarn dyed cloth 
that safely passes stricter tests 


EVONSHIRE Cloth is unlike any other wash 
fabric. Its weave resists wrinkling, and so 
amazing is its durability that one mother writes: 
“My third baby is wearing the Devonshire rompers 
made for my first!”” Use Devonshire for your own 
house dresses, too. Launder with any soap. 
Genuine Renfrew DEVONSHIRE Cloth has the full 
name stamped on the selvage. If your dry goods store 
hasn’t it, write us — giving name of the store. We will see 
that you are supplied. 


Send for this FREE Sample 
Write today for unique, embossed folder showing 20 smart 
Devonshire designs, and a free sample of this remarkable 
fabric. Just name the store where you usually deal. 





“Devonshire undergoing Per- 
oxide Bleach test. A more 
severe trial than use would 
ever give it— yet colors are 
unaffected by even this. 





Al 
Steady, hard scrubbing for 3 
minutes in a soap solution 
heated to 120 degrees Fahren- 
heit produces no change 
u hatever in Devonshire 


acts you should know about yarn-dyed fabrics 


A yarn-dyed fabric—such as Devon- totally devoid of harsh crudeness. 
shire Cloth—is dyed in the yarn, 2. Every part of yarn is com- 
then woven. piece-dyed or 


: pletely saturated with color and no 
printed fabric is first woven. Then matter how thin the thread may 


colors. it is printed, or the whole piece is wear, the color will be always the 
immersed in dye and colored. same. 
In yarn-dyed Devonshire Cloth: 3. Devonshire Cloth is always 


1. Colors are clear, even and absolutely uniform in quality. 
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STUDY INTERIOR DECORATION 
A home study course in making your hom« 
Pea beautiful or preparing for an agrecable and 
Mime ucrative profession Send for catalog G8 
ligt N. Y. School of Interior Decoration 
441 Madison Avenue New York City 
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| The Little Comedian 


“Sure?” echoed the Little Cony dian, “Pm 
willing to eat my shirt on it! Why do you 
think our act’s made such a hit?” ~ 

Lightning shrugged his shoulders. He knew 

| that the Little Comedian had only one altar 
and that was dedicated to th worship of 
Maizie. He had eyes for only on woman, and 
that was Maizie. And although his nimble feet 
were meant to delight countless thousands he 
considered it of greater moment when he had 
mastered a new step and could dance it for 
Maizie, patiently explaining the intricacy of 
|each move, like a small boy obligingly taking 
apart his birthday clock so that the lady of his 
heart might satisfy her curiosity and see just 
what it was that made it tick. He was afraid 
that all these things somewhat biased the Little 
Comedian, but then, there might bx something 
in what he said, since he said itso often, Last 
| Monday night in the alley, for instance, and 
| now again, at the stage door. 


“WHY do you think our act’s made such a 

hit?” he was repeating now, and his 
|face was a long, pink question-mark. “T'] 
| tell you why,” he said, and pointed toward 
tat dressing-room. “Do you know 


that—”’ 

And he was just about to enlarge upon his 
explanation when Maizie herself stepped out 
of the door. 

“I’m hungry!” she called, ran quickly and 
twined her arms around both of them. “I’m 
simply starved!” and she hustled the men out 
into the dim alley-way, through the great 
iron gate and into Broadway, as light as the 
top of a birthday cake. 

At the restaurant she ordered a large 
variety of dishes, picking first with her fork, 
then with her fingers, at all of them, putting 
the morsels into her cherry-red mouth as if she 
were a robin pecking at ripe fruit. 

Lightning, watching her play with her food, 
became certain that he had heretofore neg- 
lected to measure her charms sufliciently. 

The very next day he intercepted her as she 
came into the theater. 

“Howya?” he greeted. 

“How are yourself?” she returned, smarty 
fashion. 

“Cute kid!” he answered to that, and planted 
his thumbs jauntily, one in each waistcoat 
pocket. 

Maizie rather liked the slangy compliment 
and immediately assumed the rdéle of “cute 
kid,” puckering up her lips around a slim, small 
forefinger. 

“Wish I was a finger!” said Lightning, 
pointing to it, and Maizie removed the finger 
to laugh brightly. 

Maizie was undoubtedly a very pretty girl, 
with a pink-white skin, a round face, and a 
fluffy cap of blonde hair perching on top of it 
like a crown. Men liked to look at her, be- 
cause she reminded them of a sweet pea, or of 
new snow, or of grass just cut. Perhaps it was 
her youth or that white skin of hers. She knew 
nothing of world problems, but she knew how 
to smile in a dazzling manner, and she had long 
ago discovered that a smile was what solved 
most world problems. 

She was flashing that smile at Lightning now, 
lat Lightning who had not meant to be serious 
with her, who had never been serious with any 
woman in his whole life. ; 

In his opinion, people who were serious with 
women were either fools or mad or both. Lite 
was designed for the sole purpose of playing 
and being played with, to be worn loosely, 
smartly, just as he wore his fashionable ultra- 
cut sports clothes, with trousers at least three 
inches wider than the next man’s, blue ties at 
least three shades brighter than the haberdasher 
cared to carry in regular stock. Lightning 
liked the girls. In the beginning, he would be 
lavish with his money, but most affairs usually 
ended up by their paying his way tor him. 
They bought him jewelry, too, and periume, at 
Christmas time. Yet his six-feet-two belied all 

| this, gave him a clean-cut, athletic appearance. 




















It had fooled other women, just as it was fool- 
ing Maizic now. : 

“No kiddin’,” he persisted. “Do you know 
I've always thought the world of you. Now if 
[only stood half a chance—” 

“Well, I'm not married yet,” she pattered 
“J still belong to myself!” 

“But I thought you liked him too much to 
give me a show!” i 

“Qh, I do,” answered Maizie loyally. “I 
think he’s a peach. He’s been as good as gold 
to me!” 

“That may be,” he granted half-heartedly. 
“That may be, but it’s a darn shame just the 
same!” 

“What's a darn shame?”’ she demanded. 

“Qh, nothing,” he parried mysteriously 
“Nothing!” 

Maizie came closer and seized both of his 
hands in her own. “You've got to tell me. 
You've just got to!”’ she insisted seriously, and 
her warm blue eyes were very earnest 

Lightning contemplated the two little pink- 
white hands on his, wriggled out of their em- 
brace, and cupped them into his own instead. 
He rather liked having the pretty, petulant 
face so close to his own. In spite of the fact 
that there was nobody around to hear what he 
said, he lowered his voice ominously. 

“Well, since you insist—” apologetically, “I 
want to tell you it’s a shame the way you're 
wasting your talents on this act. I happen to 
know talent when I see it,” and he took a deep 
breath and patted it down lightly with the 
edge of his fingers. 

“Wasn't I the first one to say the Little 
Comedian was good? Shucks, I can spot the 
real stuff the minute I lamp it!” and he waved 
away an imaginary bystander who might so 
much as be inclined to disagree with him. 
“Here you are running away with the act, just 
running away with it, and there he is, coming 
out to get all the hands. Every time they clap 
for you, he thinks they’re clapping for him. 
Where do you come in?” 

Maizie shrugged her shoulder. She hadn’t 
thought of it in quite this way. She knew she 
was good, but nobody, not even the Little 
Comedian had ever told her just how good. It 
was nice to listen to Lightning say it. Of 
course, she liked the Little Comedian, but the 
Little Comedian always confined his compli- 
ments to a more personal subject. 

“Well, what would you do about it?’’ Maizie 
drawled prettily, one finger digging a dimple 
into her flushed cheek. 

“Why,” and he stopped apparently to im- 
merse himself in deep thought, but really to get 
a better view of the girl through half-shut lids. 
One could see the white skin of her neck then, 
without appearing to do so. Lightning fell to 
speculating— 

“Let’s see,” he said aloud. “I'll tell you 
what!” And he collected himself with an 
effort, and brought his eyes away from their 
happy hunting ground. “Fink is booking acts 
tomorrow night at the Piccadilly. Why not cut 
here and run over there with me? . Why, the 
minute Fink spots you, he’ll make you a star in 
your own right!” 

“Do you think so?” she whispered 
anxiously 

“I know so!” was his ready retort. “Just 
leave it to me to fix things up. I’m some little 
hxer.”’ 

_ And he proceeded to go into elaborate plans 
for their try-out 


THAT night, at supper, Maizie retired to a 

dark mood, just as if she were hiding behind 
an opaque screen. The Little Comedian was 
in high spirits and made every effort to dispel 
her gloom But the girl remained aloof, and 
Lightning sat back like a sullen Buddha, his 
sharp eyes focused steadily upon her. 

“Aw, quit yer kiddin’!” parried Lightning, as 
the Little Comedian thrust a spoon into his 
vest pocket, 

It was an old game, this, to bestow restaurant 
cutlery upon each other for the sake of a good 
laugh at the expense of the victim, who would 
be brought to an embarrassing stand at the 





Vhy girls stay young 


Could mother or grandmother have survived the 
almost perpetual round of dinners, dances, theatres 
and movies that the modern girl achieves? Have the 
girls of today greater vitality than their predecessors? 
Do they know better how to take care of themselves? 


* * * * * * 


Without doubt, one of the most important parts of hygienic 
routine is the daily bath, followed by a rub-down. It not only 
cleanses and soothes; it also rests and refreshes. To any active 
person, it is well-nigh indispensable. 

And even at those times when a bath is impossible or incon- 
venient, the smart, fastidious girl has solved the problem. 
She moistens a wash-cloth with Mifflin Alkohol, gives herself 
a complete rub-down, and emerges even more refreshed and 
invigorated than from her tub or shower! 

* * * xk * * 


feet; fine for sore, tired muscles 
is, of course, only one of the or strains, sprains and bruises. 
many ways in which Mifflin Athletesand trainersof athletes 
Alkohol can serve you daily. use it regularly; physicians 


An excellent antiseptic for cuts recommend it as a bed-bath for 
invalids; you will find some way 


or scratches; cooling, soothing 
and refreshing to the skin; everyday inwhich Mifflin Alko- 
prompt relief for tired, aching hol will add to your comfort. 


At all druggists Sample bottle se 
in the handy-grip, for 4c.. booklet f 


full pint bottles on request 


ALKORIOL ‘ 


The External Tonic 
Mirrurn CHEemMIcaAt CorPorATION, PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


Its use as a bath substitute 


n Hair 


im, Miffl 


juid Soay 





In using 


NOW you may have! 
Yeast in delicious food 
form-— palatable, appe- 
tizing, non-fermenting 
—and supplying the 
daily needed Vitamin 
B with certainty. 


’ 





VEG EX supplies in abundance many 


of the valuable nutritional elements lost in 
refining foods. It adds Vitamin B and its 
food salts, including iron and iodine, to the 
food of children and adults. 


Serve VEGEX daily—as a drink with water | 


or milk, added to other dishes and as a spread 
for bread. Spread it on buttered bread or 
toast. Splendid for the camp and school. 


Ask your dealer 


Write for VITAMINS IN DIET AND 
HEALTH and the Vegex Cook Book. 


VITAMIN FOOD CO., Inc. 


1819 Broadway 
New York, N.Y. 


Mass. 








\FREE 


Valuable 
book with 
ideas on 
home dec- 
orating. 
For 30c 
(coin) we 
willin- 
clude an 
exquisite 
Rayon 
doily, 
peacock 
design. 
Used un- 
der vases, 
clocks, 
lamps. 





Craftex Table Scarfs on Tables, Buffets, Bureaus, add charm 
to a room and protect the svrface of fine furniture. At lead- 
ing department and furni*ure stores you w find a wide 


variety of designs 

and sizes in Ravon 

— 2° Decorative Ota on tapestry 3 dam- 

Tv BLE ask scarfs — wora- 
"A SCARFS derful values 


Craftex Mills, Inc., Dept. A, Philadelphia, Pa. 








A Beautiful Clothesyard 


After your clothes drying is over 


your clothesyard 
can be beautiful as the front lawn if you use a 


Hill Champion Clothes Dryer 


Folds up and can be easily removed wher 
us¢ Has 150 feet of line withir 
Make of high grade 
last a Write for folder C 
complete information 

HILL CLOTHES DRYER COMPANY 
48 Central Street, Worcester, Mass. 


not in 
easy reach from 
materials to 
which 


one positior 


lifetime gives 
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The Little 


cashier’s window, where the crime would be 
uncovered. 

“Quit your kidding!” echoed Maizie, as he 
attempted to repeat the performance upon 
her. 

The Little Comedian finally acknowledged 
defeat with a deep sigh and called for the check. 
He was always footing Lightning’s meal tick- 
ets, it seemed, but then, it really didn’t 
matter, since it was Maizie who had asked him 
to join them, and whatever Maizie did was 
right. But for once, the Littlhe Comedian was 
troubled. Maizie was acting strangely tonight, 
and it wasn’t like her. His happiness consisted 
in being for Maizie’s sake whatever, whenever 
and wherever she wished, and he wondered 
if he were falling short of any of these 
requirements. 

The following day, when he knocked at her 
door, she told him, through the key-hole, that 
she couldn’t see him. Perhaps later, yes. 

The Little Comedian did the next best thing. 
If he couldn’t see Maizie, then at least, he 
could be doing something for her, bringing 
something to her. He had made it a habit to 
pick up souvenirs in every town they played, 
and the girl’s dressing-room was littered with 
a shower of affectionate, if exceedingly im- 
practical tokens. 

This time, the Little Comedian was more 
particular in his choice, and finally swooped 
down upon a pink and green lantern of im 
mense circumference, thinking to hang it just 
within her dressing-room door. He never con 
sidered that this useless ornament, like all the 
others, would only be in the way. So the pink 
and green lantern was acquired. 

“Ts, pretty !” said Jo, the 
graciously. 

The Little Comedian proceeded to maneuver 
the immense lantern through the narrow 
corridor. He knocked at Maizie’s door and 
listened for the cheery “Come in” which usually 
came. The lantern was hidden behind him, for 
he had planned to sweep in with a loud cry and 
lay it at her feet, as he was in the habit of 
laying all his tributes. 

But today there was no response. Possibly 
a trifle tardy. He turned the knob 
slowly and peeped in. 

The room was strewn with old clothes and 
wrapping paper, as if a hasty departure had 
been made. He looked all around, and his 
heart gave a sudden lurch. There was a note 
fastened to the mirror with a long hat-pin, and 
it was addressed to him. The Little Comedian 
opened it fearfully. 

“IT have gone with Lightning,” it read 

The Little Comedian brushed his forehead 
absently, as if to smooth away the phantomof a 
nightmare. But no, it was more real than a 
dream. The words were all there, very black 
on very white paper, each letter standing out 
boldly as if it had been engraved. He read the 
bit of scrawl over and over, musing a little, but 
when the 30 gong sounded for dressing, he 
jumped up, pinned the letter back in place 
just where he had found it, gathered himself 
and his lantern together, and walked out with 
a firm step. But as he walked it seemed to him 
that he was crushing his own heart under- 


oot. 


door-man, 


she was 


HAT night he appeared alone, dancing in a 

mad frenzy, for the Little Comedian was a 
peaceful sort of chap, and his feet were his only 
channel of expression. There was no need of 
Maizic, nor of Lightning, for the house received 
him in his own right, and even he, himself, 
knew that he was dancing as he had never 
dance d before. 

The music roared, but went under when the 
storm of laughter and applause grappled with 
it. Even behind scenes the small knot of stagx 
hands watching him were grinning silently 
respectfully. 

Now he was a husband under the influence of 

| a Saturday night bottle, returning home to 
| a henpecking wife. One step, two step, three 


Comedian 


step, kick, bend, fall—no, not fall, for he hada 
trick of regaining his balance 
least expected of him. 

Now he was a dandy, calling on his girl 
Double-quick time for the orchestra, as he fel] 
into his favorite buck and wing step, because 
he knew that the small boys sitting up in 
“nigger heaven” liked buck and wing. 

Then, quick as a flash, he dr pped into 


when it was 


patter-foot, his feet tapping smartly upon the 
resounding wooden floor The n ic melted 
into a soft Southern melody, with only the men 


at the traps going strong, and th axophone 
now roaring like an angry elephant be llowing 
in the jungle for his mate, now like a baby 
whining in the night, now like a white Leg- 
horn clucking over her first egg. The Little 
Comedian knew how to answer that saxophone 
in its own language, and he gave himself over 
to soft-shoe again, swishing, shuffling a little as 
he danced, seeming to drop his whole body 
down into his shoes, two points of quick con- 
tact with the floor under his feet. He wasn’t 
telling any comic stories now. He didn’t need 
to. His feet were talking for him, raising waves 
of laughter and of wonder out of that dark 
moving mass beyond the necklace of footlights, 
Laughter and claps and claps and laughter, 
The whole house fairly swayed with excite- 
ment. 


ND all the while his toes twinkled and his 

hands wagged, his thoughts were not with the 
saxophone, but with Maizie. He wasn’t accus- 
ing the girl with her unfaithfulness. Oh, no! 
He was merely wondering if Lightning would 
remember to tuck up her coat collar against 
the night air, and the thought vaguely worried 
him, much as a dog might worry his master’s 
slipper. Would Lightning remember to tuck 
her up or wouldn’t he? The question flew this 
way and that in his mind, refusing to settle, 
and all through patter-foot and so t-shoe he 
kept time, not to the tin-tin of the music, but 
troublesome words: “Would Light- 
ning? Wouldn’t Lightning? Would Lightning?” 

Off again, on again, smiling. They thought 
him funny, did they? he asked himself bitterly. 
That was because they couldn’t look into his 
heart. And he danced furiously, slapping away 
at the boards as if he were slapping away at 
Lightning with bare hands 

Other people fought with their fists. He 
had only his feet. The thought engaged him, 
and he began to improvise steps. He made be- 
lieve that Lightning was there, stretched full- 
length on the stage. His new game both 
intrigued and amused him. He forgot those 
eyes and those hands out there in their seats, 
which were his bread and butter. He forgot 
that down in the pit an orchestra was following 
him breathlessly. He only remembered that 
Lightning was a floor, and that he was pound- 
ing away at him with his feet 

Suddenly a great silence fell in the house. It 
crept up behind him like a shadow, gained 
inch by inch, and suddenly was on top of him, 
bringing him down. The shadow was only a 
thought, but a thought that grew and grew 
and made him nearly drop under its weight. 

The audience was accepting him without 
Maizie! The audience was accepting him with- 
out Maizie! 

Why, Maizie was the whole show. Pretty, 
dainty, little Maizie! Not he, with the red 
paint making a gaudy lighthouse out of his 
nose, and his big feet playing monkey-shines, 
and he himself nothing more than a clown ina 
circus. Couldn’t they realize they were being 
cheated? Did they want him for himself? He 
went off, came on, a bit puzzled. Those 
enthusiastic hands and feet were tribute he 
himself had earned. They hadn't stopped to 
question the fact that Maizie was billed with 
him. They were satisfied. But oh, they were 
mad, mad fools, not to cry out for Maizie as he 
was crying within himself 

The house shook, trembled, implored for 
him. He tumbled in for a short encore, then, 


to those 
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The 6 


TEENIE WEERTES go inthe 


There was a mystery in the Teenie Weenie village 
The little folks, no taller than a half used lead pencil, 
puckered up their tiny brows and did a great deal of 
thinking. 

The General, who was the head of the Teenie Weenie 
clan, had been mighty busy for some days. Several 
times he had mounted his riding mouse, and galloped 
away on some mysterious errand. 

“T'll bet you a grape seed the General's got something 
up his sleeve besides his arm,’’ remarked the Dunce as 
he stretched himself out under a shady dandelion, 
beside the Sailor. 

“Of course he has,"’ said the Sailor, who was carving 
a set of wee fingerbowls out of cherry stones. “He'll 
tell us when he's ready, and I'll bet it'll be something 
worth listening to.”’ 

“Well, I'm ready to listen right now," said the Dunce 
withayawn. And resting his head on one of the cherry 
stones he fell asleep. 

That evening, word was passed about the village that 
the General wanted all the Teenie Weenies to meet in 
the old Derby hat, which served the little folks as a 
school house. 

An hour before the appointed time the old hat was 
filled nearly to the crown with curious Teenie Weenies. 

“Friends,” said the General, as at last he stepped out 
onto the platform, ‘‘I have news for you—we are going 
into the pickle business!”’ 

“Pickle business!’’ shouted the surprised Teenie 
Weenies. 

“Yes, the pickle business,”’ answered the General. 

We are going to put Teenie Weenie Sweet Pickles on 
the market. I have a contract here that I am going to 
read to you.” 

“Yes, do—go on!" cried the excited little people. 

Well, then,”’ began the General, “here it is."” He un- 
folded a bit of paper no bigger than a postage stamp. 
It was filled with writing so small that a big person 
could not possibly have read it without the use of 
powerful magnifying glasses. 

The General held up his hand again for silence, as the 
Cager little people were buzzing like a hive of bees. 

We, the Teenie Weenies,” read the General, “agree 
to furnish small sweet pickles of the highest quality, to 
be known as Monarch Teenie Weenie Sweets. These 
Pickles we agree to select with care, and prepare in the 
cleanest possible way. We also agree to build Teenie 
py ne in which the Teenie Weenie pickles 
shall be packed. We further agree that the barrels 
‘ilve i made of selected hard-wood and bound with 
thar oops. These barrels we agree to make so strong 

ig boys and girls can play with them for years 
they have eaten the pickles.” 











- p 
ickle Business! 


When the General had finished reading the contract, 
he beckoned to the Cook, who came staggering onto the 
platform with a Teenie Weenie pickle on his back. He 
dropped it onto the table, and began to cut it into 
pieces with a huge knife nearly an inch long. 

The Turk quickly passed the pieces to the Teenie 
Weenies who ate them greedily, and all the little folks 
decided that they were the best they had ever tasted. 

“That's the kind of pickle we are going to put up in 
quantities,”’ said the General, after everycne had eaten 
a piece. “Now,” he continued. “All those who wish to 
work in this new business, please stand up.” 

All the Teenie Weenies jumped to their feet, even the 
Dunce, who was fast asleep, managing to ris>. 

“Well, well, it looks as if you all wanted to go into the 
growing and packing of pickles,”’ smiled the General, 
“so I will sign the contract.”’ 

Taking his tiny fountain pen from his pocket, the 
General signed the contract. ‘“‘There,”’ he said, as he 
carefully blotted his signature, “‘we are in the pickle 
business now, sure enough!"’ 

And the little people gave three rousing cheers. 

The Teenie Weenies set to work first at making the 
barrels. That was quite a task, for the barrels were to 
be seven and three-quarter inches high, which is fifteen 
and a half feet, Teenie Weenie measurement, a Teenie 
Weenie foot being half an inch according to our scale. 

Some of the little men set up a sawmill and cut the 
wood into staves and barrel heads, while others made 
the beautifully silvered hoops. The Cook kept a huge 
kettle of wax heated with which the inside of the 
barrel was coated to make it airtight. 

Every one of the little folks worked—even the Lady 
of Fashion helped, for she is extremely neat, « she 
watched to see that everything was done in the cleanest 
way possible. 

“It certainly takes an awful lot of work to build these 
barrels," said the old Sol- 
dier, ashe andthe General 
stood watchingthe Teenie 
men put a barrel together. 

“Yes, it does,” an 
swered the General, 
thoughtfully. “But it is 
worth while to do it well, 
for there are many boys 
and girls in this great 
world who are going to 
get a lot of pleasure out 
of these Teenie Weenie 
barrels, both while they 
have pickles in them, and 
after they're empty.” 
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F R E E ! Another 


Teenie Weenie Picture 
for Boys and Girls. . . 


How would you like to have a real 
Teenie Weenie Barrel—)just lke th 
one in this picture filled wit re 
teenie Weeme Sweet Pickles? All the 
Teenie Weenies have been working day 
nd night, building barrel So now 

ull find them in almost every good 
grocery store. 


These barrels are about as tall as a 
quart milk bottle. The Teenie Weenies 
make them out of solid oak and band 
them with silvered hoops—so they 


won't break or come apart. Then they 
fill them with genuine Teenie Weenic 
Sweet Pickles—over 200 of the finest 
pickles you ever tasted 


If you want another picture in colors 
showing how the Teenie Weenies fill 
t barrels after they are made, you 
can have one free. Just write to the 
Teenie Weenie General, care of Reid, 
Murdoch & Co., Chicago, and he will 

nd you one. If you don't want to 
write a letter, just sign the coupon and 
mail it 


Be sure and ask your mother to let 
you get a genuine Teenie Weenie Bar 
rel tilled with Teenie Weenie Sweet 
Pickles, at your grocery store. If your 
rrocer doesn't have the Teenie Weenie 
Barrels, ask him to get them for you 
from Teenie Weenie headquarters 
They cost very little and the solid oak 
barrel can be used for many things 
after the pickles are gone. 

Teenie Weenie Sweet Pickles are 


ilso packed in small glass jars for those 
who prefer to buy in smaller quantities. 


To the Teenie Weenie General, 
Care of Reid, Murdoch & Co., 
Clark Street Bridge, Chicago, 1 * 
Dear General 

Please eend me the Teenie Weenie 
Picture ahowing how you fill the Teenie 
Weenie Barrels with Sweet Pickles 


My nameis 


My addressis 
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Why do Americans “look different’ from European men and women? 


The American face is distinctive, 
writes Hilaire Belloc, the well known 
English author, in his new book, 
“The Contrast”. If Americans ap- 
pear in a group photograph, they are 
easily recognized, he says, because 
they are so unlike Europeans. 


A look of alertness, of nervous en- 
ergy, with firm lips and intent eyes, 
bear witness to our strenuous lives. 
Action is the first demand we make 
in our work and amusements. 


This habit of speed would do no 
harm if we balanced its drain on 
strength and vigor by giving more 
time and serious thought to sleep. 


SIMMONS 


Beds Mattresses. Springs: Built for Seep 4 


and BEDROOM FURNITURE 


August 1925 Good Housekeeping 


Spending a fixed number of hours 
in bed is not enough, To restore 
us, the bed must be comfortable 


and our sleep deep and undisturbed. 


Set aside a few minutes today to call 
on your furniture merchant and 
compare your sleep equipment with 
the new Simmons beds, springs and 
mattresses he offers. There are 
styles and types to suit every taste 
at prices to fit any pocketbook. 


Quality beds and bedding built of 
new materials cannot be bought for 
less. In luxurious comfort and last- 
ing economy, The Purple Label 
mattress offers unsurpassed value. 























Orchid, gold and turquoise in curtains and 






bed covers contrast vividly with soft, pale 
grays of furniture and woodwork in this 
interesting bedchamber. Both curtains and 
covers are of silk taffeta: a mercerized cot- 


ton fabric might be used. Glass curtains of 


grenadine. Rug is a raisin color wilton o 


chenille. Walls are in old ivory verging on 
tan. Beds, chifforobe and night table are 
from a complete new suite of Simmons fur- 
niture, Design 112, in gray, green and 
black, Scheme M. Supplied also in smoke 


blue, ebony, lacquer red, Venetian blue, jade 


green, ivory and in finishes reproducing ma- 


hogany and French, American and antique 
walnut. Bedsaredesign’843.Writefor new 
book, «Restful Bedrooms” , to The Simmons 
Company, 666 Lake Shore Drive, Chicago. 





label on the sleep 
equipment you buy 
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when the applause stopped, he looked up at the 
; 
audience, grimly, while a great rage swept over 


him. sa . , 
“Boobs! Boobs!’ he cried hotly under his 


breath. “To applaud the act with Maizie not 
even in it!” and without another step he turned 
his back on them and ran wildly off the stage, 
not turning once, fierce tears blinding him as he 
ran. ; eee 

And the audience, thinking it only another 
delightfully eccentric touch of his, reluctantly 
permitted him to make his escape. 


HERE was an intermission of thirty 

migutes before he went on again, and he 
walked upstairs slowly to repair his make-up. 
He felt quite old and useless now. But he 
wasn't going to let the world know it by any 
means. Only a few moments ago, when he had 
slipped behind the wings for the second act, the 
Manager had intercepted him. 

“Where’s the bunch tonight?” he demanded 
of the Little Comedian. 

The Little Comedian laughed drily. ‘*What 
difference does it make?” he retorted and went 
somersaulting on to the stage. 

\gain he danced. Again he told his funny 
stories and-sang a song off-key. All the while 
he was sobbing inwardly, thinking of Maizie 
and hoping that Lightning would remember 
the little matter of the coat collar. One, two, 
three, leap, slide, bow. His dance steps took 
care of themselves, thank the Lord! 

Then he was finished, and the applause a 
dead thing. He was back on his high stool in 
front of the cold-cream can 

Was it yesterday or today that Maizie had 
left the note? It seemed a million years ago, 
but no, it was only a short two hours, and he 
sighed a litthe, rubbing the cold-cream in with 
trembling fingers. He was to wear white trou 
sers in the next bit, white trousers, a frock coat 
and plaid spats. The button-hook fumbled in 
his hand, and two of the buttons came off, 
rolled out into the middle of the floor, and 
together, staring up at him with 
. wrowlul eyes 

On and off the stage again, the ensemble 
curtain calling the whole cast out, and then all 
lights on in the theater for the cleaning women, 
so that they could see how to pick up the husks 
of candy boxes and the peanut shells and the 
lost gloves. Now it was the turn of back stage 
to be dark, with only here and there a bulb bare 
and shiny, left growing like a forgotten grape 
on a vine. Only the orchestra remained, 
strumming down in the pit. Though it usually 
rehearsed at eleven o'clock in the morning, now 
ind then the conductor called for a special mid 
night rehearsal, such as he was doing tonight 
The Little Comedian suddenly remembered 
that the Tuneful Trio were being added to the 
cast, and they were staying after the per- 
lormance this evening to practice their new 
jazz hit 

The Little Comedian wanted a moment to 
rest in He sat down on the next-to-the- 
bottom step of the golden stairway which led to 
the King’s palace in the finale number. It was 
dirty gold now, he noticed, just as the King’s 
palace was only papier-maché, just as Maizie— 
But the Little Comedian got no further. He 
heard quick steps running breathlessly. 

\ small, shy voice reached out for him. 

It's me—it’s Maizie,” said the voice, and 
stopped awkwardly. 

_ Wearily the Littke Comedian looked up. 
be sure, it 


lay close 


To 

was Maizie, her coat collar wide 
open, her short hair in a tangle over her eves. 
He smiled wanly, wanting to be gay, but know- 


ne he tried, that he would only make a mess 
obit 
_The girl walked forward slowly, fearfully, as 
at any moment she might step into a hole and 
sink. Then, suddenly abandoning herself to 
possible mishap, she ran the rest of the way and 
(dropped to her knees on the bottom step of the 
stairs that led to the Palace of the King. 

“I had to come back for something,” she 


The Little 


Comedian 


whispered, and shook the tangle of hair out of 
her eyes 

rhe Little Comedian nodded sadly. Well, he 
thought, he’d do anything for Maizie, any- 
thing. There were tears in the girl’s eyes, and 
they frightened his away, over her head, out 
on the stage. He could see the dried bouquets 
of roses, gay enough in their time, and the 
French chairs with all the gold paint worn off 
their legs, useless now, piled into a corner 
That was the way he was discarded, too. Not 
a great comedian at all, as Lightning had re- 
peatedly told him, but only a fool who couldn't 
keep a girl’s love. Maizie was here, her face 
so close to his own that he could see the little 
brown mole on her chin, the little brown mole 
he had kissed so often. He didn’t trust him- 
self to look at that little brown mole now. He 
was afraid that he might stoop over suddenly 
and kiss it. 

As for Maizie, there was something she 
wanted to say, but what was it? She had 
known just what it was only a moment before. 
She had merely forgotten. So she looked into 
his eyes instead, first one, then the other. She 
looked at the clean, sure line of his mouth 
those lips that were usually so distorted with 
the clown’s make-up 

Somehow—for a minute—just the tiniest, 
infinitesimal fraction of a minute—he seemed 
to be a little boy who had suddenly found his 
broken tin soldier down in the crumbiest corner 
of his por ket And his little-boy eves wert be 
ginning to smile at his little-boy mouth that 
had just begun to cry. Then she knew what 
it was she had come to say 

“Oh, yes,” she panted 
found it! D’ve found it!’ 

The Litthke Comedian blinked his wet eves 
“Found what, Maizie?’’ his lips trembled 

She took a deep swallow before replying. “‘] 
think,”’ she faltered, “I think your mother must 
have given it to you, dimple and all,”’ and she 
looked searchingly into his eves “Yes,” she 
nodded, “that's the only way a little boy could 
possibly have got it. His mother must hi 
given it to him!” 

“Maizie! Maizie!”’ the Little Comedian de 
manded. “What in the world are you trying 
to tell me?” 

She was hysterically. “I’m 
trying—I’m trying,”’ she said between gulps, 
“I’m trying to tell you I didn’t know men’s 
faces came off with the grease paint!” 

“Maizie!” the Little Comedian 
“Maizie! You aren't sick, are you?” 

She shook her head slowly 

“But all that stuff about something you'd 
found?” he propounded anxiously 

“Oh, that!” she laughed exultantly 
really want to know?” she added 

He said nothing, because he could no longer 
trust his voice. 

“I’ve found,” she coquetted, “I've found the 
funniest little boy’s face in all the world.” And 
she reached up to poke her tiny forefinger into 
the notch of his dimple. “If you catch them 
young enough,” she laughed through her tears 
“if you catch them young enough, they stay 
just where their mothers put them!” 


‘Oh, ves! I've 


ive 


sobbing now 


‘ ried 


“D' vou 


UP IN the house, faintly, the cries of the 

cleaning women came to them Lights 
went on and off, little spotlights, flickering 
here and there in the aisles, like the sputtering 


of wet matches 


The voices of the conductor and of the 
Tuneful Trio sounded a million miles away 
He could not make the words whole. He only 


knew them for words. 
“Never mind, dearie!”’ 
her ear. “Never mind!” 
He lifted her up so that he was quite close 
to the little brown mole, more tempting than 
ever. He thought he had better tell a funny 
story or he'd forget and kiss it. A funny story, 
a funny story. He couldn't think of a single 


he was saying into 


one, but he must, he must, for Maizie’s sake. 
She was crying so. 
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ELVINATED foods are foods 
that have been kept for some 
time in thefrosty, dry cold produced 
by Kelvinator electric refrigeration. 
Under the influence of this dry cold 
they undergo a remarkable change. 


Meats become mellow, tender and 
flavory. Green vegetables “‘crisp 
up” until they are as fresh as when 
the dew wasstill onthem. 4// foods 
stay as wholesome and appetizing as 
when they were carefully selected. 
Then too, you can prepare dainty 
sherbets, ices and other desserts 
without using ice. Or you can 


freeze sparkling cubes of ice, either 
clear or colored, just the right size 
for chilling beverages. Kelvinated 
fruits and fruit salads are other 
delicacies easily prepared. 
Kelvination is refrigeration that re- 
quires no attention. Day and night 
-month after month—it keeps the 
refrigerator very cold with none of 
the care demanded by ice. 
The nearest Kelvinator dealer 
can put Kelvinator in the refriger- 
ator you are now using quickly 
and easily. Write for his name, 
and for Kelvinator literature. 
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The Little Comedian 


“Silly Maizie!” he pattered, ar 
Little Comedian once more 
world have you been all evening 

Maizie was about to explain, but he didn't 
let her explain. He locked up her lips with 
long, pink finger that meant bu : , 

“T was late myself tonight 
casually, “and that’s why I did; 
your dressing-room as usual.” 

The girl eyed him intently, | 
his winning smile, as bland 
morning in New England. 

“Lighting wasn’t here either!” he added 
and took a deep breath. “Say! If I didn’t know 
you better, I'd declare you had run off together!” 
he bantered, chucking her under the chin. 

The girl shivered at the mention of 


Lightning’s name and again broke out into 


| he was the 
\ here in the 


he continued 
t drop into 


ut there was 
aS a summer 


sobs. 
“Say!” said the Little Comedian, and this 
time it was plainly a command. “Say!” and 
he crossed his legs on the golden stairs that led 
to the palace of the King. “I want to ask you 
something!” ‘ 
The girl checked her crying for a brief 
moment. A tense silence fell between them, 
=a just want to ask you if it’s going to stop 
raining?” he fired mercilessly, and there was a 
suspicious wetness in his own eyes, as he dabbed 
her face with his kerchief. “Aw, come on! Be 
a sport! You can answer that one, cancher?” 
and he looked down at her, tenderly. 
“Tt—it— alway s—does!” she r plied slowly, 
obediently, and hid her head on his shoulder, 


When June Wed October 


(Continued from page 41) 


the immediate master of her course, Father 
Sol. But the reckoning seems somehow too 
crude for life, whose processes are based on 
rhythms of exquisite delicacy and infinitesimal 
duration. My own experience tells me that 
the relative length of human lives can never 
be accurately estimated until we find some 
other standard of measurement. I am in my 
fifty-eighth year, as I have already admitted— 
what many would call an old man. But age 
is the last thing of which I think in connection 
with myself. Not long ago I had to submit 
to a minute medical examination, including 
several different blood tests, counts of blood 
corpuscles, measurings of blood pressure, and 
all sorts of other things. When the specialist 
conducting the tests had compared the various 
data obtained, he suddenly blurted out, 

“If I had been shown these figures without 
knowing you as I do, I should have insisted 
that the tests had been made on a boy of 
eighteen or on a hopeless defective.” 

As a boy and a youth, I was mentally pre- 
cocious and emotionally backward. Speaking 
without conceit, as one well knowing man’s 
inability to add anything to his own stature, 
I dare say that I have been growing almost 
uninterruptedly ever since, but my growth 
has gradually been transferred from the in- 
tellectual to the emotional field. This means 
that I have matured slowly and late, so that in 
my forties I underwent a ripening crisis that 
comes to most men in their early twenties, 
and on the eve of sixty I still have a mental 
and physical pliability that too often is lost 
twenty or more years earlier. I am constantly 
surprised and appalled by finding men ol 
my own age appear my seniors by many 
years. These circumstances seem to color my 
relations with younger people in a somewhat 
unexpected way. I never “talk down” to 
them. Nor am I ever tempted to do so. 
cumulation of years does not strike me as a 
valid basis for any sense of superiority. And 
there is in youth a freshness of mind and 
spiri’ that speaks powerfully to something 
kindred within myself. I may add that I 
have never cherished that sense of natural 
superiority toward the other sex which most 
men seem to enjoy with such—from my point 
of view—unwarranted complacency 
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My wife is more than thirty-three years my 
junior, but she has a mind in no whit inferior 
to mine, though, naturally enough, I excel in 
stored-up knowledge and experience. From 
the first she and I met mentally on terms of 
absolute equality. The fact that she could and 
I would do so, had, I think, a lot to do with 
bringing us together in a degree of intimacy 
rarely achieved by couples matched much more 
in accordance with the prevailing superstitions 
concerning such things. She is a writer as 
well as an actress, and while she has not yet 
arrived at any striking outward success, she 
has beyond doubt made good in both these 
lines of work. Sometimes I watch her progress 
with an admiration not quite free from envy. 
At her age, I was still fumbling with a lot of 
foolish verse. That I could write prose, and 
write it to some purpose, was a discovery still 
tobe made. At the same age, she had produced 
three full-length plays and three novels, not 
to speak of the work she has done simulta- 
neously on the stage. She knows pretty well 
what she can do and what she wants to do, 
while I still suffer moments of horrible hesita- 
tion. With this intellectual and artistic pre- 
cocity of hers goes naturally a demand for 
mental food suited to her state of mental 
development, and as a result of this demand 
she frequently finds herself bored and dis- 
appointed by association with young people 
of her own age. In other words, her mind is 
much older than her body, just as my mind is 
younger than my body, and so the distance 
between us is not what a mere mention of our 
respective ages might indicate. 

1 have dwelt at some length on_ these 
circumstances because, in our discussions of 
marriage, we are so prone to regard a single 
factor as suflicient to produce success or failure. 
That one factor is what we call “love.’’ Heaven 
knows that I don’t mean to underestimate its 
importance by saying that more nonsense is 
talked about it than about anything else in 
this highly nonsensical world of ours. Our 
life today is so complicated, and our language 
is so loosely used by most people, that we may 
have a dozen different emotions in mind 
when we speak of love. The only thing these 
various emotions have in common is that they 
register attraction, as opposed to repulsion. 
Otherwise they may be as far apart as the 
poles. Love in its proper sense has, in the 
ultimate analysis, always a physical basis, 
and in that form it sways life as the storm 
sways a reed. It is an appetite, as clearly de- 
fined in its manifestations as hunger, and 
denial of it too often means disease and de- 
rangement and death. But like the craving 
for food, it can not only be stilled, but satisfied 
to satiety, and when you are sated, your life 
can not be filled by a search for more food. 
In other words, love in the proper sense is as 
essential to marriage as it is to life, but as 
a motive for human actions it is limited and 
supplemented by numerous interests and at- 
tractions of other kinds. 


If Love Were as the Books Say 


If love were what it is made out to be in 
our romances, it would not constitute half the 
problem it now does. If, metaphorically 
speaking, married people could live on love 
alone, there might be fewer marriages, but 
the ones we had would be perfect. As it is, 
love comes and goes, flares up and dies out, 
changes forms and objectives, bullies and is 
bullied in turn. To minds of a primitive 
mold, it seems life’s prin« ipal goal and stim- 
ulant. To minds of a more sophisticated 
type, it seems a heaven that may at any 
moment turn into a hell. Minds of the latter 
type know that, when love has had its hour, 
there is work and play, the exercise of brain 
and body, the craving for fellowship apart 
Irom sex, and a hundred other functions and 
tendencies and desires to be satisfied. And 
they also know that the strange chemical 
allinity which determines love may be helpless 
and worthless in the pursuit of all other needs 
of life For this reason they are ready to 
compromise asking a little less than perfection 
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N APARTMENTS, particularly, there is 
an emphatic demand for quiet-running 
appliances. In fact, in many apartments 


this is a stipulation. 


But there is another reason why you will appre- 


Freedom 


from noise and vibration indicates a perfect-working, 
long-lived, trouble-free mechanism. 


with it. 


You will find the Maytag will cause no noise- 
annoyance to neighbor-families nor to yourself, and 
you will appreciate this feature all the more when 
you consider that it is the result of fine workman- 
ship that insures long years of superior service. 


Order a Maytag brought to your home. 


Wash 


Test it in every way. Satisfy yourself that 


it never disturbs, that it never offends, that it vio- 


lates no restrictions. 


will appeal to you. 


F. L. MAYTAG, Founder 
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Housework Made Easier 


You can lighten your homekeeping burdens by using the 
following Bulletins, prepared by the famous Good Housekeep- 
ing Institute—and have more time for your husband, your 
children, your club or a good book. And you can save money 


while you save yourself work. 


D Bride’s Cookery Primer Lessons, 
DM cbctubeshsstn0es666h0% 
0 Fish and Shellfish Cookery....... 
O Kitchen, Laundry and Cleaning 
Equipment.......... aes e be 
0 Salads and Salad Dressings....... 
OC) Vegetables Main Dishes.......... 
0 Everyday Vegetables. 
0) Pies and Pastries 
O Desserts in Variety...... 
0 Jellies, Jams and Pickles. 
LP UD Ros inc se enGens es e0s0s Sis 
0 Cleaning Equipment and Method 


25¢ 
25¢ 


25¢ 
25¢ 
25¢ 
25c¢ 
25¢ 
25c¢ 
25c¢ 
25¢ 
25¢ 


O The A. B.C. of Electricity for the 
ONES... inks canteens ven 

[) Laundry Equipment and Methods 

0) Oil Cloth “Cooking Temperature 
Chart” saneans 

0 “Household Devices Tested and 
Approved” (a 64 page book). . 

0 Kitchens Planned for Convenience 

©) Cooking by Temperature 

O Canning by Safe Methods...... 

0 Fireless Cookery.............. ; 

0) Cloth-covered Spring-back Binder 
to hold above Bulletins. 


25¢ 
25¢ 


25c 


20c 
25¢ 
25¢ 
25¢ 
10c 


$1.00 


Check the Bulletins you want, and send money order, check or stamps for 


full amount. Do not send cash. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 
New York City 


119 West 4oth Street 
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Interior Decoration 


Problems Solved for You 


Every housewife faces the problem of deciding upon 
numerous details that arise on the subject of decora- 


tion. 
tions? 


Can you answer all of the perplexing ques- 


The Studio of Furnishings and Decorations will 
gladly discuss with you your special problems with- 


out charge. 


this department have prepared the following folios, 
which help infinitely inthe decoration of your home. 


0 


Century Furnishings. ..... 
A Spanish-Italian Living Room 


O 


() A Dining-Living Room With Early 


American Furniture . 


0 A Dining Room for Country House 


or Apartment .. TeTTTT Te 
O The Ideal Living-Dining Room 
O Three Different Bedrooms 


O) Furnishing and Decorating a Five 


Room Home for Two Thousand 
Dollars 


The Living Room, Eighteenth 


The Principal Periods of Furniture 
Design Since the 12th Century.. 


Drapery Fabrics and Fashions for 
Windows and Doors 7 
} Smart New Stip Covers and How 
to Make Them cose @ 
O How to Make Lamp Shades 2 
(J) How to Equip the Clothes Closet 2 
} How to Make Rag, Hooked and 


he 
5c 
Se 


5c 


Braided Rugs............+. 25c 
O How to Paint Furniture—How to 

Refinish Natural Wood Furni 

CUTE... we cccecs -. 25e 


1 Carpets, Rugs and Floor Finishes 2 
Decorative and Practical Treat- 
ments for Woodwork and Walls, 2 


5c 


5c 


Check the folios you want, and send money order, check or stamps for 


full amount. 


Do not send cash. 


GOOD HOUSEKEEPING 


New York City 


119 West 40th Street 


August 1925 Good Housekeeping 
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%® in the way of love so that thereb 


: s y they may 
| gain many other things essential to the hours 
when love is a sleeping dog. 

I should be a hypocrite if I denied that this 
question of love, as rightly understood, has 
not been a disturbing problem in my marriage 
as well as in the marriages of all but a few 
favorites of fate. But, as I have tried to suggest 
before, it has been checked and cir umscribed 
| by other factors, and while it may yet come 
|upon us that possibility does no! 
|entirely from the thirty-three years that lie 
between my wife and myself. Rather it js 
| determined by the character of love itself, which 
moves with the arbitrariness of a natural 
force. In such matters, it can not be denied 
| that youth draws youth, but when the at- 
traction is well understood and not too 
anxiously opposed, then it is also to some 
| extent discounted. 

Many of the troubles that have given most 
concern to my wife and myself have been, 
j}and are, of much simpler nature. In an 
existence so intimate as that of husband and 
wife under our social conditions, tempera- 
| ment and habit play parts of quite dispropor- 
tionate importance. A_ difference in the 
|hours of rising, for instance, may matter 
tremendously, especially when both parties to 
| the union are literary workers and not compelled 
to keep regular hours. Both of us are late in 
}our habits, but my wife much more than I. 
| because she has suffered a good deal from 
|insomnia. Her ambition is generally to stay 
| up until fatigue makes sleep possible, and that 
|may mean anything between two and five, 
while I am ready for bed by one as a rule. On 
the other hand, she can sleep to almost any 
hour in the morning, while I inevitably wake 
not long after nine. Consequently breakfast 
with us is a separate meal—and sometimes 
it is even difficult to unite on a common hour 
for lunch. A little thing like this offers a most 
astoundingly fruitful soil for friction. But we 
have found that with a little mutual tolerance, 
and with no inclination on either side to play 
the master, our lives can be made to run as 
smoothly as if both of us rose in unison with 
the worm-catching early bird—and in a city 
like ours the elusive worms of literary inspira- 
tion are more easily caught in the still hours 
of the night. 


not spring 


Shall We Dance? 


Another problem of similar kind, but of far 
greater import, has been to find social inter- 
course that suited both of us. In spite of her 
strong intellectual interests, my wife loves as 
much as most other young women to dance 
and have a good time in general. I must con 
fess myself more tempted by less frivolous 
pursuits. Coming here from her native South, 
my wife at first had no friends of her own. 
Mine were far from lacking in charm or interest, 
but they were undoubtedly of a rather sedate 
type. From the start either one of us was quite 
ready to let the other one establish a social 
life of his or her own outside our home, but 
we preferred as far as possible to share what 
we needed of such life Some sort ol adjust- 
ment was necessary, and it took time, causing 


now and then some heartburnings while it 
went on, but it has been achieved on the 
whole. And I am the principal winner by it. 


I have been drawn out of myself and my self- 
imposed seclusion to an extent of which I 
should never have held myself capable a few 
years ago. And I have to admit that my life 
is made richer by it. 

The sum and substance of what I have tried 
to tell is that we two, whose marital venture 
at one time caused no little concern to those 
knowing us, have led and are leading a far 
more peaceful and harmonious common exis- 
tence than many other married couples known 
to us. And if any moral is to be drawn Irom 
our experience for the benefit of other men and 
women in a similar fix, it might not inappro- 
priately be expressed by these four little 

| words, “‘You never can tell!” 
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The Unlit Lamp 


(Continued from page 87) 

annoyance when some reality disturbs it. You 
try to hold fast to it as to a sleeping dream in 
the midst of which you have been rudely 
awakened, try to pick up the broken threads, 
go on with it. You even carry the same 
dream from day to day like a continued story, 
laying it aside with reluctance while you half- 
heartedly attend to some pressing need, living 
all the time in another world, feet only in this, 
head in the other. Never realizing how little 
you have actually done, so steadily have you 
done it in your mind. 

We see them all about us, people undeniably 
good, but as was said of the gods of old, ‘in 
action weak”: people who use dreams, prayers, 
yisioning, as escape from problems instead of 
as windows opening to a light by which those 
problems could be solved; people whose lamps 
remain forever unlit, their loins ungirt. 


HE dream must come first, of course. We 

must have the dream, see the thing we want 
todo, or the condition we want to bring about— 
then begin. It doesn’t in the least matter how 
just so we begin. It doesn’t in the least 
matter how bad a start we make, just so we 
start. Well begun may be half done, but begun 
atall is the only thing that really counts. That 
young woman who dreamed of giving her 
mother a life of travel would better have be- 
gun by taking her for a day into the near-by 
woods. That mother who dreamed of great 
colleges for her daughters would better have 
begun by seeing that they attended grammar 
school properly fed and clothed and of happy 
mind. It may seem prosaic to come out of a 
r sy dream into the crudity of first steps, but the 
first steps are necessary if the dream is ever 
to be anything more than a dream, anything 
more than the mere vaporings of desire; if 
the dream, the visioning, is not to be utterly 
wasted on us. And first steps, in matters 
large or small, are almost always full of stum- 
blings, with little of the glory of the dream 
reflected in them. If you would gain courage, 
go look at all the ‘‘first steps’? you can find: 
Read the first book by that author you so ad- 
mire, see the first house planned by that great 
architect, the first dress designed by that great 
modiste; see in imagination, if you can, the 
first appearance of that great reader, or singer, 
or orator, or actress; go into the first school- 
room of that gifted teacher, the first home of 
that wonderful home-maker Find — the 
crudeness, trace the tear stains. They are 
there. You may not be able to find them, but 
they are there, just as they are all about you 
when you break from your pleasant dream into 
reality. Life shows no favors. 
_ For the moment we begin to try to material 
ize a dream, it’s a different thing altogether: 
we have been working in illusions, we are now 
working in raw materials. Our dream may be 
perfect, but our hands are not practised, and 
the clay is stiff. We must work at it a long time 
before it becomes pliant, and we must shape the 
figure up here, smooth it down there, add to 
it, take away, until at last a thing of beauty 
begins to emerge. Maybe not the thing we 
saw in our dream, but at least a thing that 
grew out of our dreaming. 

You dream of a wonderful house, plan 
every detail: then you begin to build it, and 
there isn’t a thing you don’t change in some 
Way as you proceed. You see a hat in your 
mind’s eye, you order it, giving exact instruc 
tions to the milliner; and before it is finished 
she must give many different twists to straw 
and silk before it properly frames your face. 
Whatever our dream, big or little, from the 
moment we begin to materialize it we are 
rearranging, reorganizing, changing, shifting. 
till in the course of time the thing is worked 
out satisfactorily, all through blunders. mis- 
takes, false starts, wrong impressions, but we 
arrive at our final more or less satisfactory 
Perlormance all through following our dream. 

\ certain young woman rather prided her 
self on her ability to live in dreams: instead 





The DISTINCTION ofa COMFORTABLE HOME 


NY homes are beautiful —but how refreshing to be invited to a home 
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where the very atmosphere breathes contentment— where uphol- 


stered furniture built with Nachman Spring Units welcomes you to rest- 

entices you with its luxurious comfort. Enveloped in soft upholstering ma- 
terial, Nachman Spring Units bring a sense of billowy softness delightful in 
its luxurious comfort--.comfort not alone for the moment, but a luxurious 
ease that lasts for years. 

In choosing upholstered furniture, ask «*«What’s Inside?’’ Be sure to look 
for the name «*NacHMAN”’ together with the maker’s name on the label. 
Send for our booklet, ««WHat Every Woman Wants To Know” — interest 

ing, helpful facts about home furnishing and arrangement. Mattresses, too, 
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are now built with Nachman Spring Units. Our booklet, «‘Siteerp Your 
Carts Away,” is invaluable to light, fitful sleepers. Both booklets are tree. 


NACHMAN SPRING-FILLED CO., 2263 S. Halsted St., Chicago 


Nachman Spring Units 
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In using advertisements see page © 


Reaaas Vhere are 15,000,000 Nachman Spring Units in America’s 25,000,000 homes aan 
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TWO FOR TEA 


fou may call it tea. You may call it “light 
refreshments.”” No matter what you call it, 
no matter whether it is “tea for two” or lunch 
for twenty, you are an adroit hostess when 
you serve thirsty folks with Clicquot Club 
Ginger Ale—doth blends! q¢ For those who like 
a rich, full-flavored refreshment, serve Clic- 
quot Club Ginger Ale, Regular. For those 
who like the subtle exhilaration of a milder, 
drier drink—serve Clicquot Club Pale Dry, 











the dry ginger ale with the Clicquot Club 
taste. (, It’s a long forty years since Clicquot 
Club first gave America that new and tingling 
taste that is real ginger ale. It is still sealed 
into every full pint Clicquot Club bottle. It 
has two flavors, two blends, but one match- 
less refreshing quality—that is Clicquot Club | 
Ginger Ale. The Clicquot Club Company, } 
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The Unlit Lamp 


of regarding it as a form of 
she looked upon it as proo! 
During lecture or sermon, she ws : 
dream. In general conversatio: ye; off ia a 
; - - mastered 
the art of appearing interested, but she reall 
never heard a word that was said, , 

“us — rres re . 

her ro xtra “she’s n thong "> day,” om 
; ay ‘ am. 

She sought opportunity on a large daily 
newspaper, and at last the editor gave her; 
chance! he sent her to interview a Great Man, 
It was a hot, sticky, August day. The io 
Man was out. She sat down beside his desk 
to await his return, became absorbed in a 
dream. The Great Man came in. She aroused 
sufliciently to state her business, put a question 
He sat down, began slowly to talk. A breeze 
stirred at the window, suggesting summer 
languor among growing things. She fell to 
dreaming . Suddenly she became aware 
that the Great Man had ceased speaking, was 
rising, intimating that the interview was at an 
end—and she hadn’t heard a word he had said! 

Wilted with worse than any August heat 
she dragged back to the newspaper office, The 
place was empty. She sank limply into a chair 
before a machine, her whole world fallen about 
her. The opening she had craved for years- 
hoped for, worked for, prayed for—lost; utterly. 
irrevocably lost. What should she tell hereditor? 
How could she tell him that she had got the ip 
terview but hadn’t heard a word of it? What 
chance would she have after that? She had un 
derstood that the Great Man was difficult. 
rarcly gave interviews: and he had given her 
audience, had talked, had said things that no 
doubt the whole world of business would have 
been glueing its eyes to over the morning paper 

if she had only listened! . She put her 
head down on her arms on the typewriter 
fecling that she could never, never lift it again 

She heard steps 

\ gruff voice spok« “Aw, don’t take it 

to heart. The old man didn’t expect you to 


self-drugging 
ol Special gilt 


| get that interview; it was just a joke. Why, he 
couldn't get it, himself. That guy don’t give 


interviews.” 

Slowly she lifted her head; a grimy “cub 
was grinning into her tear-wet face. But she 
had got the interview. This only made it 
worse: no one else could, and she had! The 
editor came in, took in the scene—or supposed 
he did—stopped, scribbled a name on a scrap 
oO} paper 

‘Try this one,” he said kindly. ‘Make him 
give you his secret of success.” 

Up she bounced, glanced at the name, hur- 
ried out to the street. “Now,” she said to 
herself, “‘no dreaming. Wake—wake wide 
and listen! Oh, listen, on your life!” 

When she got the successful man to talking 
she batted her eyes hard, dug her nails into 
her palms to hold herself to attention, watched 
listened, made mental notes. She returned to 
her desk holding fast to the interview as ll 
she had it in a pail and might spill it. She got 
it down on paper, all she had seen, surmised 
heard, all the successful man had said. Wher 
she had handed in her story, she went back 
to her typewriter and wrote out one line for her 
own consumption; pasted it above her desk 

“Look, listen then light into it!” 

The editor gave her many more inter 

iews 


( NE of the loveliest Dreams-come-truc I 
have ever watched was that of a violinist 
who wanted to found a school for children. Her 


husband was a civil engineer, which gave her 
1 roving existence, and sh had no fund 
her own—nothing, in fact, but her dream. At 
last she seemed lox ited wit! i] 1eeree 
permanence in a small frontier town mat 
miles from a railroad. She decided to star 
her school right where she wa She hunted 
up other music lovers, but they discouraged 
her: the people wanted nothing but jazz; 


children wouldn’t practise, and their parents 
wouldn't make them. Hopeless as it seemee 


the violinist couldn’t give up her dream. 

















yudence Penny says: ; 
Serve Ice Cream the Sealright Way 


“Pe \ECENTLY a hospitable member of the family brought three unexpected guests 
to dinner. Luckily there was a roast and | fixed three extra plates of salad 
but dessert loomed large on the horizon. | sent my little maid flying to the 


comer store for a quart of ice cream in a Sealright Container, which we placed on the 
ice and then started to serve dinner 


“When dessert time approached | sliced a sponge cake in large round slices, toasted 
it and spread it with orange marmalade Then the appetizing cylinder of ice cream 
was brought in and | cut thick, luscious rounds of it and placed each round between 
two slices of the toasted cake, topping it with a tablespoon of marmalade. My guests 
exclaimed over the delicious dessert and especially on the dainty round slices instead 
of the usual brick style of serving 


It is certainly a blessing to the housekeeper to know that one can get foods packed 
in these containers. It is much easier to serve, and one doesn't have to plan ahead 
have quantities of ice cream left over, mess around with dirty salt water, then be 
obliged to wait the pleasure of the man who collects the ice cream container and pail 

in the old way of having ice cream. Yours for Sealright Containers first, last and 
always. Sincerely Prudence Penny 
Sealright Containers are 100°; Leak-Proof and Crush Proof Ice Cream stays hard 
longer in a Sealright and is much easier and safer to carry. Many dealers, confec- 
tioners and druggists can furnish vour favorite flavor or flavors all packed and ready 


lor 


i ( in convenient, sanitary Sealright Containers 


SEALRIGHT CO., Inc., 


FULTON, N. Y. 


Sealriont 


Liquid-~Tight 


Paper Containers 


DEPT. G. H. 8, 
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ULustration by R. F. Schabelitz 
"About the lonesomest road any man can travei,’ "ald Birdie, “‘is the 
road back from down and out. And me and Izzie have traveled it.’ 
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The Unlit Lamp 


She thought and thought. One afternoon she 
ceased trying to think it out, and took up her 
violin and played it out, there in her tent on 
the outskirts of the windswept little town; 
played out her prayer to the Muse she served. 
Fervently, ardently, she played. There came a 


movement at the tent flap, a small, freckled 


igce peeked in, another, another but 

she played right on. : 
The next day the three were back with 

others. The next day, still others. By the 


end of the weck it seemed that the entire 
school had come to hear the lady in the tent 
make music. She selected from the most 
eager ones. “Would you like to play?” 
“Would you like to hold my violin?” She let 
them take the precious instrument into their 
smudgy hands Those who could scarcely lay 
it down, she marked with a cross—got them 
together—forty or fifty children—induced their 
parents to buy them instruments, practised 
with them daily there in the tent, guiding little 
wrists, little fingers, little ears, little souls. 
Oh, the good times they had! Why, music 
wasn’t just scales and harsh words as to 
practise hours; music was listening to a lark 
and making the violin sing his song back to 
him. Why, music was the wind blowing across 
desert sands, water falling over stones, the 
honking of geese in high flight. Oh, music was 
just everything in the world, singing! Gradu- 
ally from the simplest themes she led them into 
more intricate ones, until, when a year later 
they gave a concert, they astonished every one. 

How had it all been done? cried a great 
singer, on hearing them. She wanted to sing 
with them! But it was very simple: a Dreamer 
who was also a Doer had come to town 


ANOTHER “Dream-school” is even more 
‘4 vivid to me. It, too, was in a small town 
where mothers worried because there was no ad- 
equate institute of higher learning. One woman 
had the Dream—a college woman herself, inter- 
ested in the natural sciences, and with two boys 
changing into men faster than the Dream- 
school was changing into reality. She started 
bygathering the young people together for pic- 
nics in the woods, thrusting in bits of informa- 
tion here and there as their “‘finds’”’ suggested. 

“That's a camas lily, Lottie. The bulb used 
to be used by the Indians for flour; they dried 
it, you see, and beat it to a paste.” ... 
There's a show of gold in that stone, Frank. 
Compare it with the one Tom has, and see how 
lifferent it is from copper.” “That's 
mly mica, Henry; very pretty and shiny, but 
it has little value.”’ = 

Frogs, horned toads, lizards, each new 
find” brought out some special bit of charac- 
terization. “Yes, that’s a perfect arrowhead, 
Philip. It's made of obsidian; that’s that 
volcanic lava, something like glass. There’s 
an entire mountain of it near here. We'll hike 
there some day.” 


All the boys are gathered to hear, all 
the girls, too. Arrowheads—-Indians? And 
they fought right here? Where we're 
standing? ‘ 

Histories were brought out, Indian wars 


ooked up, an old-timer was found who could 
give first-hand information . . . a buried 
illage located, excavations made mor- 
tars and pestles and queer sorts of implements 
lug out : 

All that summer—all many summers—the 
riches of the locality were explored, histories 
onsulted, old records, stories of the foundk rs, 
gathered, and cabinets 
started, and drawings made, all by a group of 
nver-trooping youngsters with knapsacks over 
their shoulders and sandwiches tied to belts, 
youngsters who didn’t realize they were at- 
tending a school of higher learning—didn’t 
realize it, perhaps, till years later when they 
tred to trace to its earliest inception some 
special love that had colored their whole lives: 
lor many notable Americans came out of that 


small o 
all group none-——no, not one-—-ever 
Zot on the list 


ind specimens were 


and 


of the trouble makers. 
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Hot Weather Shows 
You What Frigidaire Really Does 


day and night, week after week, 
without attention. 


RRID summer weather— 

when ice melts so rapidly 

and foods spoil so easily—is the 

test that reveals the wonderful 

service rendered by Frigidaire 
Electric Refrigeration. 


You can have a complete cabi- 
net model of Frigidaire. Or, at 
small cost, you can convert your 
present ice-box into a Frigidaire 
electric refrigerator. In either 
case you will have all the 
benefits that Frigidaire offers— 
better food preservation, inde- 
pendence of outside ice supply, 
cleanliness, sanitation—all at a 
cost probably less than what 
you now pay for ice. 


The atmosphere in the food 
compartments is as crisp, dry 
and frosty as a winter morning. 
Meats keep perfectly for days 
at a time. Milk, cream and but- 
ter retain their fresh sweetness. 
Vegetables and fruits are firm 
and juicy. There is an ample 
supply of ice cubes. Or the 
freezing trays will make a 
variety of delicious frozen des- 
serts and salads. 


There is a nation-wide organiza- 


tion of over trained 
Frigidaire Representatives. The 
nearest one will gladly tell you 
how Frigidaire can serve you 
and how you can purchase it on 
convement terms. Or, the cou- 
pon below will bring complete 
descriptive literature. 


3,50 


And this remarkable service, so 
apparent in the heat of summer, 
is a constant service-—the same 
dependable refrigeration in all 
seasons. Frigidaire is entirely 
automatic in operation-—works 

DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY, Subsidiary of General Motors Corpo 


ration, 


Dept. A-15, Dayton, Ohio, De! t Comp ( / 45 ¢ 
Ave loront Ont Makers of Delco-l t Farm Elect Plant Electric 
Pumps, Electric Washing Machines, and Frigidaire Electric Refrigeration 


Erigidaire 


Manufacturers Electric Refrigérators 





Delco-Light Company, 


Dept.A-15,Dayton,Ohio Pe vedeckouanasesa 
Please send me your literae Address 
ture describing Frigidaire Elec 


tric Refrigeration 


Tou n Stat 
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OTHERS know that babies are the prey of 
flies and mosquitoes. That precious little 
symbol of sweetness and love is a helpless victim 
of attack. The delicate pink skin is easily pierced. 
A little spot appears on baby's cheek. Virulent 
poison has entered. It swims along in the warm 
red blood. It taints the entire body. It is just 
a fly bite, a mosquito bite, but burning with 
fever and dread disease. 

Dutiful mothers spray the whole house thor- 
oughly with FLY-TOX. They know that the 
one sure way to protect the baby, is to kill the 
flies—all of them. For, it is often that one fly 
or mosquito that worms his way past the screen, 
unseen, unchallenged, that bears the blade of 
tragedy. Not a tragedy at the house next door 
that you might think, but in your own home. 

FLY-TOX is easy to use. It is a crystal-clear 
liquid and has a cleanly fragrance. It will not 
stain the finest fabrics. It is harmless to humans 
and animals. It was developed at Mellon Insti- 
tute of Industrial Research by the Rex Fellowship. 

The hand sprayer is more widely used and gen- 
erally recommended. However, a trial sprayer 
is given free with every small bottle. 

Half Pint ----50c Quart----- $1.2 

Pint -------75c Gallon----- 4.00 


Gallons for hotels, summer camps and institutions 





Protect Defenseless Little Folks 
By the Use of Fly~Tox 


Wherever there are Flies 
use Fly-Tox 


Use FLY-TOX in the attic. Spray 
in those dark corners of the cellar 
where flies and mosquitoes hide. Spray 
étonthe screens and window draperies. 

Spray FLY-TOX in the kitchen 
and dining room for comfort and clean- 
liness. Spray the sleeping rooms. 
Kill the mosquitoes. Enjoy restful, 
refreshing, undisturbed sleep. 

Spray inside the tents and bunga- 
lows at your summer camp. 

Take FLY-TOX on your vaca- 


tions, on your motor trip. Spray 


your sleeping room. Kill the flies and 


mosquitoes and double the joys of the 
summer holidays. 























KILLS FLIES, MOSQUITOES, ANTS, FLEAS, MOTHS.cfc 
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Up in Canada an out-ol-door theater was 
organized by ‘Some university professors among 
the berry pickers. The professors had the 
Dre am, but they hadn't the time during the 
winter, and they hadn't the players during 
the summer, with people scattered everywher 
on their vacations. But there were the berry. 
pickers, and there was all out of doors, [}'s 
a great story in itself, that story of the talent 
they found and developed, the joy in expression 
they have brought to young men and women 
who all day long bend their backs in the berry 
fields under the hot northern sun. But it’s only 
another story, and not needed to drive th 
lesson home to us. 

Sitting on the edge of a canyon we se a 
flash of blue against the lovely sycamores, Ij's 
a bluebird. We spring up and run lightly ip 
pursuit. It darts from tree to tree, a shimmery 
bit of exquisite color against the satiny bark 
We follow. It flies on down the canyon’s sid 
carrying us with it. Now we rest, panting. 
against a gnarled old oak tree. Now we ar 
in the midst of wild lilac bushes all topped over 
with pale feathery breath of blossoms, Noy 
we are treading among the cane-like stalks of 
the San Juan tree, whose long, yellow cups are 
a lure to whirring humming-birds. On flies the 
bluebird. Now we are at the bottom of th 
canyon, where a tiny stream sings on its pebbly 
way. Butterflies flit here and there, resting 
atop slender green stalks, providing them with 
temporary blossoms. A snake measures its 
mottled length over the ground It isn't 
always easy going—there are things to bh 
avoided, and obstacles to be surmounted, 
We must skip from stone to stone . . . we 
slip occasionally—splash! we're in . . . but 
we're out again—for there’s the bluebird on 
ahead . .. we follow .. follow 
follow . . . till we come out at last to the 
open sea! The great, wide, limitless blue sea! 
Ah, God!—we hadn’t known anything could 
be so wonderful or 

We hear a weak little “cheep.” Look up: 
it’s only the bluebird resting there on the sandy 
cliff, poor little tired bluebird, a bit draggled, 
some feathers gone . . . it flies away, and 
we forget it in the wonders to which we have 
had our eyes opened. We forget the little tuft 
of blue that shimmered fitfully against the sky 
in the sublimity of that vaster, steadier blu 
to which it has brought us. 

The bluebird was our Dream--the Dream 
that came to us sitting there on the canyon’s 
rim, wondering what was down in that deep 
gash of earth, what it led out to. The way 
looked ste« Pp, there seemed no well-defined path 
but we plunged in, followed through. But so 
many there are who never go beyond the can 
yon’s rim, just sit there in the shimmery light 
watching the bluebird come and go 


O'! IT’S a glorious thing to follow a Dream! 

Phe dreamer who only dreams has no ideaot 
all that he misses—the fine, full splendor ot 
secking his own particular treasure at the end 
of his own particular rainbow. Some hav 
found it in the arts, some in the sciences; some 
at the poles, some at the bottom of the sea; 
some in the high places of the air, some in the 
atoms of earth; some in long-buried civiliza 
tions, some in the civilization that surrounds us; 
some in fastc ning established good mort firmly 
to life, some in blazing new trails to new good 
some in service, some in song. And some ol 
forever keep the fires burning in our hearts 
on altars we have builded to other Drean 
followers. 

If only all who sit on the canyon’s 1 
watching a bluebird would rise and follow alter 
it, how we would speed up the coming of that 
day that has been the long Dream ol man sinc 
first his thoughts soared heavenward, that 


Day ol Days when all the crooked places shall 
be made straight and the straight places 
beautiful, when the morning stars shall sing 
together and all the earth rejoice because we 
shall at last have found the Way through 


following the Drea 
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When Listerine meets the arrogant onion 


—make this test yourself 





S a matter of fact, Listerine is And that’s why so many men and 
A really a much more remark- women are now using Listerine as a 
able deodorant than many of perspiration deodorant. Just apply 
our advertisements have represented Listerine clear when you don’t have 
it to be. time for a tub or shower. Note how 


For example, have you ever made clean and refreshed it leaves you 














pow this test with an onion?—Cut open an __ feeling. 
3 onion. Rub a bit of it on your hand. Also, it is non-irritating and will 
You know how hard this odor is to not stain garments. 
 : remove! Then apply some clear We pass this along to you as an- 
eee ae os Listerine. The onion odor immedi- other important use for Listerine we 
| or swashcloth. It ately disappears. thought you'd like to know about.— 
cilia =" That’s the kind of a deodorant you Lambert Pharmacal Co., St. Louis, 
have in Listerine, the safe antiseptic. U.S. 4. 
* 
tine 
— LISTERINE ~The safe antiseptic : 










In using advertisements see page 0 19! 









Spare Yourself in Hot Weather 


Send for 


OOD HOUSEKEEPING’S New Book 


of Menus, Recipes and Household Discoveries 


Yours—without charge! 


252 Seasonable Menus—456 Tested Recipes— 
95 Household Discoveries 
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Dc the responsibility of your home Save 10°, on Your Living vegetables, 


rob you of your vacation hours? Is . meats, etc 
. . . 4 > oO ° 
your table a distressing problem? Expenses And by using 
Do you know what to offer your family the menus for 






Haven't you often felt that you spend 
too much on your table? That, notwith- 
standing your extravagances, your meals 


nd friends to appeal to their wayward each month in 
1ot-weather appetites and yet not pile up 
liscouraging grocery bills for you at the binations you 
a ie ih’ Utened- tse ae. “Se lack variety—are _uninviting? nay be sure 
vating than the hot weather. Spare your Yet with the eeeanee of Good House- of delightful, 

self. Good MHousekeeping’s remarkabk keeping < New Recipe Book you ee Heaps oo well-balanced 
New Recipe Book will solve your house- your family more appetizing meals and meals all- year 
old problems for you—not only during spend less ae secret lies in making round—at the low 
the summer months, but all vear round! est possible cost, 












different com- 





















use of the foods that are in season—and 







in the careful exactness of the 456 recipes too! The recipes have 
in the book. With this wondertul book — peen sent in to Good “ 
To Get this Valuable Book as your guide you may be sure of the Housekeeping Institut: 
most delectable foods in the market all by 
year round—and at the lowest cost! 














You cannot buy Good Housekeep- the best cooks every 


ing’s New Recipe Book at any price. But Where—each the special 


we will give it to you absolutely without pride ed its_ sender. \nd_ they ~ 
charge if you will order a Good House- Every Reci >is Ne assembled now for the first time—th« 

> ° . ° » 4 ? pe 1s NeW Institute's courtesy to Good Hous 
keeping subscription for a friend. Your keeping readers, You may be sure, 
friend’s name and your own on the This is more than an ordinary cook too, of their reliability, for each one 
coupon below with a remittance of $3.00 = bo ok—for it contains 252 delicious eco has been tested and tasted by the 
regular price of the magazine) will = nomical menus—21 for each month in the Institute and found to be practicable 
bring you the book at once. vear. making use of the seasonable fruits, and simple. 
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Leave Home—If You Can 


(Continued from page 04) 


wider appreciation among our people of what 
the Capital of their country should be. — 

Where the seashore is accessible, it is, per- 
haps, the next most popular resort of vaca- 
tionists. I need say nothing about the value 
of a trip to the sea. It is always attractive. 
Even the monotony of the sea is bewitching. 
It is inspiring and helpful in every way. Even 
if we go to the most populous of our resorts 
we are benefited, though I should not advise 
them for an extended vacation. ; 

After the seashore, the mountains have a 
compelling call. From Maine to Georgia there 
is one continual mountain resort, beautiful, 
attractive, stimulating, and in all its course 
worth visiting. Our western regions are even 
more rich in mountain resorts. 

The most attractive vacation in many re- 
spects is the camp. There the life is nearer 
to nature, more simple and more differentiated 
from home life, than anywhere else. Camps are 
best for those vacationists who can spend a 
longer time than most of us are able to spend. 
They are particularly places for the child to go, 
and with the child its mother or nurse or other 
relative to care for it. In the large camps the 
very best care for the child is provided by the 
camp personnel. 


When in Doubt, Camp 


\ll over the northeastern sections of our 
country, and in many other regions, are camps 
amply equipped and perfectly manned, usually 
for boys and girls. There the child, best of all, 
can be nearer to Nature, breathe the pure air, 
have the proper exercise, swimming, horseback 
riding, and other attractive sports, and gain 
complete relief from the labors of the school 
year. Such a child returns in the autumn 
to his school duties really rejuvenated and 
regenerated, ready for the burdens, the privi- 
leges, and the duties of the school. 

But the best place, for all those who are so 
fortunate as to be able to go there for relief 
from the city and the cares of business and 
the anxieties of professional life, is the farm. 
Happy is he who has in his possession so splen- 
did a refuge. It need not be a very big farm, 
nor devoted to any particular part of agricul- 
ture. It is simply the ideal place to go. 

While the purpose of the vacation is to be 
free from the ordinary cares of business, there 
is no intention of limiting the activity of the 
imagination, the intellect, or the body. A 
vacation of solid idleness would be a horror 
indescribable. Body and mind, intellect and 
spirit, need to be sure of occupation each day 
of our relaxation from our ordinary pursuits. 
There is no place where such delightful relaxa- 
tion can be so well secured as in the midst of 
agricultural activities. The person who does 
not like to see the growing corn, or the bloom- 
ing rose, or the fertile garden has something 
wrong in his composition. I pity the boy or 
girl who has never had an opportunity to put 
his or her bare foot on fresh plowed ground. I 
am sorry for that individual who has never 
planted a seed nor stirred the soil for its com- 
ing crop. From my point of view, the best 
place for a vacation is in the midst of the flowers 
and gardens and fields; pigs and cows and 
horses and even weeds add to the interest of 
the environment. To have some little thing to 
do each day to help Nature produce something 
useful, to my mind, is the most stimulating 
activity that can be imagined during the days 
ol our relaxation. . 

[ wish it were possible for every farmer to 
spend a part of his vacation in the city, and for 
every city dweller to spend a part of his vaca- 
tion on the farm. It is monotonous to the 
farmer and the farmer’s wife to have no cessa- 
“on of the ordinary duties around the farm 
and the farmhouse. I wonder how they en 
dure it as well as they do. Particularly the 
larmer’s wife and daughter who are engaged in 
activities which do not present the stimulating 
lunctions of the farmer himself in his field. 


My particular idea in this article is to 
say something to the mothers, fathers, and 
children with regard to the proper diet for the 
vacation. As a rule, the child is more active 
in his vacation time than during his school year 
and, therefore, should have a more generous 
diet. On the contrary, the grown person is less 
active than during his busy year and should, 
for that reason, have a more restricted as well 
as a wholesome diet. The ideal situation 
is where the family has a camp of its 
own and keeps house, so to speak, out- 
of-doors. 

I have had some experience in the study of 
the diet of the larger camps for children, and 
I must say it is not such a diet as, in my 
opinion, is most desirable. In one camp for 
boys I was surprised to see featured as one of 
the attractions a prize to the boy who should 
sat the most ice-cream in a given time. Evi- 
dently the quartermasters of boys’ camps are 
not versed in prophylactic nutrition. 

Simplicity, above all else, is the thing to be 
secured. In remote camps, it is difficult to 
get the proper kind of food, but where the in- 
dividual, or community, camp is located in an 
agricultural community, that difficulty van 
ishes. Fortunately, the character of all 
canned goods has been so improved in the 
last twenty-five years that we can depend more 
confidently upon that supply. Even in the case 
of milk, the evaporated or condensed milks of 
commerce, and particularly the dried milks, 
afford a suitable supply of this highly important 
article especially for children, so that in remote 
situations the summer camp may not lack 
proper food. 

There is, of course, some depreciation in the 
nutritional value of foods, due to the processes 
of preserving. We can readily supplement or 
correct this by a diet consisting largely of 
fresh leaf vegetables or, where these are not 
available, canned tomatoes particularly and 
canned fruits and vegetables may supply the 
deficiency with reasonable success. While on 
vacations we should get away, so far as we can, 
from desserts, cakes, confections, candies, and 
similar products with which we regale ourselves 
during our stay at home, and live on a food as 
natural as can be obtained and as simple as 
possible. This is true not only of children, but | 
of grown people as well. 


Get the Vacation Attitude 

But after all, the place where we go—perhaps | 
even the food that we eat—is not so important 
as the attitude we carry with us. Whether it is 
a week-end excursion to any popular place, to 
the lakes, or to the mountains, the forests or the 
seashore, the purpose of our going is always the 
same and in strict harmony with the laws of 
Nature. While I am no believer in mental or 
psychological healing, I do believe thoroughly 
that one’s attitude to his environment 
very grave importance to his health. 

That is one of the great functions of the 
vacation. It helps to make people happy and 
contented and to have a proper regard for the 
conditions in which they live. This is one of the 
most beneficial and helpful things which comes 
to the person who is fortunate enough to get 
away from home and his ordinary duties for a 
fortnight or a month during the summer heat 
or during the winter cold. 

I think this psychological attitude, if I may 
call it so, is not sufficiently appreciated by 
those of us who are fortunate enough to get 
away from home. I should like the readers of 
Goop HovuseKEEPING to cultivate this happy 
faculty of being contented. I am fully con 
vinced that nearly half of the misery of life is 
due to the habit of dwelling upon the wrong 
ideas. It is perfectly easy to cultivate a habit 


is of 


of cheerfulness, of self-repose, of optimism, or 
whatever you may choose to call it, which 
has much to do not only with our happiness 
during our vacation, but with our life and 
activity during all the periods of the yeas. | 
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a Filthy Mop 
With Your Hands! 


Avoid contagion. Keep 
your hands from being 
red, grimy and wet. No 
splashing of dirty water on 
dress, shoes or floor. Make 
the tiresome task of mop- 
ping easy with a 
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CANTSPLASH 
MOP WRINGER 
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4) tf not satisfied. 
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or $3.50 Direct 


Charges Prepaid, C.O.D.,or 
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in the living-room, just as if he was comin’ 
‘ome to dinner. But he won’t. There’s only 
one wye he’ll come now.” 

Theo went straight to the great room, where, 
as she stood at the top of the three steps, the 
group below stared up at her. It was formed 
as she had so often seen it, her mother, Sheila, 
and Spen in the center of the room, Aunt Katty 
in her big winged chair, apart and independent, 
a newspaper spread across her knees. It was 
she who gave the first welcome. 

“Lost no time in getting back, did you, now 
that there’s no one to keep you away.” 

‘Theo!” Mrs. Blent had risen and bustled 
forward. ‘Oh, my darling, have you heard the 
awful news? Your father—” 


She had Theo in her arms as Spen said 
indignantly: “She was there and saw it all, 


mother. Isn’t that what I’ve been telling you? 
If she’d only not gone near him, he’d have been 
home as usual.” 

Sheila was prompt in her sister’s defence. 
“How can you say that, when you don’t know 
anything about it? Theo’s done the best she 
could. I hope that now she’s coming back 
to us. 


ELEASED from her mother’s arms, Theo 

threw herself into her sister’s. ‘‘Oh, Sheila 
darling! I’ve missed you so much. Nearly a 
year! Yes, I’m back for a little while, but 
after that I don’t know.” She turned to her 
mother. “Mother, dear, could I have a cup of 
tea? I had hardly any breakfast, and, of 
course, no lunch at all—and everything’s been 
so awful.” 

“You'll get over it,” Aunt Katty croaked 
cheerfully. ‘Lord, the people I’ve seen die! 
Cried my eyes out over some of them, and now 
I don’t care a hang. That’s the way it'll be 
with you.” 

That was the way, in fact, that it had begun 
to be already. Subconsciously Theo was aware 
that to the family the blow had been one of 
consternation rather than of grief. There was 
some grief, of They had loved him, 
but with a stormy love in which there was 
always something to be afraid of. In subtle 
ways she noticed a relief from constraint. For 
her mother, for Spen, for Sheila, a pressure at 
once mighty and capricious had been taken off. 
They had all been crying, even Spen; and yet 
now that their tears were dried, they had 
sense of being able to relax with a long, sure 
relaxation. She, Theo, alone must take the 
situation as a tragedy. 

Though it was only three o’clock time had so 
lost its significance that tea was brought for 
them all. They took it with relish. Restored 
from her faintness, Theo felt the necessity of 
explaining herself and her part in her father’s 
death. With her impulsive nature, so ready to 
make plans, she was eager to announce her 
program of amends. 

“You see, George and I had made up our 
minds to—to separate.” 

“Oh, Theo, you hadn’t!” 
reproachfully. 

“Or, rather—” 


course. 


Sheila cried 
she steadied her voice with 
an efiort—‘he’d made up his mind, and of 
course I—I couldn’t go on living with a man 
who didn’t want me.” 


“If every woman left her husband becaus 


she knew he didn’t want her,” Aunt Katty 
commented, “‘there’d hardly be a married 
couple in the country.” 

“Go on, dear,” came sympathetically irom 
Mrs. Blent 

“IT don’t want vr go into it all again,”’ Theo 
took up bravely, ‘but for a long time past I'd 
begun to see him as—as what darling papa 
said he was. It wasn’t his fault; he couldn’t 
help himself. He was caught and couldn’t get 
out. The more he tried, the more he was 
pushed back into the machine to go on as 


he ‘d been be lore 
Sheila was loyal as ( 
“Well, you couldn’t blame 


xcorge’s champion. 


him for that.” 


The High Forfeit 


(Continued from page 76) 
















“T didn’t blame him for anythin 
his fault that he turned out to bx 


It wasn’, 


a weak inan 
when I supposed he was a strong one,” 


“But it was your fault,’ Spen put in. “that 
you wouldn’ t listen to any of us when Wwe told 
you so. 

“But I didn’t want to know. 
and in a way I love him still. 
thing I shan’t get over. 
I had got over it.” 

“Darling, what do you mean by that—” the 
mother asked anxiously, “live as if 
got over it?’ 

‘To begin with, I mean that it’s not worth 
while living any other way when—when }y 
doesn’t want me to. He said to papa this 
morning—but I can’t tell you. It was all toy 
dreadful. One of the things was that he was 
done with papa and all who belonged to him 
that included me, of course- 
we were a family of—no, I’m not going to sa; 
it. It’s no use. What it comes to is that he 
doe sn’t want me unless I bring him money.” 

“Rut you can do that now, can’t 
Sheila reminded her. “I suppose 
have left some money to us all.”’ 

“When a man says of you what he said to 
darling papa this morning—’ 

“What was it?” Spen demanded. 

“When darling papa asked him if in case hy 
didn’t come across with the money he'd want 
me back, he said that he’d put it even mor 
strongly—that if darling papa didn’t come 
across with the money he wouldn’t fake me 
back. I know he didn’t mean it, that he said 
it only to make us think that he despised us— 
but he said it, and when you've heard a thing 
like that it doesn’t matter to you that it isn’t 


I loved him, 
rhat’s some. 
But I can live as if 


you had 


for life, and that 


you? 
papa wil 


true. The sound of it is what hurts.” 
“Oh, if you’re just going by the sound oj 


things—”’ Sheila was beginning again, but 
T he o interrupted her. 

“Besides, if I did go back to him, I could 
bring him any money, because darling papa 
was putting a codicil to his will in which h 
said I mustn’t.” 

She told this part of the story which was new 
to every one, even to Spen, who pointed out the 
lack of legal force. 

“But he didn’t sign it or have it witnessed 
It couldn’t take effect.” 

“But I know what he meant, 
he’s gone You see,” she declared with 
a passionate cry, “I did kill him. Spen’s 
quite right. If I hadn’t gone near him, he'd 
have been home this afternoon.” 


and now that 


HE went on to detail the stages by which she 

had crushed the life out of one who had had 
so slight a hold on it. First, there had been the 
announcement that her disastrous marriage 
had ended in disaster and that she was coming 
home. Then there had been the scene with 
George, in which a proud old man had been 
pelted with insults from which he had not beet 
able to defend himself. Last, she herself had 
assailed him, had struck at the spots where h 
was tenderest. She had denied his love and 
scoffed at the fatherly goodness which had 
never failed her till the day when she had put 
him to defiance. And there had been the end 
Up to that he had borne everything. That! 
couldn’t bear. If ever a heart broke, his ha 
broken. It had broken under her eyes a 
looked on, and through her acts and words 

All this she narrated dryly, with the kind « 
hard emotion which seeks only to make its 


convincing. But having drawn up her 1 
dictment, she went on to inflict her senter 

She knew what he had hoped to bring to pass 
and she was going to see that it was done, ne 


would 


would take what money he left her; she 
divorce George; she would marry any man W 


vith 


a high position and resounding name wh 
would marry her. It would be too late now 
do darling papa any good, but if he could 
still see what was happening here, he would 


know she was making amends to him. 
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“For Six Years 


the Simplex LIroner has 
been a joy in my household” 


ell 








The best friends of the Simplex 
are the women in whose homes 
doing its wonderful work. This 


Bissell, of Bryn Mawr College. 
used with her permission, 


Ironer. It has been a great 


faction. 


although in constant use. 
never get along without it. 
laundry work is finished 


ironed beautifully.” 





licited tribute came from Mrs. Malcolm 
H. Bissell, the charming wife of Professor 


“T am glad to tell other women 
of my experience with my Simplex 


“T have had it for six years; 
it has never been out of order, 
I could 


more quickly, and the clothes are 
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HILE her home still is her 

castle, the true woman nev- 
ertheless must give unstintingly 
of her time and energy to those 
social and cultural activities that 
make worth while the lives of 
those around her. 

Mrs. Bissell, mother of two 
active children, has found that 
the Simplex frees her from an 
unnecessary household care. 
six years the Simplex has been a 
joy in her household—releasing 
her time for those higher duties 
which the modern woman owes to 
herself, 
friends. 


For 


her loved ones and her 
And the experience of 
Mrs. Bissell points a way out of 
an age-old problem for you. 
With the wonderful new Junior 
Simplex, ironing is just like play. 
In one short hour this marvelous 


ironer does the whole 
week's ironing for the 
average family. The 
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fades away like magic. 

Table linens, pillow-slips, 
sheets, house-dresses, shirts, 
rompers, dainty lingerie—all are 
ironed beautifully by the Simplex 
in far less time than it would take 
by hand. And the cost for an 
average family wash is less than 
five cents a week. 


The Junior Simplex is no larger 
than a sewing machine and is as 
Let us tell 
you where you can see it demon- 
strated and try it for yourself. 


easily moved about. 


Send the the 
American Ironing Machine Co., 
102 East Ohio Street, Chicago, 
Ill., or the Canadian Ironing 
Machine Co., Woodstock, Ont. 
pees Ironinc Macuine Co 
102 East Ohio Street, Chicago, Ill 
Please tell me where I can see the won- 


derful new Junior Simplex Ironer demon- | 
strated. It is understood that this obligates | 
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those cooling summer drinks. 
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Send for Catalog 
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Grand Rapids Refrigerator Co. 
408 Clyde Ave. Grand Rapids, Mich. 
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“But, Theo,” Sheila objected, “you wouldn’t 
marry a man if you didn’t love him, would 
you?” ; 

“I’ve had enough of love.” The contralto 
notes vibrated in rejection. “It’s not a 
stand-by. It’s not a guide. George Pevensey 
loves me, but he puts me out of doors. I love 


him, and yet I wouldn’t go back to him, not 
if—” 

“Oh, but he didn’t put you out of doors,” 
Sheila insisted “He couldn’t have 
George.” 

“Well, let us put it that he begged me to go 


not 


I cost him too much money; I ran him into 
debt. We had so little to live on that when 
you overstepped your margin by a dollar it 
became the biggest probk m in the world as to 
how that dollar could be paid. Love didn’t 
matter, Life was a question ol dollars and 
| cents, and chic fly ol cents What it simmered 
| down to was this, that though he loved me and 
I loved him, we couldn’t afford to love, and so 
I must go back.” 

Hannah appeared to say that Mr. Stone 


wished to speak to Mr. Spen on the telephone. 
Within a few seconds Spen had returned. 
‘They'll bring him down about ten o'clock.” 
“I'll stay up,” Aunt Katty declared 
promptly. “Some tell Hannah to set my 
place at dinner. Always said I’d bury Jackson 
Blent, and here I am doing it.’ 
| And Mr Stone,” spen explained further, 
“said he thought the funeral had better be on 
Friday, if we considered the day suitable.” 
Suitable to Aunt Katty assured the 
“Friday or any other day, so long 


one 





me ae 
Col 


pany. 
I’m a chief mourner.” 


XXV 
BY MORNING the family could discus 
the invitations to the funeral with no 
more than a vague sadness. Spen had the 
pencil and paper, and most of the names to go 
| down went down as a matter of course. Some 


discussion centered round the name of Stephen 
Blent, an insurance agent and distant cousin of 
their father; and though they had never had 
anything to do with him, they agreed that he 
must be asked. 

“People will wonder who he is,”’ Mrs. Blent 
remarked, “but then at funerals all kinds of 
and ends of relations turn up that the 
friends of the family never heard of.” 

Sheila said, seemingly in innocence: “And if 
you walk with mother, Spen, and George walks 
with Theo, I think Cousin Stephen ought to 
walk with me. He was father’s nearest 
relative.” 

The silence was that in which 
glances at anybody else. A _ glance 
betray too much. In the end Mrs. 
tremulously, 

‘I thought, dear, that you and Theo might 
walk together, after Spen and me.” 

‘Then would Cousin Stephen 


odds 


no one 
might 
Blent said 








go with 
| Georg 
Theo was posse ssed by one of the wild hopes 


| inconsis tent with her resolutions. What harm 


if George did come to the funeral? He was her 
husband still and her father’s son-in-law. 
Besides, and this was the force that urged her, 


it would be a means whereby she could see him 
again and speak to him. 
“I think your way is the best, Sheila dear; 
George and I, and you and Cousin Stephen.” 
Spen spoke up tirmly. “I think that Theo 
and I had better talk this over between our 
Let go on with the other names.” 
other giving no trouble, an 
opportunity for Spen and Theo to talk alone 
was found by their strolling out to the semi- 
circular terrace as as the list was 
| completed. 
| “Look here, Theo,” Spen said in a kindly 
tone, “I want to be a good brother to you, now 
| that father’ 


| 


| “I’m sure 





nanw 


soon 


gone.” 
do, Spen.” 
come to talking fact ou'll 


you 


“But if you 
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have to agree that you'n 


not an « wirl to be 
a good brother 
Perhaps I’m not.’ 

“— yw you've been having a hard tiny 
You look it. What I want to do is to make 
things easier for you Irom how on But the 
trouble is you’ve got so many minds, Fellow 


never knows where to nail you down,” 
Seated the balustrade of 


on the retaining 
wall, Spen swung a slender, white-shod foot 
and puffed smoke from his cigarette, Theo 
stood composedly, her dark ey« Which the 
blaze never seemed nowaday die dowr 
roaming the incor 


picuou Long Islanc 


landscaypx drowned in the summer 


If 1 have oO many mind | ppose it's by 
cause my situation has been so difficult, ] 
trv to be less changeabk 

“Well, then, when you say that you mean » 
divorce this fellow and make amends for th: 


part you’ve played in father’s death, how sr 


cere are you?’ 

She gathered her resources into one big 
resolve - I'm quite sincere,” 

“Were you quite sincere when you told us 


yesterday that you'd left him?” 


She reflected “T was quite sincere when | 
told you I'd left him because he asked me to 
KO 

‘And what about your ever going back to 
him?” 

“T couldn't do that without giving up father’s 
money And if I gave up father’s money, it 
would be the same old story all over again, We 
shouldn't be able to afford it.” 

Still, if vou could afford it 

‘Even then I couldn’t forget that he'd onc 
wanted me to leave him.” 

“So that you've fully made up your mind—?” 

“I haven’t exactly made up my mind. It 
seems to me I have no choice. As darling papa 
said about George, I'm caught.’ 

“Of course, you know that you could tak 


father’s money and do anything you like.” 


HE threw back her head. 
world would induce me to. If I take it, it will 
be on the conditions he laid down to me. The 
mere fact that he didn t live to sign the codicil 
makes no difference whatever. Asa matter of 


“Nothing in the 


fact, he would have lived to sign it if I hadn't 
come to him with my—’ 

“You see, Theo,” he broke in, still in his 
kindly voice, “you do have a way of putting 
your foot in it. If you’d only waited a bit 


you'd have been in a fair way to get everything 
you wanted. I'll tell you something. It'll 
show you that I mean well by you. Not long 
ago I went to father and asked him to climb 
down about you and your marriage and to 
make up his mind to the business.” 

“Oh, Spen, did you?” 

“T told him we'd all been acting in the spirit 
of old novels, and that our attitude was 
out of date.” 

“How good of you, Spen! 
sayr 

“He didn’t say much, Raved in the sam 
old style. But I believe that, codicil or no 
codicil, in the end we should have got him.” | 

“Spen, I'd no idea you were so generous— 

‘That’s not what I’m telling you for. Alll 
want you to see is that if you’d only not rush 
about and do hasty, impulsive things—” 


And what did he 


“T'll try not to.” 

“But now, don’t you see? you're in an en- 
tirely different situation. There’s no questio! 
of making the best of the marriage, because you 
and the fellow have split. I won't say I’m not 
glad ol it because l am I be lieve it’ the best 
thing that could have happened. You've 
to get out of it. I want to see you out of i 
for your own future happiness. You want t 





carry out father’s wishes. Isn't that so ; 
Finding a first “Yes” somewhat feeble, she 
repeated more firmly, “Yes, it is.” 
“Well, then, you can’t play fast and loos 
with him You can’t extend him tm 


recognition of asking him to father’s tuner 
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The rug illustrated above is LARCHMONT Wilton No. 233, Color 1. 


Everything you want in a Rug is found 
in the Holmes LARCHMONT Wilton 


HE FIRST THING you desire in a rug is color harmony. The next 
thing you want is wearing quality. The third is moderate price. 


In Holmes LARCHMONT Wilton rugs you find all three. 


LARCHMONT rugs are of rare beauty and come in a wide selection of 
colors and patterns which will harmonize with any decorative scheme. 
Their high quality insures long wear. And best of all, their cost is moderate. 


You must see the LARCHMONT to appreciate these rich looking wool 
Wilton rugs. In a store, their beauty arrests the attention at once, and in 


your home you will learn what splendid service they render. 


ARCHIBALD HOLMES & SON - Established 1857 - PHILADELPHIA 


Also manufacturers of 


The Holmes WELLINGTON—a The Holmes DE LUXE—a plain 
high grade worsted Wilton rug in centre Wilton rug with narrow 
beautiful designs and colorings. borders in chintz effects. 
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Lo it 
gu If 
your ica 7 lo not 
carry LARCHMONT, 
Send us his nar ind we 
will mail you a beauti- 
fully illustrated booklet. 


“Holmes Rugs for 
Artistic Homes” 
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JHE finest sink in the world is nothing 
@ in Johnny’s life. But ask his mother 
what she thinks of her sink of 
Kohler Ware, with its accommodating 
twin drainboards, its smooth expanse of 
immaculate enamel, its height suited to her 
height! Indeed, it is exceptional ware, that 
which bears the name “Kohler” unobtru- 
sively fused into the enamel. Yet it costs 
no more than any acceptable ware... . 
Booklet E shows fine fixtures for bath- 








Kohler Village Hall rooms, kitchens,and laundries. Write for it. 
Ths ponatied, livable village of Kohler Co., Founded 1873, Kohler, Wisconsin 
ohler is an inspiration to ever 
higher quality in Kohler prod- Shipping Point, Sheboygan, Wisconsin 
ucts—enameled plumbing ware 
and private electric plants BRANCHES IN PRINCIPAL CITIES 





KOHLER oFKOHLER 


Enameled Plumbing Ware 


August 1925 Good Housekeeping 
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behind mother and me, if you 
mean to give him the boot right afterward. It 
wouldn’t be fair to him. If you've left him, 
leave him. If you haven’t left him, go back to 


walking with you 


—*Y Spen, I can’t go back to him. Don’t 
you see? Everything is against It. Besides, 
if I didn’t have father’s money he wouldn’t 
want me. That’s what hurts—and makes it 
‘mpossible.”” 

ingest ought we to ask him for Friday? I 
put it up to you. If you insist, we ll do it, but 
[leave it to your common sense, 

So it came about that George Pevensey was 
not invited to the funeral, and Jackson Blent 
was buried as a spiritual warrior, In the little 
church at Old Tilbury, the acclaim was as toa 
hero who had struggled with sin and death, and 


beaten them. 


“The strife is o’er, the battle done, 

The victory of life is won, 

The song of triumph has begun, 
Alleluia.” 


Sung as they laid him before the altar, this 
gave the note. Sweeping the senses, it woke 
those mystic instincts which most men and 
women associate with their better selves. The 
big financiers, the Old Tilbury residents, the 
tellers, clerks, and stenographers who had been 
brought down by special train, bowed their 
heads and felt that sensuous emotional stir- 
ring which passes for the prompting of the 
Holy Ghost. They spoke of it afterward as “‘a 
most impressive ceremony,” “‘a beautiful pass- 
ing on,” glad that the Alleluias came so easily. 
Sheila alone, erect and hard, went through it 
all unbending, unreconciled, resenting the 
assumptions she rejected as untrue. 

But after the grave in the little churchyard 
had been banked to a long, narrow mound, and 
the last of the intimate friends who had waited 
for this rounding off to the life of Jackson 
Blent had begun to move away, there came 
what to Spen was a disagreeable incident. 
Paget Allenby came up and took his hand. 

“Spen, my boy! I’ve written to your mother 
to tell her how much I feel for you all in this 
great trouble; but what I want to say to you is 
this, that now that your father has gone, if 
you ever feel like coming to talk over anything 
with me I shall always be glad to see you.” 

Spen was expressing the necessary thanks 
when Allenby went on again. 

“Oh, and by the way, is your brother-in- 
law here?” 

Spen was so unaccustomed to the word that 
he stammered. “‘M-My—?” 

“Your brother-in-law—Theo’s husband.”’ 

“No—no; he didn’t come.” 

Allenby turned away. “Sorry. Been glad 
of the chance to shake hands with him.” 


XXVI 


MEANWHILE George Pevensey was mak- 

ing his inclusion or non-inclusion at 
Jackson Blent’s funeral the key to his future 
relations to his wife. That he would not at- 
tend the ceremony did not affect the situation. 
Theo was now independent. She was probably 
an heiress, Everything gave her the right to 
act on her own judgment. If in this tragic 
crisis in her life she did not wish him by her 
side, he would know that she would never wish 
him there any more. 

So he watched the postman’s rounds and 
hung at the end of the telephone. For forty- 
tight hours he never left the house. Pt rhaps 
the solitude affected his nerves; perhaps the 
morbid fancies were excited by the strain of 
expectation. 

_ Like Theo herself he was unstable as to his 
intentions. On his first night alone he had 
fone to sleep assuring himself that he would 
hever willingly see her or speak with her again. 
Sut he woke in the morning convinced that the 
day could not pass without some sign from her. 
When it had so passed, his hope centered on the 
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next day. When the next day passed, hope 
faded into resentment, while resentment 
slowly burned into anger. Tramping the | 
streets and looking for a job, he went over and 
over the wrongs he had to charge against her. 
For the first time in his life he found him 

self among the unemployed. He also found 
himself unable to obtain employment. On 
leaving the Hudson River Trust on the day of | 
Jackson Blent’s death, he had in his pocket 
eleven dollars and fifty-three cents. Except 
for his watch, his meager supply of clothing, 
and the few sticks of furniture in the flat in | 
Butter Street, it was all he had in the world. 
On the other hand he had as liabilities two 
more months of rent, a hundred dollars of 
debts, and the need of getting food. Merely in 
getting food eleven dollars and fifty-three cents 
will not carry any one very far. 


T CARRIED George Pevensey for nearly two 
weeks, though the food was in diminishing 
quantities. Past the age at which going 
hungry for days may be laughed at as a lark, 
he took it as a humiliation. Restricted, 
stinted, as he was at all times, he had neverthe- 
less been able to pay for his three meals a day 
and had expected always to do so. He had 
expected always to have a few dollars in the 
savings bank and make one job lead to another. 
Now it began to seem incredible that he had 
ever had a job at all. When he entered offices | 
and saw the men at the desks, the effort to re 
call the time when he was as carefree as they 
was like trying to go back to a shadowy 
Golden Age. His whole life might have been 
made up of chasing advertisements, of apply- 
ing at banks on the chance of finding a place. 
His whole life might have been nourished on a 
cup of coffee in the morning, a sandwich or two 
in the middle of the day, and a slice of cold 
meat in the evening. What was harder to get 
accustomed to was the shabbiness of the gray 
summer suit, and the shoes worn down at the 
heel. It was a new humiliation to perceive that 
his threadbare appearance was against him. 

But even more against him was something 
he had been slow in detecting He noticed 
that in banks where he gave his name the 
question was nearly always asked, 

“Are you by any chance the Pevensey who 
married—?” 

He could generally end it there. “My wife 
and I separated a short time before her father 
died.” 

But the impression left behind was not an 
easy one. They looked at him as at some one 
queer. He had done an unusual thing, and 
men who did unusual things were not, as a 
rule, those who were wanted as bookkeepers. 
“T don’t think you would suit us.” ‘Well, 
there doesn’t seem to be any opening here.” 
These replies left him with the inference that if 
it hadn’t been for this curious episode he might 
have been taken on. 

Forced to the conclusion that the New York 





offices were shut against him, he thought of 


giving up clerical work of every kind and look 
ing for a job as day laborer. This he could 
probably have found at once, and with better 
pay than at the Hudson River Trust. The 
hardship was in climbing down. His people 
had always been gentlefolk, his father a college 
professor, his grandfather a doctor. His mother 
was the daughter of a minister. As far as he 
could go back, long before a great-great-grand- 
father had forsaken New England to try his 
fortunes in the west, his ancestors had been 
ministers, physicians, lawyers, teachers, the 
stock out of which the best in America had 
sprung. Had it not been for his father’s 
death, he himself would probably have entered 
one of these professions. As it was he had been 


caught and turned into a bookkeeper. To go 
farther out of the hereditary line — 
He came down to his last dollar and a few 


odd cents. Except for a cup of coffee he had 
had no food that day. In the evening he was 
dizzy, with a light feeling like a bubble. He 
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‘Better than 
Brilliantine’’ 
It’s a dressing and tonic too 





A marvetous aid in obtaining the 
smart coiffure is Glo-Co Liquid Hair 


Dressing. It makes the hair easy to 
dress, keeps it in place and gives a 
beautiful luster. 

Use Glo-Co before a curl or mar- 
cel. Your hair will stay curled much 
longer. Keeps the hair from split- 
ting and breaking too. Glo-Co is 
not greasy or sticky. It’s a liquid 
that is just as good for the scalp as 
it is for the hair. Helps to do away 
with dandruff and stimulates the 
hair roots to new growth. 

What an aid to mothers is Glo-Co! 
A few drops on the hair in the 
morning and the most unruly head 
of hair stays in place all day long. 

Use Glo-Co Dressing liberally on 
the scalp to loosen the dandruff be- 
fore washing the hair. Then wash 
with Glo-Co Shampoo. The cleans- 
ing, antiseptic lather frees the scalp 
from scale and bacteria, and makes 
the hair like silk. Sold at drug stores 
and barber shops. Send 10 cents for 
samples of both. 


“GLO-CO 


LIQUID HAIR DRESSING 


NORMANY PRODUCTS CO. Dept. 4 
6511 McKinley Ave., Los Angeles, Calif. 
Enclosed find 10c for trial bottles of 


Glo-Co Liquid Hair Dressing and Glo-Co 
Shampoo. 
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* Hot Summer Days Are 
Anxious Days to Mothers 


BABY suffers most in the hot days of 
summer. It’s hard to keep the dear little 
ones comfortable. Irritations do creep in, 
prickly heat, teething rash, diaper rash, 
chafing, etc., and baby cannot, tell its 
troubles. Any agency having to*do with 
baby’s comfort must be tried and tested— 
baby’s health cannot be jeopardized. 

EZU is a scientifically compounded baby 
powder that is now offered the general 
public for the first time. It has been used 
in places of a semi-private nature under 
the direction of physicans for 35 years and 
thereby demonstrated its efficiency and 
value. 

EZU assists nature in rapidly alleviating 
those troublesome baby-time afflictions. 
Also very helpful in cases of inflamed feet, 
scalding, ivy poison, sunburn, irritated skin 
after shaving, etc. Its purity and quality 
are unquestioned. 
M. F. GROVES’ SON & CO. 

Front and Catharine Sts., Phila., Pa. 


Please find enclosed 50c for a carton of 
EZU Baby Powder. 


Name 


Address -_ 














t | 
No more weary arms and tired babies. Tuck baby snug! 
2.2 convenient GORDON MOTOR CRIB or BASSE 
Mother, too, may ride in comfort, or drive if she 
chooses. Abso: 


sleep or awake, baby really enjoys motoring. 


rbs the shocks baby would receive if held. 
“The Safest 4 a the doctors say. The GORDON 
MOTOR CRIB shown above is quickly installed in 
open cars and standard sedans. Easily removed. Takes 
up no usefal space. Folds flat. 
The GORDON MOTOR BASSI- 
NET fits smaliest closed and 
cars. Removable while baby sleeps. 


Both designs widely used. Recom- 





Gerdon Motor CribCo. 
Dept 1H, 1819 Wabash Ave.Chicage 
tue ~ WON'T MAR WALL PAPER { 


Hang pictures everywhere without 
injuring walle by using 


Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads— Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
“The Hanger with the Twist"’ 
Make picture hanging « pleasure 
10c pkts. Everywhere 


MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Po 
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The High Forfeit 


had eaten so little for a week that he no longer 
felt hunger; he was only sick and faint. The 
plate of pasty soup for which he was pay- 
ing fifteen cents in a cellar frequented by 
deadbeats would be enough for him. He could 
not have eaten more even had he been able 
to afford ii. 

But while trying to swallow, he picked up a 
paper which his predecessor at the table had 
left behind. His head swam; the letters danced 
before his eyes. If he hadn’t caught in the 
heading to a paragraph the name, “Jackson 
Blent,”’ he could not have forced himself to 
read the lines. 

These informed the reader that the banker’s 
will had been filed for probate at Mineola. 


| There were no public bequests. Of the private 


bequests the most important was the sum 
of twenty-five thousand dollars to William 
Hannah, for many years the testator’s butler. 
Otherwise, the estate, roughly computed to be 
worth some twenty million dollars, was left 
entirely to the family. Half of it was to form 
a trust for the benefit of the widow, with re- 
mainder to the children. The other half was 
left in equal shares to the son and two daugh- 
ters, also in trust till each in turn reached the 
age of thirty-five. 

Throwing down the paper, he smiled wearily. 
It seemed queer. Theo had come into his poor 
little life and wrecked it. His nest-egg of eight 
hundred dollars, saved with so much self- 
denial, had vanished at her touch; she had 
made it impossible for him to get another job. 
Having done that she had gone back to her 
role of fairy princess, and in the most literal 
sense of the words he was left to starve. 
Queer! He had never thought she would do 
anything like that, but if she had not had it in 
her she would never have left him all this time 
without a sign that she had ever cared for him. 
She probably wanted a divorce. Well, let her 
take it. No divorce could part them further 
than they were already, he with his single 
dollar, she with her millions. For, millions or 
no millions, love or hate, he would never go back 
to her. 


AT THE very same minute Theo was trying 
“™ to force on Sheila a point of view which the 
girl rejected. As Spen was dining with the 
\llenbys, their own dinner had been brief. 
With arms about each other’s waists they were 
enjoying the last flush of sunset as they saun- 
tered up the long, straight path which led 
through the garden. Not less gorgeous than 


| the sunset were the dahlias, gladioli, and zinnias, 


| in which the season was blazing to its end. 


“You don’t see a bit what I mean, darling,” 
Theo was protesting. “It isn’t that I want a 
divorce. If it comes to that I'd rather remain 
as I am—” 

“Married to George, but not living with him?” 

“You can’t live with a man who sends you 
away. You seem to forget that.” 

“He wouldn’t have sent you away if he could 
have kept you.” 

“He could have kept me because I would 
have stayed. Do you suppose I didn’t want to 
stay? Ie said he couldn't bear to see me suffer- 
ing privation, as if privation mattered when 
you love enough. What did I care about 
privation so long as I had him? But I couldn’t 
make him sec ¥ 


She was unable to explain what she couldn’t 
make him see because of the necessity of chok- 
ing back her tears. Sheila had therefore the 
opportunity to say what she had been trying 


to say lor some time past 
“But if you love him the way you say 
and I’m sure that he 
can’t you take your money and be 
geth¢ r and sensible?” 
“By sensible you mean the way it seems to 


you 


do loves you—why 


happy to 


you. But you don’t remember what I owe to 
dear papa.”’ 
“You owe him the same as I do 
You didn’t kill him. I did.’ 
sut, Theo dear, vou didn't.” 


“No one can judge of that but myself 
There were no witnesses, I was alon: with hin 
No opinion counts but my own.” 

“Well, even if you did kill him, I don’t se 
that that’s a reason for making us al] unhappier 
than we are, and yourself the unhappiest of 
all.”’ 

“You don’t see because you'r 
position. You haven’t the sam 
your conscience.” 

“But I should think you’d have 
if you do what you say now.” 

“You think that because you don’t know 
There couldn’t be a worse one. What I have 
eating at my heart is so terrible that I’d give 
up everything in the world to appease jt.” 

“You'd give up George?” ; 

“I’m not called on to give up George. [ye 
no choice in the matter. I’ve told you already 
and I tell you again, that George won't have 
me without money, and if I go to him I must 
leave the money behind me.” 

“But why must you leave the money behind 
you? That’s what I don’t see. Father hadn't 
signed that codicil—”’ 

“He'd have signed it if I hadn’t interfered 
before he had time to doit. It was lying on his 
desk. He intended doing it before he left the 
office. I struck him down, the best father two 
girls ever had.” 


not in my 
> burden on 


a worse one 


“( YH, NO, he wasn’t,”’ Sheila declared coolly, 

“He was a good father in his way, and in 
his way he wasa cruel one. He was awful to me 
through the winter, and a great deal worse to 
you. What’s the use of trying to make a saint 
of him just because he’s dead? They did that 
at the funeral, and it—it disgusted me.” 

“I don’t think that’s a nice way to talk, 
Sheila dear. He’s gone and can’t defend 
himself 

“Well, we couldn’t defend ourselves when he 
was here. I'm willing to give him all the credit 
that belongs to him, but I’m not willing to tell 
lies. And for you to go and sacrifice yourself 
—and George—and all the rest of us—just 
because of a fancy that you've done him 
wrong 

Theo seized on the point she could deal with 
most easily. “I shouldn’t be sacrificing all of 
you, because Spen agrees with me.” 

“He agrees with you only for the reason that 
he thinks we'll cut a better figure as a family 
if we get rid of George. But he doesn’t know 
anything about it. I could tell him things that 
would open his eyes, if he’s not stone blind.” 

“What sort of things?” 

“Things about Helen Allenby. But I can’t 
speak of them. She made me promise not to.” 

“She doesn’t care anything about him. I 
know that.” 

“She doesn’t care anything about him—the 
way he goes on. If he wasn’t so much of a 
snob she’d—she’d—but that’s what I swore I 
wouldn’t tell.” 

In silence they walked on to the end of the 
path and turned. 

“Did you know,” Sheila said then, “that 
George has left the bank? Spen told me so this 
morning.” ' 

Theo grasped her sister more tightly in 
order not to display too much emotion. “No 
When? Why didn’t Spen tell me?” 

“He never came back after father’s death. | 
don’t know why Spen didn’t tell you.” 

She remembered now his throwing it at her 
father that he was giving up the place, but in 
the crowding of the incidents that day she had 
forgotten it. In all her resentments and long: 
ings she had been thinking of him as safely 
settled at the Hudson River Trust by day, and 
in Butter Street by night. She knew, so 
speak, where she cottld put her hand on himat 
any time. But now ; 

The possibilities frightened her. It was © 
herself more than to her sister that she said, 

“He hadn’t much money, not more than ten 
or twelve dollars If he didn’t get a job very 
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Choose From 200 Plans 
In This Book of Distinctive Homes 


If you intend building a home to cost from $1,800 to $12, , you 
will iind this book of modern, charming homes has just the type / 
of house .ou are seeking. Our system of mill production and direct C 
shipment enables you to buy your home (highest quality materials 
guaranteed) at wholesale prices. We furnish material, complete plans, 
built-in conveniences to save steps and lighten housework—every- 
thing at one guaranteed price. Many customers write they save 
$200 to $2,000. Write for Book ‘“‘Gordon-Van Tine Homes.” 
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and Fitted at Mill 


We saw, cut and fit all parts 
possible by machinery. This is 
not only more accurate, but 
saves expensive hand - sawing 
when you build — cuts labor 
costs as much as 30%. It also 
saves 18% lumber waste. Parts 
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plan. Construction is strong, 
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around houses. They conform 
tocity building codes 


Garagesas 
Lowas$89 


Mate cial ready 

uild your 
Be if — save 
money 


Summer 
Cottages 
} to 6 rooms 






il- planned 
economical 


“AMERICA’S 


fixtures 
color illustrations ~< 
> small home builder. Write for it 

If interested, al 
rial Catalog, Book of 
Book 


Highest Quality 
Material Guaranteed 


We furnish very finest mate- 
rials obtainable, backed by our 
guarantee of ‘Satisfaction or 
Money Back.”” For one guar- 
anteed price, we ship all lum- 
ber, lath, shingles, doors, 
windows, trim,stairwork, hard- 
ware, paint, tinwork, nails, 
varnish and enamels. We guar- 
antee there will be no extras 
We do not ship cement, lime, 
brick or plaster. These you 
buy locally 


Write or Mail Coupon for Book 


This fascinating book shows 200 photos, 
floor-plans, 
of modern-type 
also lists 


specifications and descriptions 
homes of 3 to 10 rooms. It 
heating plants, plumbing, light 
and other accessories. Beautiful 
4 most practical book 
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Speedy, Safe, Economical 
Building 
By furnishing heavy joists, timbers, 
and other lumber already framed, car- 
— start in the middle of the job. 
0 mistakes—no delays. Because of 
our large volume, the use of stand- 
ardized parts, and operating on one 
small profit, Gordon- V: in Tine prices 
are actually wholesale. 


Lumber at Wholesale 
We sell lumber, millwork and build- 
ing material in any quantity. Send us 
your bills to figure 
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of iced drinks— | 


These meltingly delicious wafers com- 
plete the refreshment when all other 
foods seem just too much. 

Light and crisply sweet, the delicious | 
\ \ taste of Clover Leaves appeals to every 


. palate, young or old. if 


\ It is alway sw ell to hav ea package or 
Ove fg \ two on hand for emergencies. 
\ 
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The SUNSHINE, 
“’ Sugar Wafers 















«Made in the 
“Thousand Window 
Bakeries”— by the. 
Loose-Wiles Biscuit Co. 


Now ready—the revised edition of 
Ida Bailey Allen’s Sunshine Book. 
You should read her serving sugges- 
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“He had forty-five a week, didn’t he?” 

Theo said that this was so. é 

“And do you know how much you and I will 
have a week, when father’s estate is settled 


up? : : £1 99 

“[T haven’t thought anything about it. 

“We shall have about three thousand 
apiece. I reckoned it up a few nights ago. 


Spen will have the same, and mother a great 
deal more. isn’t it queer? He gets forty-five 
for working hard; we three thousand for doing 
nothing. I suppose it must be all right, but it’s 
queer, don’t you think at : ; 

Theo said nothing. She said nothing be- 
cause a big thought possessed her. It was too 
big to confide to Sheila, too ¢ onfused for her to 
have it clear as yet in her own mind. Could she 
work it out, the most aching part of her 
vearning over George would be in a measure 
tilled. But would they let her work it out? 


>? 
)! 


XXVII 


ER appointment having been made_by 

telephone she was admitted to see Mr. 
Stone at once. He received her with affection. 
It was not the first time they had met since her 
father’s death, but it was the first time they 
had met alone. Seated in an armchair close to 
his desk, she did her best to explain herself. 

“It’s about George.” 

“Where is he?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“But don’t you think you ought to know?” 

“T thought I did. I hadn’t heard till a few 
days ago that he wasn’t here.” 

“Hasn’t been here since your father died. 
Don’t know anything about him. Asked that 
young fellow Maggs, who seemed to be his 
chum, but he’s lost sight of him, too.” 

I think I know where I could find him.” 
Then, Theo, it’s a pity you don’t do it.” 
She moistened her parched lips. “It wasn’t 
so much that I was thinking of finding him 
myself. I thought the—the trustees—you and 

Mr. Priest—might do it.” 

“Us? Why?” 

It was a difficult tale to tell, and with all her 
bracing of herself she told it nervously. “Did 
you know that dear papa came to see us 
George and me—in our flat, one Sunday in the 
spring? Well, he did. He came to ask me to 
make a visit home with a view to my staying 
He said if I did Stay lor good 
vould set me free he'd 
give him—two hundred thousand dollar 

Oh, he did, did he? And what did you 
sav? 

“I said—” she stressed the pronoun, “that I 
couldn't think of it. But George 

“Yes, George? Go on, dear.” 

“George asked him to—to let the invitation 
stand open—so that we could think it over. 
Then—” 

Once more he was obliged to encourage her. 
“Take your time, dear. Don’t mind cryin’ a 
bit between whiles.”’ \ 


home for good 


and if George again 


Well, then—by degrees George let me see 
that he thought we'd better accept papa’s 
proposal, The night before papa died, Georg 
made it so—so clear—that I couldn't do any 


thing but go 


That was why I went to th 
bank to 


to tell papa I was coming home I 
didn’t know that eve rything would be such a 
shock to him 

“Ot course, you didn’t, dear; but anything 
else—any little hitch in the bank’s affairs— 
would have been just as fatal. When it was 
touch and go with him, you happened to come 
in—and it was—go.”’ 
“— that’s not what I came to talk about. 
vhat I want to know is this. George has set 
me Iree, so don’t we owe him the money papa 
promised him?” 

“Don’t who owe him the money?” 

‘I suppose all of us—papa’s estate.” 

He explained the impossibility of the trustees 


recognizing such a claim The being 
simple, she 


cam 


ad no difficulty in understanding it. 


The High Forfeit 


“Well, then,” she urged, “couldn’t the two 
hundred thousand be taken out of mine? I 
should be glad.” 

“Not as long as the estate is in trust. When 
it comes into your own hands, you'll be free to 
do what you like with it.”’ 

“But that won’t be till I’m thirty-five, not 
for eight or nine years, and it’s now he needs 
the money.”’ She burst out with all the emo- 
tion she was trying to subdue. ‘Oh, Mr. Stone, 
I’m frightfully afraid he hasn’t even got a job. 
When he left the bank, he had only ten or 
twelve dollars, and if it hadn’t been for me—” 

Leaning forward, with his elbows on his 
knees, he took her hand and patted it. “If it 
hadn’t been for you, my dear, a good many 
things would not have happened that have 
happened. But now that we’ve got them to 
face, isn’t the way that gives the least pain in 
the future the best one to take? You're in love 
with George, aren’t you?” 

“Ves, but—” 

“And George is in love with you, isn’t he?” 

“Yes, but we’ve got things so mixed up that 
love is not what counts.” 

“Then make it what counts, or you'll get 
into more trouble. You say you know where 
you can find him. Then find him. Tell him 
you're sorry for the misunderstanding.” 

“But there was no misunderstanding. It 
was perfectly plain. He wanted me to go—” 

“Well, see if he doesn’t want you to come 
back. If you know where he is, take a taxi and 
hurry there before he gets away.” 

Theo did not take a taxi and hurry there be- 
cause she already had another plan. Once more 
it was a plan that required meditation, but 
within a fewdays she had the details to her mind. 
She would pay George the two hundred thou- 
sand to which he was entitled for giving her her 
liberty. But she could pay it only by instal- 
ments. Ten thousand she could give him now, 
because in the interval before the final settling 
of the estate twenty-five thousand had been 
turned into her account. The rest could be 
paid quarterly or yearly or in any way that 
they chose. For before making a decision she 
and George must talk over the arrangement 
together. 

On reaching this conclusion her heart leaped. 
She would never go back to him, but at least 


they would have one more talk. With one 








more talk it seemed to her possible to bear | 


any separation afterward he question wa 
where they should have it 
Then it came to her that the simplest plac 

vas in the dear old flat in Butter Street since 

he had still a icew weeks lease of it, he would 
surely be living there. She didn’t know when 
he would be at home, but she had her key; she 
could let herself in and wait for him. Just to 
wait there listening for the sound of his key in 
the lock, the tap of his stick, the shuffle of his 
lame foot, just to see him and come to a better 
understanding, just to see him free from the 
money cares that had sapped his life, even 


| 


if it were for the last time that they should 
look each other in the eyes. 
Sil chose a day when c had hoppiu to 

in New York, and she could tell the fami 
that she might be late in coming hom Ihe 
motor which took her in she left where she could 
find it again, and disappeared into the subway 


The act seemed to make a change in her. Ih 
was as if she had a dual personality, putting off 
one and taking on the other according as sh¢ 
felt herself Jackson Blent’s daughter or George 
Pevensey’s wife. Lately she had been the 
former, accepting ease, service, luxury as the 
matter of course of life. Now with the first 
steps into the subway she was another creature. 
The darkness, the crowds, the promiscuity, 
the pushing, were part of an existence in which 
there was something dear. It was all strang« 
and yet familiar, sordid and yet like the lights 
of home to a homesick traveler. It was the 
road she had always taken when she knew she 
would meet George at the other end. 
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America’s most unique cookbook— 
*“*‘Mexican Cookery for merican 
Homes.”’ Tested recipes for 
famous Mexican and Americar 
Mexican dishes Just your name 
on a post card to— 
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San Antonio, Texas 
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For Sunburn 
After a day at the beach or on 


the water, a picnic or a motor 
ride, sunburn will be relieved 
if you gently rub “Vaseline” 
Petroleum Jelly into theaffected 
part. Applied before exposure, 
it protects from sunburn, tan, 
and freckles. 


Keep “Vaseline” Jelly in the 
medicine cabinet. It keeps the 
skin velvety and improves the 
texture of a harsh, dry skin. 


Look for the trade-mark “Vaseline” 
It is your protection 
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The High Forfeit 


So in climbing the steps and coming out into 
the noisy, paper-strewn street in Brooklyn. 
Having always hated it she found herself now 
looking at the alien crowds and the unenticing 
little shops with something like affection. 
They belonged to that year in her life of 
which she had never before realized the 
happiness. 

As she turned into Butter Street, her 
courage began to fail her. George might be 
in. He might not be glad to see her. If 
he were not glad to see her, what should she do? 
She hoped he would not be there. Waiting 


| would give her time to calm herself. 


| there was a bed. 


i little 


The stairs, as she mounted them, seemed 
more than ever to sag inward. One day, she 
felt, the building would collapse in the center. 
But George would be out of it by that time. 
With ten thousand dollars in his bank account, 
and the expectation of more, he would house 
himself more fittingly. 

As, on her-own landing, she fumbled in her 
bag for the key, she thought she heard sounds 
within the flat. That meant that George was 
at home. There being no help for it now, she 
inserted the key and turned it. 

The door rolled open, and she stepped inside. 
Her first sensation was of strangeness. It was 
the well-known flat, yet nothing looked the 


same, Where there had been a chair in the 
narrow hallway, there was now a _ yellow 
painted box she had never seen before. In the 


sitting-room, of which she caught a glimpse, 
\ broom leaned in a corner, 
neither she nor George would have 
left one. 

She stood as if paralyzed. The suspicion that 
she was in the wrong house she dismissed, since 
she knew she was in the right one. It was be- 
ginning to occur to her that George might be 
sharing the apartment with a friend, when a 
vellow-haired girl, perhaps five years old, 


To be « 


where 


Porch 


(Continued 


and they should be selected for at least one of 
the outdoor meals—use the combination dishes 
as often as possible to carry out the principle 
of one-piece meals which make for convenience 
in serving. Hard-cooked eggs combined with 
white, tomato, or cheese sauce are delicious by 
themselves—particularly when prepared in 
individual casseroles. The wise housekeeper 
will prepare this luncheon main dish in the 
individual casseroles while she is in the kitchen 
clearing up her breakfast meal. Then just be- 
fore lunch the casseroles can be slipped into the 
oven for reheating, thus eliminating unnec- 
essary cooking at the hottest time of the day. 

If you do not use the casseroles, it is always 
possible to carry out the principle of a one- 


| piece meal by the use of a platter. 


For the luncheon meal, as well as breakfast, 
the electric grill or chafing dish can give able 
assistance in preparing these simple dishes 
rightontheporch. The necessary food supplies 
for the main dish can be grouped on one tray 
and thus easily carried to and from the porch. 

For the last family meal of the day, dinner, 
more substantial dishes are necessarily served. 
But so arrange your menus as to carry out the 
principle of combination, having not more than 
three We are all busy housekeepers 
and are interested in the appetizing dinner 
which has not taken hours to make ready. By 
the use of large. individual dinner plates or the 
individual club plates, now purchasable in 
house furnishings stores, the first two courses of 
the dinner can often be grouped on the one 
plate, thus eliminating the use of any serving 
dishes or several individual dishes for each 
cover. This method of serving should appeal 
particularly to the business housekeeper. If 
you do not own such plate s, it is still possible 
to save serving dishes by arranging the vege 
tables around the platter of meat or fish. Serve 


courses 


appeared in the doorway of the sitting 


: = ~ -room 
She remained but an instant, running away 
with a cry of, . 

“Ma! Ma-a-a! Some one’s stealin’ the 


broom.” 

Theo remained where she was, waiting on 
the heavy tread proceeding from the kitchen 
The woman who then appeared was untidy. 
but motherly, not one to be afraid of + 

“In the name o’ God, what’s | 
here, and how did you get in?” 

“T used to live here,” Theo faltered 
the key. My name is Mrs. Pevensey.” 

“So it might be. I can’t say contrairy, be. 
cause I don’t know. But it’s a quare thing to 
walk off with the key of a flat you don’t live 
in no longer, and be stalin’ in on people, and 
puttin’ their hearts in their mouth 

“T thought my husband would be here. [’ye 
been away. I didn’t know he'd given up the 
apartment. 

“And all I know is that I’ve been here since 
the seventeenth, and got me lease 
reg’lar.”’ 

“Then do you know where my husband, Mr. 
Pevensey, has gone?” 

The woman hook her head. 


vrought you 


“T had 


signed 


“T niver heard 


that name at all at all. But I did hear say—it 
was one of the men that comes round the 
house—the iceman or the fishman or the 
laundryman—lI forget—what told me—that 


the fella what lived here was sick or dead 
or in jail or somethin’, and couldn’t pay his 
rint. That’s all I can tell you. And now if 
you’re goin’, perhaps you'd lave me the key 
an’ not be frightenin’ me again.” . 

Thanking her feebly, Theo turned away 
Out in the street the sweet light of glamour 
had departed, leaving only the ugly reality, 
She walked blindly. 1 


She seemed to be going 
nowhere, to have 


nowhere in the world to 


' 
go 


oncluded 


Meals 


from page SO 


your meats, vegetables and desserts for dinner 
in their simplest forms. They can not be more 
delicious! Much of the meal can then be pr 
pared in the cool morning hours, and left ready 
in the refrigerator for dinner. 

To illustrate how quickly such simple meals 
can be prepared and still be delicious, the In- 
stitute made a study of the time consumed in 
preparing the two porch dinners included in 
this article. Either of these dinner: could be 
prepared and served even by the business 
woman after her return in the evening, pro- 
viding she used forethought in preparing and 
cooking it. Both dinners were prepared for a 
family of six. However, the smaller the family, 
the less would be the time required. 

For the first dinner menu, as previous prep 
aration the six-pound end of ham was boiled 
two hours in the morning and then chilled 
until ready to slice. The business woman could 
cook it during her dinner hour the night previ 
ous, or better still, use a steam pressure or fire 
less cooker. The potatoes were washed, then 
boiled with their jackets on during the break 
fast hour, and placed in the refrigerator. The 
lettuce, tomatoes, and peaches were washed in 
the morning and placed in the refrigerator 
The actual time of cooking the meal just prior 
to serving was 25 minutes. The White Sauce 
was made first, then the potatoes were peeled 
cubed and heated in the sauce, using a doubl 
boiler. Meanwhile the porch table was set with 
the aid of the tea wagen. Then the lettuce and 
tomato salads were arranged on_ individual 
plates. The ham was sliced and arranged on 4 
platter, and the peaches were peeled and sliced 
into sherbet glasses. Bread and butter were 
cut, and cream and sugar arranged. 

There are innumerable menu combinations 
which you, as housekeepers, can plan to mini 
mize the actual cooking time periods. 











Your familys health 


one simple 


may depend on 


Physicians and health 
authorities emphasize 
the importance of this 
new kind of cleanliness 
in the home 


ECENTLY discovered facts about 
germs have made it possible 
for you to safeguard the health 

of your family more effectively than 
ever before. You can do it without 
extra effort or trouble. 

It is now known that disease germs 
do not float long in the air. They 
settle upon all surfaces, where they 
live and multiply. They attach 
themselves to human hands which 
come in contact with these surfaces. 

Thus the germs are carried from 
car straps to door knobs, from stair 
railings to tables and chairs. Often 


they are blown in open windows 
from dusty streets to floors and 
corners. With a microscope you 


could see them in swarms on the door 
jambs, door knobs, chair arms, hiding 
in crevices and cracks of your floors. 

Out-of-doors, fresh air and sun- 
light are effective disinfectants. But 
within the home other means of 
destroying the deadly germs must be 
utilized. Soap and water alone are 
not sufficient. They remove dirt 
but, as any physician will tell you, 
are powerless to kill germs. 


A cleansing solution that 
also destroys germs 


Tuere és an effective method of 
killing germs—and this method 
health authorities now advise. Put 
a few drops of ‘‘Lysol’’ Disinfectant 
in the water every time and every- 
where you clean. This solution 
destroys all harmful germs. Every 
nook and corner is left not only clean 
and sweet, but safe. 

““Lysol’’ Disinfectant has three 
valuable properties that make it 
indispensable for the careful house- 
wile: 1. It deodorizes. 2. It purifies. 
3. Its soapy nature helps to clean as it 
disinfects 
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precaution 





Your guests can feel the difference 
soap and water cleanliness cannot give 


You will be surprised to find how 
the “‘Lysol’’ solution helps you in 
cleaning white woodwork. Finger 
spots are disinfected and removed like 
lightning. Your home is cleaned 
more quickly and effectively by the 
added help of these magic drops. 
And the “‘Lysol”’ solution will not 
hurt the most sensitive hands. 


This simple precaution of adding 
“*Lysol”’ to the water (a tablespoonful 
to a quart) for your cleaning, reduces 
the danger of illness in your family. 


Be sure you use the genuine ‘‘Lysol”’ 
Disinfectant. Your druggist has it. It 
is manufactured only by LYSOL, INC., 
New York. Sole Distributors: Lehn 
& Fink, Inc., New York. Canadian 
Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., 
Ltd., McCaul Street, Toronto. 


THE MAGIC DROPS 
o Justa feu drops of '* Ly- 


/ 


, sol’ in the water trans- 
form mere surface clean- 
health-cleaning. 


/ y No extra work or trouble 
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Health-clean homes radiate an air of sunny well-being that mere 
Feel for yourself the difference in a health-clean home 


rtte— 


Three books containing latest 
facts about health protection 


THE new methods scientists have 
learned about the prevention of 
explained in the 
**Lysol’’ Health Library, a set of 
three pocket-size booklets as 
follows 


illness are 


Health Safeguards in the Home 
The Sczentific Side of Youth and 
Beauty 


When Baby Comes 


The information they contain will 
be invaluable to you in safeguard- 
ing the health and prolonging the 
lives of yourself and your family. 
Mail coupon today for free set. 


Send this coupon to LEHN & FINK, INC., 
Dept. G26, 635 Greenwich St., 
New York City 


(Print name and address in ink) 
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Decline 
the “Just as Good’’ 


When you have determined to buy products of any kind adver- 
tised in this publication, do not be persuaded to accept sub- 


stitutes. 


Sometimes inferior products are offered as something ‘just as 
good”’ as trade-marked merchandise advertised in Good House- 
keeping. This, by retailers without a sense of moral respon- 
sibility to the customer. And sometimes substitutes are oftered 
by a “hidden demonstrator’’ seemingly employed in the store, 
but really in the pay of some manufacturer not over-scrupulous. 


It may be that this very merchandise would not be permitted 
to be advertised in Good Housekeeping. Having learned of 
any product through Good Housekeeping, it is your right to 
get what you ask for in any store—or be truthfully told that 
it does not carry it. Do not be misled into taking substitutes 
of inferior quality and unknown antecedents. 


Remember that Good Housekeeping has tested or investigated 
all merchandise listed in the Advertisers’ Index on page six of 
this issue—and in every issue. Consult it for your household 
needs and the personal needs of your family. Our guaranty is 
added to those of the manufacturers. And know this—any 
merchandise is all it ought to be in every way when Good 


Housekeeping Says So, 
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De Ramons who had built the ranch house, and 
he had lived from infancy upon the rancho of 
Jamul—a gor xd lad and an expert mule-driver, 
but a drunkard. They used to call him ‘Wine 
Bag,’ as a nickname Before the coming of 
Dofia Morena, he used to get drunk in peace 
and sleep it off without rebuke, for the elder 
De Ramon (the Sefiora’s son) had held the 
opinion that a man who could drive a six-mule 
team over a treacherous mountain road was a 
valuable servant and should be humored in 
his vices. 

“But the old woman had no patience with 
the failings of the peons. When he came back 
from the long trip to San Diego one day, lolling 
in his saddle sodden drunk, she had him 
sobered quickly by many immersions in the 
watering trough. Then publicly, before all the 
vaqueros, the peons, and the servant girls, she 
had him flogged. The blood was running down 
his back before she called to the overseer to 
stay the lash 

“The men of my family may kill them- 
selves with drink if they like,’ she said grimly 
when he fell, well-nigh fainting and sobbing 
like a small boy, at her feet, ‘but my servants 
shall pay for every drunken spree with welted 
flesh.’ 

“Those were the days when slavery and 
servitude were not too far apart. Neither 
Joaquin nor his fellow workers dreamed of re- 
senting the justice the old woman had meted 
out to him. 

“Tt was this amiable drunkard who helped 
Annunciata to outwit her grandmother. He 
worshiped Annunciata as a pagan bows down 
before a goddess. She was as far above him as 
the stars, but he would have stood the lash 
cheerfully for the sake of serving her. So he 
lent himself to all sorts of plans by which 
Annunciata could steal away for a little while 
from the vigilance of her grandmother. He 
warned her with signals when the old woman 
was likely to come upon her, and lied many 
times in her behalf. 

“Then, one day, Annunciata was caught 
riding a mule astride. A grave offense was that, 
I can tell you. There were lectures, to which 
Annunciata replied stormily, then a whipping, 
which the girl bore with set teeth and never a 
whimper; and last, an imposed fast that was 
calculated to break, once for all, her stubborn 
will, 


“RUT Dofia Morena had not estimated truly 

the resistance of the tormented, unhappy 
child. I think perhaps she even welcomed the 
punishment, for she hoped to die. Certainly 
she had not found life so very sweet. 

“She almost did die. She was seized with 
a wasting fever that made her scream, and 
babble, and sob out her loneliness in hoarse, 
incoherent sentences. Doha Morena was for 
once alarmed—although I do not think she 
was repentant for her harshness. She had only 
done what she earnestly thought was her duty 
toward her son’s child. 

“There was no doctor nearer than San 
Diego—a full day’s ride over bad roads and 
mountain trails. But there was a young medi- 
cal student from Boston who was boarding 
with my father, having come out to California 
for his health. Joaquin rode over in haste to 
ask for any medicines that my father might 
have in stock, and the young medical student 
rode back with him to see if he could be of 
service. 

“A clean-looking chap, as I remember him, 
rather pale, but with a nice smile and level, 
inendly blue eyes. He considered himself en- 
gaged to a girl back in Boston, but for all his 
youthful assumption of worldliness he knew 
very little about women. 

“Dota Morena received him ceremoniously, 
but with a trace of hauteur that she could not 
help showing. She had the Spanish grand 
dame’s contempt for the ‘Gringo.’ 

ell, of course, at first she stayed in the 


Revenge and What Comes After 


(Continued from page 27) 


room with the young man and Annunciata. 
But there were too many things that demanded 
her attention. She assigned one of the Indian 
servant girls to the réle of duenna, and servant 
girls—well, after all, women are women ‘under 
the skin.’ 

“F heard him telling my father about it the 
first day when he rode back. 

**God, it’s awful,’ he said with a catch in 
his voice. ‘She's just a lovely, lonely child— 
lying there, her eyes as big as saucers, and her 
hair in two heavy ropes hanging over her thin 
shoulders. And beautiful—why I’ve never seen 
any one like her in my life! It got me some- 
how, sir. I think it’s dreadful. That old 
woman—she reminds me of one of 
California vultures of yours!’ 

*“*\ hawk would be a more complimentary 
simile for Dota Morena,’ said my father witha 
slight smile. 

**No, no, a vulture!’ said the young man 
violently. ‘Why, she was always hanging 
about in a black, rustling dress, so quietly, so 
stealthily, with those terrible, bright eyes of 
hers fixed on the face of that poor little girl 
—I'll tell you, it was as much as I could do not 
to order her out of the room.’ 

“Again my father smiled—perhaps at the 
picture of any one ‘ordering’ Dofia Morena to 
do anything. 


these 


™ NNUNCIATA did not recover so soon as 

the grandmother had hoped she would. 
At first, I think she fought with life, wanting to 
put her hand in Death’s and be led, like a tired 
child, out of a world that had given her only 
heartaches. But the young doctor rode over 
every day. And little by little he checked the 
fever and the babblings and brought her back 
to sanity and to conscious thought. Then she 
was not too anxious to get well quickly. They 
were so young, those two, and the communion 
of the cool, silent room was so sweet. The 
servant girl—oh, she did not count. She em- 
broidered over in the corner, or counted her 
beads, or went to sleep and snored loudly, as a 
proper duenna should. For the first time in her 
life, Annunciata was happy. And the young 
man—well, he forgot about the young lady 
in Boston. The world of the past vanished 
from his mind. He lived only in the world 
created by the shy, wistful smile of the girl 
whom he had brought back from Death’s 
valley; in the tremulous glances of her dark, 
lovely eyes; in the sudden flushing of her 
creamy, satin-textured cheeks. 

“T do not think that Dofia Morena suspected 
the state of affairs between them. No, I do 
not think it would have entered her mind that 
a daughter of the De Ramons would stoop to 
give a personal thought to an impecunious 
Gringo. 

“She dismissed the young doctor at last, as 
she would have dismissed a lackey, rewarded 
him beyond her means, as is ever the Spanish 
way, and gave no more thought to the matter, 
except to permit Annunciata a little more 
freedom about the rancho. The doctor had 
insisted upon it as a part of the cure 

“The next weeks, can you not picture them? 
The secret meetings, the passionate avowals of 
undying love, the wild plans blown like iri- 
descent bubbles out of the sweetness, the 
pain, and the hope of their young love? Oh, it 


was beautiful, I dare say, and yet it was 
terrible. There was a hopelessness mingled 


with the triumph that made each meeting a 
love epic and a tragedy. 

“Annunciata knew perfectly well her grand- 
mother would never consider a Gringo, un- 
known and practically penniless, as a husband 
for the daughter of the De Ramons. She 


knew, too, that in her grandmother's mind was 
the hope of the American exile ended soon, 
the family fortunes replenished, life continued 
once more in Spain, and Annunciata married 
to a name that should reach as far back into 
history as her own. 
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No scrussinc. No hard work. 
Simply sprinkle Sani-Flush into 
the toilet bowl—follow directions 
on the can—and flush. Watch 
every mark, stain and incrustation 
disappear. See how beautifully 
white and shining it leaves the 
porcelain. 


Sani-Flush is made for just one 
purpose. It cleans and sanitizes 
the toilet bowl and hidden, un- 
healthful trap. It destroys all 
foul odors. There is nothing else 
that will do the same work. 

Sani-Flush will not harm plumb- 
ing connections. Always keep a 
can handy in the bathroom. 


Buy Sani-Flush at your grocery, 
drug or hardware store, or 
send 25c¢ for a full-size can. 


ani-Flush 


Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 


Tue Hycrenic Propucts Co. 
L Canton, Ohio 
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'Regulate 
baby easily! 


Train baby 
of health 


now in the habits 
Save work and 
worry later on Our new free 
book tells how to make baby 
regular, how to save the work 
of changing soiled diapers and 
cleaning nursery 
chair bowls, 





Little Toidey 


Little Toidey is the comfortable baby 
toilet seat that is absolutely safe. Locks 
securely to top of the big seat by rubber- 
covered clamps which prevent marring. 
On or off in 5 seconds Folds compactly 
for traveling and visiting. 

Send for ‘‘Make Baby Regular’’ today. 
It’s free! 


- Juvenile Wood Products, Inc. 
Gertrude A. Muller, Pres. 2312 Taylor St., Fort Wayne, Ind. 











* Handy Cleaner Brush 


(PATENTED) 
The brush that REALLY CLEANS 


A rustproof steel wire brush that cleans 
wood, metal and household utensils with 
ustonishing thoroughness, 

Ask your dealer or send 20 cents. 


WORCESTER BRUSH AND SCRAPER CO. 
457 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 













ACG. ws Par ore Endorsed by doctors, 

DP, = nurses, etc. Keep baby 
parenree comfy and happy 

2B Made in three sizes. 


i" Send for circular and 
price list. Agents wanted, all or spare time. 
INFANT WEAR CO., Dept. L, Warsaw, N. Y. 
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“ M m” . 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Of, 


keeps you fresh 
from bath-to-bath 


The odor of perspiration is 
unpleasant and unfeminine. 

But “Mum” is the word! 
A touch of “Mum,” the 
cream deodorant, frees you 
from all body odors, from 
bath to bath. 

“Mum” is used regularly 
with the sanitary pad— 
pre of of its effectiveness and 
safety. Get “Mum” today. 


‘. ze a :, 
25c¢ and 50c at all stores or from us postpaid 


MUM MBG. CO., 1116 Chestnut St., Phila. 


MAKE THIS DRESS 





INENEEOUSS 


| 


21 New Designs— 
ALL FOR 25c 
Amazingly simple new plan 


by which you can cut out 
and make a lovely dress com- 

















plete in 60 minutes. Sewing ale 
experience unnecessary pape 
No pattern required ly at 
Step-by-step, plain -as i S15 heh 
day directions and charts ‘> wf 
for making not merely] tithe i % 
one, but 21 different) f: B ig! 
“‘One Hour Dresses.’ P, Smet 
All in handsome book} i he 
sent post-paid for only! Foes: 
25 cents in coin or j 
stamps. Mail the coupon j 
today. A | 
Woman's Institute A \ 
Dept. 308-V, Scranton, Pa, 
[on = 


| WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 
Dept. 308-V, Scranton, Penna. 
I am enclosing 25 cents Please send me “The 
One Hour Dress’’ book, which gives complete step- 
by-step instructions for making the dress illus- 
trated above and 20 others just as lovely 


| Name 


(Please specify whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Adcress secese | 


a a ed 


Bertue Mavs MATERNITY 


CORSETS, DRESSES, LAYETTES 
A trying period rendered safe, comfortable, unnoticed. Write 
r free illustrated catalogue No. 9. Berthe May,10 E.46 NewYork 
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Revenge and What Comes After 


| “In their secret meetings Joaquin shielded 
| them both as he had always shielded the little 
|lady of the stars. He managed to keep sober 
upon the days when the young doctor rode 
out to mect Annunciata (he still drank heavily, 
of course, but he kept out of Doia Morena’s 
way), and established himself as a look-out to 
warn the lovers of the old woman’s approach 
or of the coming of any servant who might be- 
tray them to the stern old dowager of the 
ranch. 

“I do not know what madness possessed 
Annunciata to do the thing she did; perhaps it 
was the very hopelessness of her love that made 
her bold and reckless. She went driving with 
the young doctor—‘buggy riding,’ they called 
it then—upon the country road where any 
passer-by might see—and she went with him 
alone. 


“T SEE you do not look shocked at all. Ah, 

well, the world moves on to different modes 
of thought. In those days, for a Spanish girl to 
be seen anywhere with a young man unchap- 
eroned—why, she might just as well have been 
his mistress. I don’t suppose I can make you 
understand the enormity of her offense. You 
would have to belong to a different generation 
and a different race. 

“Before coming to America, Annunciata had 
never stepped outside the door of any house 
unchaperoned. She had never spoken to a 
man other than a priest or a relative. And 
even upon the rancho the Dofia Morena had 
tried to put upon her the same restrictions that 
Spaniards have used since ancient days to 
guard the virtue and the morals of their women. 

“Somehow Dofia Morena learned of it. I 
think the horror of it staggered the old woman, 
made her feel for the first time a sense of utter 
helplessness regarding this wayward grand- 
daughter of hers. What could she do? Luis 
was of no help. He was in the north some- 
where on ‘business.’ Whippings—fastings— 
she had tried all those. She had come to know 
at last that she could break the girl’s frail body, 
but not the stubborn, steely soul of her. For 
the first time she felt terribly old and hopelessly 
alone upon the big rancho of Jamul. What was 
she to do? How was she to save the charac ter, 
the reputation, and the future life of that re- 
bellious hot-blooded child? 

“The thing she did was typical of her. She 
said no word, gave no hint to Annunciata that 
she had learned of this crowning enormity, 
this frightful act that, if ever learned of in 
Spain, would smash to fragments all her glow- 
ing plans concerning a wonderful marriage for 
her charge. 

‘But the next night she went into the room 
where Annunciata slept, and wakened her with 
imperious whisperings that brought her to 
consciousness dazed and a little frightened 

‘*Dress quickly,’ whispered Dofia Morena 
as the girl blinked confusedly at the candle 
light and at the scared Indian maid who stood 
ready with her clothes. ‘Hurry, there is no 
time to lose We are in trouble, serious 
troubl We must get away before the dawn. 
Come, Annunciata, hurry, hurry!’ 

“She urged the dazed, half-asleep child out 
of her warm bed, and the Indian maid dressed 
her with trembling, hurried fingers. There was 
mystery, and danger, and tension in the air. 
Outside the house were men’s low voices, the 
stamping of mules’ hoofs, the confusion of 
much moving about, of boxes being shoved 
into wagons, of lights flashing past the window, 
of Dota Morena’s nervous, yet purposeful 
commands 

“Annunciata allowed herself to be dressed 
and wrapped warmly in a thick mantfone. Her 
usually active mind was still stunned by sleep 
\s in a trance she followed her grandmother 
from the house and out into the sharp coldness 
of the night There were three covered wagons 
drawn up outside the adobe casa, each with a 
span ol six mules 

“Joaquin lifted the grandmother, the girl 

‘and the Indian servant into the first wagon. 


There was a low word of command, the crack. 
ing of whips, a straining movement of all the 
mules, and the ghostly caravan moved off into 
the night. 

“For the first time Annunciata realized with 
a pang of terror that she was being taken 
away. ‘Grandmother,’ she whispered sharply 
to the silent, tense old woman, ‘where are we 
going, and why must we go?’ 

“Dota Morena was peering out through the 
canvas curtains as if in fear of pursuit. 

“ “Down into Baja California,’ she answered 
tersely, ‘and the reason—well, th¢ Gringoes 
have found out about cattle coming to us over 
the border from Tecate. They are coming to 
arrest us all and put us in prison. But we will 
fool them now as we have fooled them before 
about the cattle. We are going down into 
Baja California out of their reach until they 
forget us. Then we will come back.’ ; 

“It was not like the stern old woman to 
explain anything so fully and so carefully 
But Annunciata, startled by the imminence of 
their danger, did not notice. Neither did it 
occur to her that her grandmother might be 
lying. Well she knew that a large part of their 
income was derived by cattle being smuggled 
over the Mexican line near the south-eastern 
border of Jamul. So much had Joaquin told 
her. He had helped many times in such ex- 
cursions, bringing the cattle over duty free 
Neither had he been too particular as to whose 
cattle were brought over. It was no crime in 
those days, according to the Spanish ideas 
The only crime was in being caught. 

“And so Annunciata huddled, wide-eyed and 
cold, in the darkness of the lumbering wagon, 
while Joaquin cracked his long whip over the 
mules, while the Indian maid dozed and mum- 
bled in her sleep, and the old woman sat silent 
and rigid and sleepless, staring out into the 
blackness of the night. 

“For six days they traveled constantly, al- 
most without a stop. A short halt for watering 
and feeding the animals, a hasty meal of 
tortillas and beans, and they were off again, 
always to the south; past San Diego and San 
Ysidro, past Tia Juana and Ensenada, down 
into Lower California the wagons bumped and 
rattled and jolted. 


“A NNUNCIATA was half dead with the 

tedium of jolting and rumbling, the long 
succession of hot, stifling days under the suffo 
cating canvas covers, the cold nights when she 
and the Indian servant huddled together for 
warmth, the never-ending procession of barren 
hills creeping past, the choking dust that wound 
up behind the plodding feet of the mules, and 
the passive, unresponsive back of Joaquin 
slouching upen the driver's seat with his black 
sombrero pulled down over his eyes. So tired 
of it all that even the miserable little Mexican 
town at which thcy finally stopped was a 
relief. She stretched her young body glori 
ously, drank in the hot sunshine and the desert 
tanged wind. And because youth is ever 
buoyant and hopeful, she began again to dream 
her mad, lovely dreams about the man to 
whom she had given her heart. It would be 
over very soon, this turmoil about smuggled 
cattle—they would go back in a week or two, 
she would see her lover again—they would 
kiss, and tell each other tender things, and the 
great loneliness would all be behind them. She 
would write to her brother, her gay, dashing 
brother, who loved her well enough in his way 
He, too, was young; he would understand what 
life, and liberty and love meant. She would 
ask him to intercede for her; no, she would ask 
him for his permission to the marriage. If he 
consented, the grandmama could not refus¢ 
Then she and her husband would be off to 
Monterey; there would be no more d¢ colation, 
no more loneliness. She would not shudder 
again at the covotes howling on the hills at 
night; at the sudden hiss of the rattler coiled 
on the hot, jagged rocks. There would be life, 
and love, and the glamour of the great, lovely 
world that she had never known 
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No woman need want for extra n 
our students have earned $3.00 to $10.00 a day at this new 
kind of work that is fascinat ng and easy to do, in yout 
home —in either spare hours 
now making a wonderful succe 


handsome profits—some are do 


AVEN’T you often wished 
‘ for some really practical 
and pleasant way to express 
your personality in art—in cre- 
ating the beautiful—and perhaps 
to turn your spare time into 
dollars? Wouldn't it be a bless- 
ing to you to earn enough 
money of your own to make you 
free from worry—able to in- 
dulge yourself in some of the 
comforts and luxuries you have 
so often longed for and at the 
same time develop your artistic 
instinct ? 

A wonderful new opportun 
ity is open to you right now. 
Fireside Industries—the _ big 
national organization that 
teaches men and women how 
to decorate Art Novelties—is 
seeking new members. 

All over the country—in big 
cities as well as the smallest 


towns—people are seeking and 
gladly paying high prices for 
the very articles that Fireside 


Industries teaches you how to make— 
unique hand-decorated novelties such as 
candlesticks, picture frames, wall 
plaques, book shelves, gaily painted 
wooden toys; copper and brass novel- 
ties; table runners, pillow tops, piano 
scarts and other textile pieces decorated 
in Batik: hand-painted furniture such 
as gate-lee tables, sewing cabinets and 
Windsor chairs; enameled lamp bases, 
parchment lamp shades, hand-colored 
greeting cards, and many other artistic 
home decorations too numerous to men- 
tion here 


Splendid Earnings 


Many members of Fireside Industries 
conduct little “studios” in their own 
homes in some room or corner of a 
room, while others have opened pic- 
turesque and profitable Gift Shops. A 
Virginia member of Fireside Industries 
wrote, after her first experience with a 
little gift shop, “I sold nearly every- 
thing I had. My sales were $500 for 
hve weeks, This is my first year.” And 
another member in Massachusetts says, 
“I started to make things to sell before 
I finished my second lesson. Since I 
started my course in October. I've sold 
about $150 worth of novelties.” There 
Is no way to tell how much you can earn 









Its Easy lo Earn 
Money At Home 
This New Way 


What do you do with your 


spare time? 


Many 





ney now. 





ime. Thousands 
Many are earn 


t t purely for pleasure 





A Charming 
Accomplishment 


On the other hand, hundreds 
of women have joined Fireside 
Industries for the pure pleasure 
of beautifying their own homes 
with the artistic things they can 
learn how to make Scores of 
letters have come to us 
from these women tell 
ing of their utter de- 
light in the work, the 
new beauty and air of 
culture the articles 
add to their homes, 
and most of all, the 
substantial sums of 
money they save by making these things 
themselves instead of having to buy 
them for their homes or for gift pur- 
poses. 


No Special Ability 
or Experience Required 


Many people have the 
impression that some spe- 
cial artistic ability is re- 
quired for decorating Art 
Novelties. This may be true 
with ordinary methods, but 
the Fireside way is new and 
entirely different. Most of 
the members of Fireside 
Industries had never had any 
artistic training whatever 

The complete plan oi 
operation that this organi 
zation gives to its members, 
its wonderfully simple and 
fascinating course of in 
struction, the personal 
guidance of Mr. Gabriel 
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ee by the new method of our Art 


The work is made so simple 


ing Director, Mr. Petit, that anvone 


can do it, for it is merely a 
question of transferring the de- 
signs which are furnished. In 
addition, each member receives 
a complete Outfit, without extra 
cost, which contains all the supplies and 
materials needed. 

Another important element in the 
success of the men and women of Fire- 
side Industries is the co-operative buy 
ing privilege that enables them to secure 
merchandise for decorating at mem 
bers’ rates. It is impossible to describe 
here, however, the complete plan of 
operation and all the helpful features 
As many tell us, they had not dreamed 
that such a wonderful way of earning 
money at home existed. 


Now—An Opportunity 
to Join 


The membership of Fireside Indus- 
tries is now to be increased. This will 
be good news to the many who have 
been eager to join. 

No special qualitications are required. 
It makes no difference where you live 
or how much time you may 
spare. If you think you might be in 

terested in decorating Art Novel 
ties at home, either for pleasure or 
for profit, you are invited to send 
Industries, which explains in de- 
success. 
as time is limited, enclos- 
ing a two-cent 
\ddress : 


stamp. 


Fireside Industries 
Dept. 248 


have to 


for the beautiful book of Fireside 


tail the plan that guarantees your 
Mail the coupon at once, 


Adrian. Mich. 





Andre Petit. Director of the 
Art Department, and the help 
of the members of the staff, as 


well as the many co-operative ad 
vantages, all combine to make suc- 
Anyone who is willing 
to make a conscientious effort can 


cess easy. 








It depends upon the time you spend not fail to realize a good income 
A . 
ind the energy you put into the work from the work 
—vaenae 





FIRESIDE INDUSTRIES, 
Dept. 248, Adrian, Mich. 


Gentlemen Without obligation nm my part 
Please send me, FREE, the book of Fireside Ind 


tries, which tells how I may earn money at home by 
Decorating Art Novelties; also particulars of your 
Guarantee and the special co-operative privileges and 
services I enclose two-cent stamp 
Name 
Address 

1 
City State 
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@he modern kitchen cabinet 
is an exquisite piece of 
craftsmanship 
Even though you spend hundreds of dollars in 
elaborate « upboard arrangements for your 
home, you will have nothing so convenient or 
well built as a really fine kitchen cabinet. But 
it is a great deal more than just a handsome 
piece of furniture. In it are centered the r 
markable conveniences which science and 


ingenuity have developed for the bette r prepa- 


ration of food and the more skillful doing of 
culinary tasks. Thus in time, money and labor 


saved, the right kitchen cabinet pays its way. 





@his Sellers cabinet is a 
great seller because it 

vreat cabinet 

oO 


Nothing short of supreme intrinsk worth ( ould 


is a 


sustain the nation-wide record sales of Sellers 
cabinets. A great triumph of exp. rt skill over 
kitchen drudgery. Every one of the °15 famous 
features” should help relieve you of unneces- 
sary WO! k. All these essential factors of kitchen 
beauty and convenience are attractive ly shown 
in booklet G-6, freely offered by G. I. Sellers & 
Sons Company, Elwood, Indiana. Canadian 
branch, Brantford, Ontario. Dealers are glad 


to demonstrate and offer convenient terms. 


SELLERS 


AT CBABN CABINETS 
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“The pitiful, wonderful dreams of the little 
A ciata! 
Mut the weeks passed, and still they 
lingered in their exile. Month passed into 
month, and still they sweltered in the wretched, 
sun-baked town of old Mexico. To all her 
complaints, her stormy demands that they 
return, the grandmother turned haughty, 
terrible old eyes upon her and said grimly, 
‘Not yet; the danger is not yet passed.’ An- 
nunciata could not know that the ‘danger’ 
spoken of by Doha Morena had nothing to do 
with smuggled cattle. 


“JOAQUIN, the ‘Wine Bag,’ was drinking 
heavily again. The discipline of the 
rancho was necessarily relaxed here, and he was 
too valuable a man to be summarily discharged 
or beaten into sickness. Only once, when the 
Dofia Morena caught him with a bottle of 
tequila, that fiery poison of the Mexicans, did 
she snatch it away from him and strike him 
furiously across his red, mottled face. 

“You drunken beast!’ she cried, low-voiced 
and raging 

“Annunciata, who stood near by, smiled 
mockingly. ‘You have soiled your hand ona 
peon’s face, grandmama,’ she taunted. 

“The old woman turned on her furiously. 
soiled 


“‘And you have your soul on a 
Gringo’s lips!’ she said, white-lipped with 
passion 


“She could have bitten her tongue out for 
having betrayed her knowledge of the thing. 
But Annunciata faced her with cool defiance, 
her eyes level and unafraid. 

“‘My soul is cleaner than your hand,’ she 
said calmly. ‘At least, I would not stoop to 
strike a servant.’ 

“The Dofia Morena’s face turned livid. But 
she answered nothing. She was the more en- 
raged because the girl had spoken the truth. 
She had defiled herself by touching a peon’s 
naked skin. She scrubbed her hands vigor- 
ously afterward to wash away the smirch. 

“At the end of the fourth month, Annunci- 
ata saw that there was a great activity among 
the vaqueros and the servants. She guessed 
that the horseman who had ridden into town 
that day, dust-covered and weary, had come 
with some message from the rancho, something 
which concerned the state of affairs at Jamul. 
Her grandmother would tell her nothing. But 
Joaquin, who was amiably drunk, was not so 
reticent. 

“Why, yes, seforita,’ he said affably, ‘I 
think we shall be going home very soon now. 
Word has come that all is well.’ 

“*Ah, thanks be to the good God!’ breathed 
Annunciata, her vivid, lovely face aglow once 
more. ‘Then the trouble is over, Joaquin, the 
trouble about the cattle?’ 

“He stared at her, wondering and a little 
befuddled. ‘Cattle, seforita?’ he mumbled. ‘It 
was no trouble about cattle that brought us 
down here 

“Annunciata stared back at him, the blood 
ebbing little by little from her face. A hor- 
rible fear clutched at her heart with strangling 


lingers. She wet her lips and tried to speak 
steadily. But her voice was hoarse and 
rasping 

“‘Not—not—cattle, you say, Joaquin? 


What then? Tell me quickly—tell’ me, the 
truth—did she bring me here because of—of—’ 
She faltered. How could she speak of her hols 
love toa peon, a servant? 

He nodded, a little frightened by the un- 
natural staring of her eyes : 
_. But yes, sefiorita, I thought you knew 
lhe Sefora has been waiting here until the 
Senor Gringo Doctor went away. She had 
word sent to him that you were going down 
into Baja California to be married. News 
came today that he has returned to El Boston. 
He went back to marry a Gringo girl- 

“Little by little the blood was ebbing from 
Annunc lata’s face. Whiter, whiter, livid 
white, with blue circles creeping under the 


staring blackness of her eyes— 


Revenge and What Comes After 


“Not one word did she say. She did not 
scream, she did not faint, she did not cry out | 
in any way. Only her face became a living | 
pain, so terrible, so horrible, that Joaquin 
crouched away from her frightened, yet fas- 
cinated. Then he saw the naked pain change 
to something different, something hideous. 
All the youth and beauty went out of her white, 
white, unliving face. Her eyes stared and 
widened, and the red of her mouth spread out 
like a bleeding gash. So must Medusa have 
looked when she felt the serpents coiling about 
her head, dripping their poison down upon the 
awful beauty of the face which should turn 
men into stone. 

‘How long she stood there I do not know. 
There are moments when time is blotted out, 
when nothing exists, nothing but a pain so 
great that the soul is numbed. 

“When she spoke again, it was with the 
creeping slowness of molten lava, that moves 
slowly, insidiously, devouring quietly every- 
thing it touches. ‘Joaquin,’ she said with that 


dead, relentless voice, ‘would you like—to— 
marry—me?’ 

Joaquin opened his mouth, gasped for 
breath. ‘Seforita!’ he gasped, ‘I—I—why, 


senorita 

“She smiled, a twisted, awful smile, like a 
slow quirk of molten lava turning about a rock 
in its path. ‘I will marry you, if you wish it, 
today,’ she went on in the same slow, insistent, 
dragging voice—‘today, do you hear, af once! 
Tomorrow will be too late. But today, if you 
want me, I will go with you to the priest!’ 

“He huddled there, staring at her. It was as 
if the moon had come down into his arms 
Love her—of course, he loved her. But as 
a peon loves a queen. 
lady of the stars. And she offered herself to 
him. He half staggered to his feet. His face 
was burning hot, his mind was clouded by 
drink. He almost thought it a dream 

“But she held out a white hand to him, a 
white, patrician hand as cold as a lump of 
clay. 

“ *To the priest now, if you wish it, Joaquin.’ 
The words came whisperingly from the gash 
that was her mouth, and she smiled that 
horrible, paralyzing smile of the Medusa. 
“"PHEY went to the priest. He married 

them. 

“That was the first moment of her revenge 
There was one other—the one for which she 
paid with all the years of her life. The moment 
when she went into the little adobe house 
where her grandmother sat, and motioned to 
Joaquin, drunk, bewildered, and scared, to 
stand beside her. 

‘*Grandmama,’ she said with that 
deadly-quiet voice, ‘this is my husband. 
just married Joaquin.’ 

“The old woman stared at them, blinking 
like an owl come too swiftly into the light 
In her tight bodiced, black silk dress she sat 
there, her black eves for once startled out of 
their incessant hauteur. Annunciata waited, 
smiling a little, as Borgia might have smiled 
when the poison began to make a victim 
writhe—a red-gashed, relentless smile, waiting 
for the agony of her words to sink like poison 
into the heart. 

“She waited and smiled—she could afford 
to wait. She knew that it was the last time 
she would smile. 

“The Dota Morena moved with difficulty, 
like one trying to shake off a bad dream 

“*Annunciata—’ she said, scarcely above a 
whisper, ‘you are mad!’ 

“Her eyes went past the terribly smiling 
Medusa face of the girl to the befuddled, 
drunken figure of the man. His hair was hang 
ing in coarse wisps over his sweating face. He 
was fumbling with his sombrero. He filled the 
with a stench of badly digested 


slow, 
I have 


room 
liquor. 
‘***Joaquin,’ she said sharply, gaining con- 
fidence from the sound of her imperious voice, 
‘you are drunk 


Get out!’ 





She was to him the little | 
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Mrs Burkes Cook Says ~ 
“When I fix good things to eat I like to 
have folks enjoy the sight of them— and 
so I trim up my pies, cakes, pastry and 
salads with an ATECO Pastry Deco- 
rator. I like to work with an ATECO 


because it holds just the right amount 
of frosting and is so easy to clean.” 
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- Towels are satis- 
factory. They are attractive, durable, and 
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ever you need a practical, absorbent ma- 
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Revenge and What Comes After 


“He turned obediently, anxious to obey her. 
But Annunciata put out her slim, cold fingers 
and laid them lightly, caressingly, upon his 
arm. Dofia Morena’s hand went up to her 
throat 

‘Do not go, my Joaquin,’ Annunciata said 
softly, but with her staring, black eyes fixed 
upon Dofia Morena’s face. ‘You can not order 
Joaquin to go, grandmama. You can not beat 
him any more, because he is my husband 
your grandson.’ 

‘She turned her wide, burning eyes upon him 
appraisingly. “True, he is a little drunk,’ she 
said with that soft, savage purring in her tones, 
but you have said yourself that the men of 
your family may kill themselves with drink if 
they like, no es verdad, grandmama? Well, 
Joaquin i 1s not a sery ant any more—4e is a man 
of your fami 

“Dona viel na cried out hoarsely and fell 
back against her chair. ‘Annunciata—An 
nunciata—’ she rasped out 

Her eyes went suddenly burned out and 
blank, like dead coals. She tried to lift her 
hand—that imperious, awe-inspiring hand 
but it fell back into her lap like a dead thing. 
She sat there staring, her mouth sagging open 
grotesquely. The flies crawled unchecked over 
the wrinkled seams in her paste-white cheeks. 
She was beaten 


HEY started back the next day, north 

ward on the long, hot, dusty journey to the 
rancho of Jamul. Dofia Morena never lifted 
her head again. She only sat there in the lurch 
ing, rumbling wagon, huddled into a corner, 
her black mantone drawn around her, her limp, 
wrinkled hands dangling at her sides. The 
‘tortures of the damned’—they would have 
been like cooling breezes to her. For such 
woman there is no torture worse to bear than 
the sly laughter of peons and servants 

“For they did laugh at her, of course. 
Under their breath, for they still feared her a 
little. And yet the monstrous thing that had 
been accomplished robbed her of the re spect 
and obedience that once she had inspired 

‘Ah, the old one takes it hard,’ they 
snickered among themselves, ‘to have the 
‘Wine Bag” for a grandson—he whom she 
ordered beaten before us all Will she eat with 
him at the table, do you think? The Sefiora 
will have to teach him manners, for he dips the 
beans with his fingers like the rest of us.’ 

“Tf the old woman heard, she made no sign. 
ae the second day of their arrival at the rancho 

Jamul her body died. Her soul and spirit 
had died that day when Annunciata said, 
‘This is my husband.’ 

“If this story had been a play, the curtain 
would have fallen there, with revenge ac 
complished fully and terribly. But when the 
curtain falls, life goes on. The tragedy of this 
story was not in the beginning, but the ending. 
For Annunciata did what few women nowa- 
days would do—she shouldered the bargain 
she had caught up in a moment of madness; 
she carried it silently and uncomplainingly to 
the end. Her brother, Luis, brought back 
from his gay life at Monterey by news of the 
Sefiora’s death, urged her to have the marriage 
annulled, set aside il need be by Papal dec ree, 
But she shook her head quietly. Ah, quietness 
had become a part of her. She moved silently, 
with scarcely a rustle of her dress. It was as if 
she did not wish to be reminded of herself by 
any loud word or sudden movement. 

**.“No,’ she said in a gentle, dead voice that 
was just above a whisper, ‘Joaquin is my hus 
band. I made a tool of him, a tool for my pain 
and revenge. With eyes wide open I made this 
bargain. I will not cast the tool or my bargain 
aside He loves me, and he needs me. I shall 
devote my life to helping him.’ 

‘And she did just that When the estates 


dwindled away by reason of Luis’ reckless 


living and her own ignorance of busines 
methods, when she found that San Diego and 
Pecat« were too near at hand with their 
saloons and their deadly liquors, he traded 


what was left of her share of the ra 
took Joaquin and their first baby up to 
place near Cuyamaca. There in t} 


icho, and 
a lonely 


greater 

isolation she hoped to save the soul and bod 
of the man whom she had married. . 
“It was useless, of course. Jos iq was just 

a peon, with no other ambition th: to sleep 


in the sun, and eat tortillas, and dris ky 


. leguila 
Twice a year they made a long journe 
down to San Diego, with six mules over a 


narrow mountain road, to get supplics for the 


next half-year. And always Joaquin got drunk 


Once she herself had to drive the mule team 
home—at night, without a light, over thoy 
all but impassable mountain grad Other 


children came, five of them. 
were peons 

“One day, many years ago, a wagon pass 
this way, and the woman came int: ) the stor 
to ask my help with a wheel that had come cf 
Her husband, she said, was ‘sick.’ 1 went out 
and he Iped her with the wheel The fat 


And all of them 


Mexican husband slept soundly in th back of 
the wagon, his sombrero over his face, with his 


breath tilting the dirty felt hat up and down 
When I had finished, the woman stood looking 
out over the hills towards the ruins of the adoly 
casa just visible upon the horizon. Something 
in the still whiteness of her face caught my 
memory—there was nothing else by which | 
placed the woman. There was no beauty left 
no youth. Her face was gaunt and lined, and 
her body had that bent look as it it carned 
always an invisible burden. Only her great 
dark eves held in them a shadow of what had 
once been magic loveliness 

‘Pardon me for asking,’ I said gently, ‘but 
are you not-—-were you not-—the Seforita 
Annunciata De Ramon?’ 


HE turned those great, black eves upon 
me, and I felt a queer tingling of pain run 
through me. I could think only of a hurt 
animal, carrying in its heart an arrow that 
always gouged and turned and made a fever, 
yet did not end the torture by death 

** «Si, sevior,’ she said in a gentle, whispering 
voice such as I have never heard before, ‘I am 
she 

“T tried to say something else, but it was 
What was there to say? That gaunt, 
bent woman, with the faded sunbonnet and the 
shabby calico dress; that sleeping fat Mexican, 
with his liquorous breath stirring the flies that 
clustered around his mouth—that 
wagon, with its team of bony mules 

‘Sefiora,’ I blurted out at last, ‘is there 
anything I can do for you? I lived here when 
I wasa boy. Pe rhaps you will remember. | 
often saw you then 

“She climbed up into the driver's seat and 
sat looking down upon me. 

‘Thank you, sefior,’ she said with a gentle 
graciousness that scarcely moved her lips apart, 
‘there is nothing.’ 

“She shook the lines over the patient, bony 
mules, and the wagon moved forward, creak- 
ing and jolting. The fat Mexican still slept, his 
paunchy body sliding inertly with the wagon’s 
motion. And the woman who had been the 
lovely litthe Annunciata, the daughter of a 
thousand haughty names—she of whom it had 
been said, ‘Blind your eyes, for you will never 
see beauty again’—she was a bent, shapeless 
figure in a faded sunbonnet and shabby calico, 
on the seat of a rickety wagon, guiding two 
bony mules down the long, dusty-hot road, 
with the noon sun beating down upon the 
naked hills and jagged, crumbling rock. 

‘That is the story that I want Josefa who 
is Annunciata’s eldest daughter) to tel! Pabl , 
that hot-headed son of hers. Because Pabl 
of all the rest, has something in him whi 
reminds me of the girl whose heart was broken 
and who broke her own and another's lile, 
trying to be revenged 

“Revenge—ah, it is a short word 
quickly accomplished in itself. It | what 
comes after that really counts. I hope Josela 
will tell him that.” 


useless 


creaking 
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UST because “it’s dinner 
time” or “you must have 
something” in the morning 
how often hot, tired, hurried 
we eat without real appetite. 


Yet nature has so arranged 
our bodies, say our greatest food 
authorities, that they are not 
ready to take care of food until 
appetite giv es the signal. 

For the sake of health itself 
appetite must be awakened. And 
it can be. 

Exquisite flavor, say tood ex- 
perts, color and odors that please 

thal rouse our in 

and the dull 
they find, responds 


7] these ai 
ferest in ow 
est appe tite, 
to Welch's fragrant, 
with the matchless flavor of fine 


colorful, 


Concord grapes. 


a Concords in heavy purple clus- 


ters fresh from the vine—Welch’s 
is their first-pressed juice. Pressed within 
a few hours after they leave the vineyard, 
Welch's holds all the fragrance of the 
fresh grapes, the fine perfection of their 
flavor. 

And all the health-giving qualities, too, 
of the fresh fruit, are in each glass of 
Welch's. : 

Mineral salts that children need par- 
ticularly to build up their bodies, vita- 
mines, nourishing fruit sugar, and laxa- 
tive properties that modern diets need. 











Ar Breaxrast Tomorrow 
the tart deliciousness of this chilled purple juice 


Instant Response from APPETITE 


greets this COLOR ~ FRAGRANCE ~ 
FLAVOR We delight mn 





See ho ‘ 


appetite 


Natural fruit elements, too, that turn to 
alkalies in your body, and help your body 
to overcome the acidity so common today. 


But aside from these values of Welch’s 
as fruit, it is the importance for health of 
its flavor that experts stress today—its 
color and fragrance that awaken instant 
response from appetite. 


On a languid summer day: 


Try THis FoR Breaxkrast: Half-fill a 
small glass with cracked ice; then fill with 
Welch's. See how its fragrance and flavor 
rouse appetite for this important meal. 


vwaken 


For Luncueon (or for mid- 
afternoon): Make 3 cups of tea 
and allow to cool. Add 1 pint of 
Welch’s, juice of 2 lemons and 4 
tablespoons of sugar and serve 
very cold in tall thin glasses, 
perhaps with a sprig of fragrant 
mint. 


For A LATE Supper: Take from 
the icebox 1 pint of Welch’s and 
two 12-ounce bottles of 
Partly fill 
with Welch’s—then fill with gin- 
ger ale. 


ET Welch's today from your 
grocer, druggist or contectioner 


dry 


! 
yiasses 


ginger ale. 


in | pints, iki four ounces. 
Hay t at the soda fountain for 
to luncheon or for refreshment be tween 
meals. When th Mildren want a 
soda tountain drink let them have 
Welch’s—pure juice of the Concord 


grape with all the health-giving qualities of 
the fresh fruit. 

More of this appetite story, more cool, 
delicious ways to serve this juice of fresh, 
ripe grapes, are given in our booklet The Vital 
Place of Appetite in Diet. Let us send it to 
you, free. The Welch Grape Juice Co., 


Westfield, ee P 


Tue Wetcu Grape Juice Co., Dept. H-s, 
Westfield, N. Y. 
Please send me 


Place 
Name. 


free—your booklet The Vital 
ippetite in Diet. 


Address 


City ald SOROB. conc 





* All the health-giving qualities of the fresh, ripe fruit” —great dietitians 


>»? 


say—‘‘all its delicate refreshment, are in each glass of Welch's 
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Are your gums suffering from a lifelong slumber? 


Wake them up with 
Ipana and massage! 
You can do it when 
you brush your teeth! 


Soft food cheats the 
gums of stimulation. It 
does not help the circu- 
lation of the cleansing 
blood. Use Ipana— 
massage your gums 
and thus offset the lack 
which soft food brings. 


twenty-four. And during that time, na- 
ture restores your vitality by clearing 
the poisons of fatigue from your body. 


Y= REST, perhaps, eight hours out of 


But, if you were to sleep, like some story 
book princess, for years and years and years, 
could nature possibly clear those poisons 
every day? 


Decidedly not! Sleep is necessary, but so 
is exercise-—work — stimulation. 


And yet, people wonder whythe gums are 
so subject to disease. Far from the heart, fed 
only by tiny blood vessels, they get only a 
faint impulse from the blood stream. Under 
a diet too soft —too creamy—they are cheat- 
ed of the natural stimulation which coarse, 
fibrous food once gave them. 


Soft food is the cause 


of gum afflictions 


Our gums never do get one-tenth the stimu- 
lation which they need. They never get the 
work—the exercise—which they need to 
keep them healthy. 


As one authority says in a dental textbook : 
“The mouth is the mill of the alimen- 
tarycanal. The consumption of fibrous 


food, thoroughly chewed, should be 
encouraged. We have abandoned 




















a many of the hard foods for 

mushy materials which re- 

quire no action by the teeth and give 
them no exercise.” 


His testimony can be matched by hundreds 
of others; forthe scientific man, who believes 
in cause and effect, can hardly reach an- 
other conclusion. 


What’s to be done 


in caring for the gums? 


We cannot control our diet. Modern exist- 
ence hassettled that almost beyond our con- 
trol. But we can stimulate our gums when 
we brush our teeth, and thus achieve the 
good effect which rougher food would de- 
liver to our gums. 


Brush your gums with Ipana every time 
you brush your teeth. It will help to com- 
bat gum troubles, because it will induce a 
lively, health-giving circulation of blood and 
impart a healing effect to tender, and even 
to bleeding gums. 

Ask your dentist, he’ll tell you the value 
of this treatment. Make your children do it, 
too! It’s important to their health. 


The history of Ipana 
and the story of its success 


Five years ago we presented Ipana to the 
dentists of America. Our professional men 
demonstrated it all over America. They 
urged massage—a light massage with Ipana 
and the brush. 


Dentists tried it—on themselves and in 
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Kindly send me a trial tube of IpANA TOOTH 
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their practice. Ipana was a success. Its active 
agent is ziratol, an antiseptic and hemostatic, 
known by the dentists and used by themto 
allay bleeding and to heal infected tissue. 


Now, Ipana is well known—widely adver. 
tised. But still we urge you to ask your dentist 
about Ipana and the method we recommend 
—for we feel sure both will have his ree 
ommendation. 


Ipana, unlike so many things that are good 
for you, is delicious to the taste. It cleans 
the teeth well, without abrasives, without 
bleaching chemicals. And, because of its 
ziratol content, it restores weakened gum 
tissue to a normal tonicity. 


As a test—switch to Ipana 
for just one month 


Try it for one month! As a dentifrice plain 
and simple, you'll like it. And if, by chance, 
you are bothered with soft, tender or bleed- 
ing gums, you'll find out what a beneficial 
effect it will have on that under-stimulated, 
sub-normal tissue. 


There’s a coupon for your use on this 
page. Frankly, we’d prefer that you ignore 
it, for the ten-day tube can only tell you of 
its taste and its cleaning power. 


But a large tube, which you can easily get 
at your nearest drug store, will last for more 
than one hundred brushings. Buy one to- 
day—your teeth will be whiter, your gums 
will be firmer—and, all the time you are 
using it, you will have a new sense of oral 
cleanliness. 
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No more in-the- 
dishpan hands 


Toss one teaspoonful of Lux into 
your dishpan. It keeps your 
hands from getting red and 
rough. It actually makes the dis- 
agreeable task of washing dishes 
a much more pleasant one. 


The WeddingVeil of th 
Princess Rospigliosis 


great grandmother 


—a bit of rare old lace so delicate 

and beautiful, and so cherished by 

this Italian Princess she dare not 
trust it to any other cleansing 





“One of my choicest possessions is my 
great grandmother’s wedding veil of old 
blonde. It requires the most delicate treat- 
ment. Of course there is nothing better 
than Lux to clean it with. I can say after 
using Lux that it deserves my warmest 
approval.” 

Princess Giambatistta Rospigliosi 





HY is it that women, the world over, 

unhesitatingly trust their most pre- 
cious possessions to Lux? What has inspired 
such implicit confidence? What, indeed, 
but daily proof of the gentleness, the mar- 
velous cleansing properties of Lux! 








For all the Monday Laundry now— 


like your fine things all your cottons and linens— your 
hands, too—repay this care : 


C.ornes and house linens are so nice ing Lux suds the whole laundry must 
nowadays and cost somuch—youcannot go—al/ your things! Gaily you swifl § 
afford to trust yours toordinary laundry — them about in those familiar, bubbling 9 
soap! And certainly your hands deserve _ suds, so gentle on your clothes, so kind 
kinder treatment than those harsh to your hands! 
suds give! And when the laundry is done and ~ 
Now into sparkling, magically cleans- you tuck away those becoming house _ 
dresses of yours, the children’s little? 
gingham frocks, your nice house linens] 
—you are delighted to see such fresh® 

unfaded colors, such snowy white linens. 
All your things last much longer now! § 

And your hands actually /ook their thanks 
—see how soft and smooth they arel} 
Such a little Lux is needed too§ 

Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, Mast: 


Now the ‘Big 
. New Package, too 
cA little goes so far it’s an economy to use Lum ; 
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